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THE PARRICIDE. 



THE INTRODUCTION. 

In the hope of benefiting some few of my 
fellow men, and of thereby making a slight 
atonement for my crimes, I record the events of 
a long life of self indulgence, anarchy, passion, 
and truculence, of which every minute has been 
a tempest, and every thought a wound. Naw^ 
the ashes of my heart are entombed in my breast, 
as in a sepulchre of ice ; yet once, that heart was 
formed of fire, and burnt, and raged until it 
perished, self-consumed. 

But, I remember that, in the days when I formed 
a portion of the world, there existed a sect, who 
denied the udli^ of the exposition of moral de- 
void I. B 
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"1 THE INTRODUCTION. 

formity. Perhaps^ in a few instances, the doc- 
trine of these timid philosophers may not be 
wholly wrong; still, I cannot think that it is 
generally right. There may be some natures, 
so utterly depraved, weak, and servile, that, the 
mere perusal of a crime, however much it may 
be reprobated by the narrator, and avenged 
upon the perpetrator, shall yet awaken in them 
a desire to imitate it. But, guilty and defective 
as are all the shadows of this iSeeting and mortal 
pageant, few are they who possess this extent of 
folly and vice. • It may almost be considered a 
canon that the majority of men will ever be in- 
timidated, and improved by an accurate picture 
of the awful retribution, which the unbridled in- 
dulgence of the passions never fails to inflict 
upon the self-abandoned. 

We are all of us prone to refer to the actions 
of the ancients, for admiradon, and for pre- 
cedent ; but, tlie opponents of the belief I enter* 
tain in the sincerity, and contrition of my heart, 
have forgotten, or disregarded, one of the most 
striking examples they have bequeathed to us. 
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THE INTRODUCTION- 3 

The strong disposition to pourtray the most 
powerful emotions, and the darkest atrocities, 
formed a principal feature in their character. 
Love^ subsequently, so common a theme, among 
the nations of the West, rarely constituted any 
portion of the means of interest and excitement, 
which the authors of the classic era adopted. 
Terror J terror, in its most powerfiil, and hideous 
forms, was their principal, and almost, their sole 
agent; for, compassion^ the other affection to 
which their compositions were addressed, was 
usually but its consequence : they first caused 
their audience to tremble ; ' and then, to pity. 

This, is the form which the dramatic pro- 
ductions of the ancients generally assumed; 
but, if we turn ftom tliem, to their traditionary 
history, equally terrible scenes are presented to 
us. Eteocles and Polynices, Atreus and Thy- 
estes; CEdipus, Laius, Jocasta; Mezentius and 
Procustes, are charmed names, th6 very sight or 
sound of which, almost create a thrill of fear. 
Yet, the Athenians, instead of being indurated 
by these gloomy objects of their fond considera- 

b2 
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4 THE INTRODUCTION. 

tion, were not only a wise and great, but, a sin-^ 
gularly humane people. Why then, should we 
deem themes of terror, and retribution, calcu- 
lated to produce an injurious impression upon 
the youthful, and the ductile ? for I cannot be- 
lieve, that any will suppose that the mature are 
likely to be perniciously influenced by them. 
Generally, but too disposed to imitate the past, 
why should we reject its example, in this striking 
particular alone ? 

Little however, need I seek to justify my mo- 
tives I Above, and below, both calumny, and 
malignity, too reckless to regard them, and too 
lost to be harmed by them, without fear, and 
without scathe, I might now indulge my Qwa 
inclinations, even were they most flagitious, • Jyiiet^ 
therefcwre, my adversary persist in his condemna- 
tion of my creed ; little need I now heed whe* 
ther his censures arise in the strength of hi$ 
virulence, or, in the weakness of his compreheur 
sion, whether they be fictitious, or sincere. I, 
shall still believe that, as the study, and improve-* 
ment of our physical being are advanced by a 
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•THE INTRODUCTION. 5 

dissemination of the knowledge of its most rare, 
and remarkable diseases, so, an accurate record 
of the morbid phases, and delusions of a mind 
singularly and eminently disordered, must ever 
be instructive, and serviceable, to all who have 
sui&cient intelligence, and benevcJence to seek 
to penetrate the obscuri^ of that sad and solemn 
mystery, the human heart ; and to avail them- 
selves of every gleam of discovery, in promoting 
the general elevation, digni^, and wel&re of 
their kind. 

Yes; I am myself alone: no sorrow is equal 
to my sorrow, no guilt is equal to my guilt. I 
can divulge to the ear of man, a tissue of 
thotights and deeds, that will impress, and inti* 
midate'the most insensible; thoughts of such 
stardii^g rarity, that even the moment of their 
dbclosure, shall be to him as an epoch in his 
subsequent life. Come then, to my banquet, ye, 
wfio hesitating between virtue, and vice, require 
some sudden, and powerful incentive, some fear- 
ful and awful example of divine retribution, to 
determine you to a choice ; ye, hardened crimi- 
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6 THE INTRODUCTION. 

nals, who have so long indulged^ in impunity, 
all the wayward, selfish impulses of your hearts, 
that, ye believe yourselves exempt from all lia- 
bility to punishment, and consequently, require 
to be taught the fate that is ultimately, and in- 
evitably, adjudged to you, uoless ye speedily 
abandon, in sincerity, and contrition, in spirit, 
as well as in deed, the evil of your ways : ye, 
too, negative bdngs, who hang, like Mahomet's 
coffin, between earth and heaven, yet possess 
neidier the vices of the one, nor the virtues of 
the other, attend, and ye, shall leam that heaven 
requires action at your hands; and ye, moral 
ghouls who love to haunt the dark, and awful 
sepulchres of the mind, and feast on its remains, 
come hither ! and I will gorge you on rotteness, 
and corruption* 

Come one ; come alL Not a sinner but shall 
receive a lesson, not an honest man but shall 
meet a confirmation of his faith. I think I see 
above me, an obscure, mysterious, endless roof 
of sublimely lofty, and stupendous arches, be- 
neath which a nation might assemble; from 
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THE INTRODUCTION. 7 

column to column, are suspended the habiliments 
of the grave ; and along the dank, and discolored 
floor, extend a triple interminable line of black, 
colossal, visionary tables, that gradually melt from 
the eye, until finally lost in the grey, and heavy 
vapours of the distance. Take then, your seats, 
my bidden guests, at this ample, and hospitable 
board: and now, like another Timon, / will 
uncover, and you shall lap : in the plenitude of 
my sorrow, and my bitterness, of my remorse 
for the past, and apprehension of the future, I 
could supply a repast for all the nations of the 
earth ! 

Before, however, I commence the narrative 
of the incidents of my life, I must devote some 
prdbtory thoughts to the consideration of the 
characters of both my sire and myself, and of 
those pursuits, occupations, and circumstances, 
which, I believe, to have been most influential 
in promoting, and fostering the worst features 
of my unhappy nature. 

My father, and in that one word is comprised 
for me, every horror which the human mind 
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b THE INTRODUCTION. 

dan endure, was one of those characters that 
cannot be entirely pourtrayed. It were com- 
paratively easy to say that which he was not; 
but impossible to express that which he was. 
He was not violent; he seemed, too, neither 
fierce, nor cruel; nor a profligate, nor a 
gamester, nor a drunkard ; he was not oppres- 
sive to his dependents, or a grasping, or avari- 
cious landholder, though it was asserted that he 
did not spend a tithe of his large revenue ; he 
was not generous, he was not high-minded ; be 
was not aiFectionate ; he was not benevolent, 
charitable, compassionate, or devout. In brief, 
he had apparently neither positive virtue, nor 
positive vice: and I know but two epithets 
that vrill convey any accurate idea of his reel 
character; he was eminently selfish^ and in*- 
sensible. 

Yet, such as he was, I can remember die 
time when I loved him fondly. I never recur 
to these affections of my childhood, and early 
youth, but with an anguish inconceivable ; for 
the retrospection makes me conscious that I 
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TH£ INTEODUCTION. 9 

was bom with the seeds of good within me. 
What then, was the cause of their extirpation, 
and of the entire predominance of their anta- 
gonistic principles ? A parenfs neffk<^, and my 
own morbid sensibiKty^ and intense egotism. In 
this answer, is contained the moral of my life 
of sorrow, desolation, and atrocity. 

The one quality caused me to feel with a 
torturing acuteness every contrariety ; the other, 
deprived me of the power of impartially inves- 
tigating the nature of my wrongs. Every word, 
every look, every gesture that would admit the 
possibility of misintei-pretation, infii^d anguish, 
and bitterness into my soul. And each of these 
wounds, of which the causes were, frequently, 
either kleal, or trivial, was indelible. But, the 
agony which an intentional gibe, or contumely, 
occasioned me, is ineffable I Even, after a 
la^ of years, I could not mentally recur to 
the hour of its infliction, without a shudder of 
sympathy, and that sickness of the heart, and mo- 
mentary prostration of the physical being, which 
the morbidly sensitive can alone experience, or 
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10 THE INTRODUCTION. 

understand. But while the pang of the first 
impression was on me, in its full recency, and 
strength, it haunted me with an irresistible 
power, by night, and by day ; even in my very 
sleep, I possessed a gloomy, and confused 
consciousness of being under the influence of 
some all-absorbing calamity: and, when I 
awoke, it was but to find my too active, and 
tenacious mind spring like a beast of prey upon 
its fatally attractive theme, and pertinaciously 
review, and reconsider it, under all the forms, 
and aspects, it had already endlessly presented. 
• Thus darkly, and doggedly used I to brood 
over my injuries, whether real or fancied. 
Never did it enter into my imagination, to 
endeavour to place myself in the situation of 
my adversary, and attempt to ascertain whether 
I might not have provoked the wrong I had 
sustained. That golden precept, which may 
almost be said to comprise the entire code of 
morality. Do, as you would he done by, never 
even obtained a thought from me : I had seen, 
and read the words, but they conveyed to my 
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THE INTRODUCTION. 11 

brain no intelligible image ; they were sounds, 
but the sense they should have represented, was 
not perceptible to one whose every thought was 
addressed to self. 

Yes; I lived in a world the circumference 
of which was described by the bones of my 
own frame; within its narrow limits was my 
mind inmiutably concentrated, and without it, it 
never wandered. Yet, how many of the self- 
satisfied of this world, pseudo moralists, and 
philanthropists, are in this predicament ! Fre- 
quenters of churches, scrupulous observers of 
religious ordinations, fastidious respecters of 
social regulations, and prejudices, they do not 
suspect that they may be indulging a merely 
selfish impulse ; that timidity may not be devo- 
tion; and that a fear of the world's reproof, 
and a craving for its approbation, may exist in 
the breast which does not love its neighbour as 
well as itself. May tliis intimation arouse them 
to a self-misgiving, and- instigate them to that 
search within their hearts, which can alone 
inform them, whether they really possess the 
righteousness they so pharisaically claim ! 
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12 THE INTRODUCTION. 

Even while I am addressing this admonitioB 
to others, the elements of strife are at work 
within me. Oromazes ! — Arimanius ! — Prin- 
ciples of good, and evil ! Gods of my aversion, 
and idolatry, of my aspirations, and desertion ! 
Alternate creatures, andrulers of my destiny t 
why do you thus fatally oppress the unfortunate, 
who, whether the lord, or slave, of one, is 
equally certain to be the victim of the unmiti- 
gable rancour of both ? Why have ye selected 
this sorry, fragile frame for the constant arena 
of your deadliest combats? Why, at least, 
maintained them with a strictly equal advan- 
tage? Wherefore, dull and impotent that ye 
are, has not your mutual, and immortal wrath 
taught one of ye the skill to subjugate the other? 
Would that it had ! Oh I would that it had^ 
I repeat, in the bitterness, and desperation of 
my heart! would that I had been the entire 
prey of either; that I had been ^ good^ or ali 
evil, and I should never have been the very 
wretch I am ! — ^Jangling, discordant, demoniac 
powers ! Curses of my being ! destroyers of 
my future ! even now, your loathsome thraldom 
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THJE INTRODUCTION. 18 

is upon me ! and after a long life of crime, 
remorse, and terrible experi^ice of the rewards 
you accord your votaries, I feel, at this instant, 
as much torn, and tortured by your intestine 
feuds, as much divided by the love of mrong, 
and right, as, when first your fell dominion 
exdted me to madness, and then, to murder I 
God have mercy on me ! Steer my own bark, 
I cannot; without one dependable principle of 
resistance within me, I am the sport o( every 
breeze; and, as it pleases fate to waft me, 1 
shall either be wrecked, or saved ! 

But, I will strive to repress these d>ullitions 
of despondency, and despair. They were 
aewakened in me, by a sudden, and Utter con-« 
finnatipn' of my knowledge of the imperishable 
perversity of my nature ; for, I felt that, even 
m thi very moment, I was writing the lines 
inculeadng to others, the practice of virtue, I 
myself was entertaining a fierce, and headlong 
impulse to wrong. But, the fitful phrenzy has 
passed; my mind has emancipated itself from 
the dominion of darkness; and I will endeavour 
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14 THE INTRODUCTION. 

to pursue my theme, in the spirit in which I 
commenced it. 

It is possible that the situation of our abode, 
the abode itself, and the utter seclusion of the 
early portion of my existence, may have had no 
small influence in the formation of my peculiar 
character. We lived among the wildest, and 
most desolate scenes; mountain piled upon 
mountain, waste following waste in endless suc- 
cession; stunted trees, grotesque rocks, preci- 
pice, chasm, fissure, gorge, and defile. Here, 
and there, were scattered a few fertile scenes ; 
spots of pasture land in a vast desert; but, the 
general features of the country, were sternness, 
and sterility. 

The mansion itself was congenial to the 
locality ; possessed of the mingled character of 
fortress, and domestic residence, large, straggling, 
and incommodious; divided, too, into numerous 
narrow, and gloomy apartments, and passages, 
it was eminently calculated to impress, though 
unconsciously, a mind naturally both sensitive, 
and melancholy. I remember the time, even 
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THE INTRODUCTION. 15 

before I was acquainted with the inflaence €f 
sympathies, and associations, or the power of 
self-invesdgation had developed itself within me, 
that, when the storm raged without, and the 
wind howled discordandy, and moumfuUy 
through the long corridors, I was dimly aware 
that a weight was upon my spirit, and would 
stealthily retire to some unfrequented comer, to 
hide, and indulge my depression in darkness, 
and solitude. 

Through all periods of my life, except in 
moments of entirely absorbing excitement, this 
subserviency to the power of sound has remained 
to me. Perchance, my sister's skill in playing 
upon the organ may have had no unimportant 
shsre in perpetuating, and strengthening the 
morbid sen^tiveness of my character, and my 
natural diqxisition to the indulgence of violent 
emotions. Often, have I listened to her per- 
formance of some plaintive, and holy melody, 
until the tears have chased each other in quick 
succession down my face ; but, when suddenly 
exerting the whole power of the vast instrument, 
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16 THE INTRODUCTION. 

its sweetness was ccmverted into fury, and its 
stupendous harmony gradually aggrandized^ 
until it seemed, in the might and majesty of it$ 
wrath, to roar with the roar of a troop of 
famishing lions, — ^while the old timbers, and 
walls of our gloomy abode trembled beneath 
and around me in sympathetic fear, — I fdt 
exalted, maddened ; the thrilling skin appeared 
to forsake my body, and every separate hair, to 
stand, like wire, electrically erect on my head* 

And often, since those days, have I lived to 
experience that, harmony may exist in such 
extent, and perfection, may rush upon the 
fluttering soul, in such a flood of power, that, 
jarred and shaken by tumultuous pleasure, 
overwhelmed and enervated by the excess of its 
enthusiasm, it shall strive painfully, but vainly^ 
to hide itself in its deepest lair, as though it 
were seeking refuge from the pursuit of the 
wildest and most savage dissonance* 

In addition to the negative qualities which I 
have assigned to my parent, I must enumerate 
one or two, of nearly a similar character. He 
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THE INTRODUCTION. 17 

was shy, reserved, gloomy, and moody, bi 
lam was no principle of grq;ariousness* Like 
myself, an only son, the sole heir, too, of great 
wealth, and rank, he had been what, ala% I 
never was, the idol of his parents. In yontb, 
that critical age, which leaves despite the most 
strenuous exertions of our will, its impress on 
all our subsequent life, he had never been 
thrown upon the world to carve his own path 
through it ; to learn the habit of mingling with«> 
out effort in the crowd 5 the necessity of oocar- 
sional self-sacrifice, of sometimes deferring one's 
own wi^ to that of another; and of encourage 
ing feelings of suavity and forbearance, were it 
only to avoid the discontent and suffering 
which uncharitableness is sure to entail upon its 



I have been depicting my father's character 
according to the notion I entertained of it, in 
my early years; how much is accurate, and 
how much erroneous, the sequel of my story 
w*31 exhibit. 

But partly, in consequence, I suppose of the 
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18 THE INTRODUCTION. 

shade which had arisen in the impolicy of his 
education, and partly, perhaps, in the natural 
bent of his character, he ever led a life of soli- 
tude so strict, that it might almost be termed 
morose. He possessed but one solitary pur- 
suit; and that one seemed directly opposed to 
the general tenour of his disposition, for it 
implied the existence of delicacy, and refine- 
ment. But, it was probably, one of those 
adopted caprices, which the mind contracts in 
very vacancy, iand in that servile spirit of 
imitation, which the want of an original im- 
pulse engenders, and assiduously cultivates and 
cherishes until the habit of indulgence renders 
it as strong, and probably more permanent 
than, a spontaneous and natural passion. But, 
whatever was the cause, its existence seemed an 
anomaly in a character so insensible as that, of 
my father. 

I refer to his love of collecting the finest 
Drks of art, both in painting and in sculpture ; 
jsides various physiological curiosities. His 
)use was one vast magazine of the most re- 
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THE INTRODUCTION. 19 

markable productions of natare, and of man. 
la this room, might be seen a splendid marble 
copy of the Venus Callipyges in immediate 
contact with a stuffisd alligator; or, with a boa 
constrictor in mortal combat with a tiger, whose 
despairing struggles, crushed frame, and dilated, 
and bloodshot eyes, were delineated with a 
painful and almost appalling accuracy. In the 
next apartment, perhaps, was a figure of Christ 
on his cross, perfectly carved out of the section 
of a barley-corn, standing by the « side of a 
colossal head of Osiris, or Cybele ; while around 
were scattered in chaotic confusion, the bones 
of the mammoth, imperfect skeletons of name- 
less animals, rare fossils, and various other 
antediluvian remains mingled with the softest, 
the most gracious, and most beautiful specimens 
of the purest times of Grecian sculpture. The 
walls, too,* were covered with the finest pro- 
ductions of the early Italian school; and on the 
tables beneath, lay numerous glittering frag- 
ments of quartz and iron, native gold, malachite, 
jasper, porphyry, agate, and all the richest and 
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rarest <»res, ainl spars, interspersed with many a 
hideous and ghastly monstrosity preserved with 
a degree of skill, that the limid spectator found, 
probably, less admirable^ thim deplorable. 

I recur thus minutely to this particular occu* 
pation, and passion of my father, in my con* 
sciousness of the great influence it exerted over 
both our characters. It cannot but be sup- 
posed that, in a boy of a meditative, and sombre 
cast of mind, the constant presence of so many 
remarkable objects, of such incentives to serious 
reflection, in an abode so gloomy and deserted 
as. ours, must have produced a powerful effisct 
pfsomekindk Morning, noon, and night, day 
after day, I was in hourly contact with themr 
y^t, such was the peculiar nature of my ever 
restlessi self-tormenting disposition, that habit 
never familiarized me to them, or diminished in 
the smallest d^ree, the impressiveness of omi 
communion; for, to commune with them, was 
in the literal sense of the term, my custom* 
Whenever my mind was in a congenial mood> 
and felt a craving for their excitement, I used 
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TH» INTRODUCTION. 21 

to repair to the apartments that ocmiained them^ 
and there, among the most perfiEx^t realizations 
of immortal beauty, the vestiges of the ruins of 
empires, and of ages, the ittiperfect, and dis-* 
coloured skeletons of my own race of ancient 
times and of distant lands, and the bones of the 
antediluvian dead, I abandoned myself even in 
my earliest years, to a melancholy, but seducing 
train of passionate thought. Oh what a fiind 
of feeling was then within me, to be directed to 
either good, or evil I I came into the world a 
plastic creature, and an affectionate instructor 
might without efibrt, have moulded me into any 
form. As the twig is bent, so groweth the tree. 
Never shall I be persuaded that there is not a 
period, when every nature is ductile; the cub 
of tlie Ikm may be tamed, and the heart of the 
veriest son' of Anak that ever was bom, may be 
sufa^gated in its youth : but, suffer that period 
ta^ escape, neglect the all precious moment, 
selfish, insensible, or thoughtless parent I and 
your offipring becomes for the remainder of his 
days, a steed without a bridle, as, utterly ior 
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capable of his own control, as intractable, and 
rebellious to that, of others. If then, the adult 
do not fulfil his duty, to the authors of his 
being, look ye, narrowly, witliin your own hearts, 
whether ye fulfilled yourSi to the child. 

Among the large mass of objects which my 
father had assembled, all of which, or at least, 
the great majority of which, possessed. attrac- 
tions for the studious and the observant, there 
were two, that peculiarly monopolized my con- 
sideration, and excited my feelings. One of 
these, was a representation of Medusa ; the 
other, that, of Cupid and Psyche. 

The first was a picture copied from the 
famous gem in the Strozzi collection at Rome. 
Words can give no idea of its peculiar excel- 
lence. How any human power could ever have 
succeeded in so perfectly subjugating to visible 
and palpable form, the spirit of the sublimely 
beautiful, and terrible, was, and. is, my wonder, 
and admiration ! But what the modem mind 
m its most daring and visionary mood, could 
never <jven have imagined^ the vigorous intellect, 
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and skilful hand, of the past, have proudly 
seized and conquered, and triumphantly in- 
vested with an immortal being. 

It is impossible to my all that the counte- 
nance of this remarkable picture expresses, it 
contains so extraordinary a union of physical 
perfection, and moral deformity. The features 
are superhumanly beautiful, and a general air of 
stillness pervades them ; but, it is the stillness 
of the evil dead. All the more stormy passions 
seem to have been entombed on the fauldess, 
and frigid brow ; but grandeur, desolation, 
scorn, and calm, concentrated, unmitigable fero- 
city, are fearfully depicted in every lineament. 
Yet, the face possesses materially, more than 
the softness, and smoothness of the most fair, 
and the most young, though there is not a por- 
tion of it, but beams with a sentiment truly in- 
fernal. The hair is long and flowing, and 
thickly interspersed with raging serpents^ the 
' energy of whose action contrasts most forcibly 
with the stern tranquility of the countenance 
they surround. Alike unearthly in its loveli- 
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ness, and in its terror, sublimely mysterious in 
its nature, it seems as though the blast of hell 
had breathed only on its mind ; and we gaze 
with a thrilling and spell-bound interest, yet 
scarcely know whether on the living, or the 
dead. But, again I feel that no words can ade* 
quately describe this startling personification of 
the apparendy impracticable union of immortal 
majesty, and beauty, with all that is dark, 
deadly, and atrocious. 

In a second picture, which, also, was a copy 
from an ancient jasper, Medusa was exhibited 
under a different aspect; and her features, and 
eyes were convulsed by demoniac animosity. 
This design is distinguished by the epithet. Ter- 
rible \ and was evidendy executed in the express 
purpose of inspiring the affection from which it 
has received its denomination. But with me, it 
did not succeed in fulfilling its intention ; it was 
too animated, too replete with passion, too 
human ; it wanted the calm, death-like, super- 
natural malignity of the other. 

By the side of, and in strong contrast to, the 
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celebrated, and exquisitely graceful and passion- 
ate statue of Cupid caressing Psyche was the 
other object of my gloomy admiration. It was 
an ancient chalcedonyx; and beautifully, and 
terribly represented Cupid tormenting Psyche. 
His unhappy mistress is on her knees ; she ap- 
pears to be uttering the most heart-rending 
cries ; her arms are tossed into die air; and her 
countenance expresses the extremity of anguish. 
Behind her, stands her fell oppressor ; his brows 
are savagely knit; rancour and cruelty are 
sparkling in his eyes ; and the rotundity and 
pulpousness of earliest youth, seem for ever to 
have departed from his body, the muscles of 
which are fiercely and prominendy dilated. One 
of his feet rests on the back of her limbs, so 
that she is pinioned by the force of his weight to 
the earth ; with his right hand, he is tearing the 
hair from her head ; while with his left, he waves 
a*torch, as though he were meditating the con- 
summation of his cruelty, by firing her person. 
It is impossible to describe the strange, inex- 
plicable, and thrilling feelings with which I was 
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wont to gaze upon these two remarkable sui>* 
jects. The Medusa inspired me with a mingled 
sensation of poetic terror and admiration. It 
horrified me; but, in its horror, there was a fas<^ 
cination. I trembled ; yet, pertinaciously clung 
to, and derived a wild tumultuous pleasure from, 
the indulgence of my wilfully entertained, and 
cherished fears. There was something so mag- 
nificent, so elevated, so vast, so opposed to all 
that is little, and human, in thegigantick moral 
devastation before me, that I could not but re- 
gard it with a species of unholy reverence. I 
was dazzled and astounded by its brilliancy, 
and its glory ; and, in the mere proneness of 
poor mortal infirmity to admire, and to bow 
before the superb, and the dominating, almost 
became its votary. 

In the weakness and delusion of my heart, I 
never tired of attempting to define to myself, 
the exact nature of the feelings of a being en- 
dowed with such an aspect. Were they to be 
dreaded or envied, admired, or contemned? 
Was their possessor above, or below, the retri- 
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budon that awaits the common sinner; too cal- 
lous, or too powerful ? Could any mortal man, 
even if rich to an unprecedented degree, in 
bodily and mental gifts, ever attain to such a 
towering height of vicious grandeur, such a god- 
like perfection of fiendish atrocity? 

From the Cupid caressing Psyche, to the 
Cupid tormenting her, my eyes used ceaselessly 
to wander with an insatiate interest ; I never 
tired of contrasting the amorous playiulness, 
afiection, and grace of the one, with the trucu- 
lence, and barbarity of the other. And then, I 
asked myself, ^^ Is this representation founded 
in nature, and in truth, or is it the false concep- 
tion of a solitarily perverse imagination ? Is it 
possible that the same being can derive grati- 
fication from the indulgence of two such oppo- 
site sentiments? Love has its charm, all ad- 
mit ; but can the practice of cruelty be produc- 
tive of pleasure ?" 

The tenour of these thoughts implies but too 
plainly the bias of my disposition. All egotists 
are, and must be, cruel. They may not inva- 
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riably, covet the commission of active barbarity, 
of positive corporeal inflictions, but their habi- 
tual disregard of the feelings, and desires of 
others, is a perpetual though a negative cruelty ; 
and insensibly hardens the heart until it becomes 
eternally incapable of entertaining one senti- 
ment of sympathy. 

Many indeed, are the breasts that wwon- 
sciously contain a love of the terrible, and the 
sanguinary, the dark, and the atrocious. Who 
has not experienced a secret pleasure in seeing 
in the eyes of beauty, the tears which he has 
himself occasioned? Who has not, is unac- 
quainted with an emotion which at once exalts 
him above his own nature, and sinks him to 
that, of a fiend ; which is at once, sublime, and 
degrading, godlike and infernal. 

Thousands, millions, exist, I know, who 
would deny with real, or affected indignation, 
all sympathy in such a sentiment ; they will pro- 
test, perhaps believe, that they would not wil- 
fully harm an insect. But, I will reply to them, 
Read the history of the past, if you are so 
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morally blind that you cannot derive conviction 
from a self-examination. Search these records ; 
and observe the infinite rarity of the indivi- 
duals who, being possessed of that despotic sta- 
tion which alike secures for them indulgence 
and impunity, have escaped the dominion of 
those sanguinary principles which in a greater 
or less degree, are innate in every breast. 
Search these records ; and you will learn that, 
Death to the weak ! has ever been the battle-cry 
of the strong. 

The vast majority of the men whose acts have 
been sufficiendy important to command the dan- 
gerous distinction of being doomed to immor- 
tality by the indelible page of History, have 
been but lovers of carnage;, the butchers of their 
race. Their first essays in blood may have 
arisen in a selfish ambition ; but, this, has but 
briefly continued their sole incentive : for, of all 
vices, cruelty is that which possesses the greatest 
charm for, and most frequently exerts an ex- 
clusive influence over, the lost being who has 
iibandoned himself to its sway. The man that 
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days bis foe, to proteet, c»r advance his own in* 
terests is merely an ^otist, and an assassin ; 
but, the man who sheds another's blood, with- 
out a just, or even a worldly selfish purpose, is 
a votary of cruelty. Yet, if tried by this canon, 
how many deserve this designation ! Nearly 
six thousand years have now elapsed since the 
creation of the world; and it is melancholy, 
painful, and most humiliating to look back 
through this long, mazy vista of gloomy atro* 
city, and reflect that, during the whole of this 
vast period, there has scarcely perished one 
anointed king, one single person that has pos- 
sessed despotic power, who has not deserved at 
the hands of his fellow men, to have inscribed 
upon his tomb, this just, and appalling verdict, 
— Here, lies the oppressor of his race; the votary 
of cruelty. 

Why then, should we deem ourselves supe- 
rior in virtue to so innumerable a multitude of 
our predecessors? Why then, should we arro- 
gandy tliink that, even if placed in similar situa- 
tions of indulgence, there is within us, the 
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power of resisting the temptation, which has 
triumphed over so many ? I have, I avow, little 
faith in the doctrine of the great inequality of 
the natural distribution of virtue and vice, among 
the generations of men. I believe that all of us 
are born creatures of good and evil; and that 
each never originally possesses his share of these 
antagonistic principles, in any very dissimilar 
proportion to that, of his neighbour ; the subse- 
quent superiority, which either may attain, being 
the consequence of education and of that refileC' 
tion, which is the growth of it. • 

Let not then, the modern Pharisee glorify 
himself in the supposition that he possesses no 
portion of a vice which was so strikingly promi- 
nent among the children of the past. It is 
within him ; controlled, it is true, but, not ex- 
tirpated ; it exists, though it slumbers equally 
in the want of adequate temptation, and of the 
opportunity, and fiicility of indulgence. Tibe- 
rius was a good man, until he became an empe- 
ror; and, had he died without having attained 
a throne, all the world would have pertina- 
ciously believed that he would have filled one 
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gloriously. He only who has been tried, and 
fallen, or conquered, in his trial, can tell either 
that which he is, or that which he is not. The 
lord of an imperial revenue is as jusdy entitled 
to boast that he never entertained the disposi* 
tion to steal his neighbour's loaf, or the BedouiQ 
Arab, to pride himself on his exemption from 
the vices of an artificial life, as the majority of 
the members of a highly civilized, and peaceful 
community, have to congratulate themselves on 
their abstinence from the active practice of 
cruelty; Who can assert what might have been 
the rich man's principles of honesty, had he 
been poor; what the Arab's unsophistication 
had he been born the inhabitant of cities ; or 
what the extent of the tenderness, and forbear- 
ance of the pseudo philanthropists, who may 
affect to be shocked and disgusted by my crimes, 
had they been thrown on times of strife, anarchy, 
and oppression ; had they endured, what I have 
endured, wrong irreparable^ and cotisequentlT/y 
temptations to vengeance, which were irre- 
sistible. 

Yes ; beUeve me, few of us have degenerated 
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from the iniquities of our forefathers: in all that 
is evil we are worthy and emulous scions of the 
parent tree. Our more ferocious vices only 
slumber; and require but propitious circum- 
stances to awaken them, in all the increase of 
v^ur with which a long rest has supplied them. 
The infant now, is naturally quite as irascible, 
as envious, and as vindictive, as ever was the 
of&pring of the most facinorous Philistine ; the 
existing boy, too, derives quite as much delight 
from the torture of a butterfly, or a beetle, as 
as did his predecessor of two, three, or four 
thousand years ago ; and the man of the present 
day, were he not restrained by the strength of 
the laws, which, in the indirect knowledge of 
his own infirmity, he has, in the long course of 
ages, imposed upon his powers of self-indul- 
gence, would again eagerly and cheerfully lay 
his fellow on the wheel, the cross, or the grid- 
iron, rub the rust, from the screw and the 
pincers, re-pile the faggots, and depopulate 
continents, in the names of religion, or policy, 
of heresy, or state-necessity, of Moloch olr 
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Mahomet, but really in the fell, and insatiate 
thirst of human blood. Not from an examina- 
tion of myself alone, but from an equal know- 
ledge of others, do I deduce my judgment; and 
I aver that man is a savage animal i and not the 
less dangerous and sanguinary, because his paw 
wears the velvet of civilization. Give him but 
sufficient incentive, and to-day, to-morrow, or 
the next day, he shall without an instant's hesi- 
tation, discard his artificial fetters, his tutored 
tameness, stand erect in natural, and inherent 
ferocity, rend, like a garment, his prey into 
fragments, and gloat exultingly upon its ex- 
piring agonies, with all the fierceness, and all 
the gusto, of the rudest times. 

But I have too long dwelt on the bias of the 
human mind to cruelty. I have not however 
pursued the unwelcome theme, in the selfish and 
fallacious hope of diminishing my own guilt, by 
inculpating others. My reflections commenced 
in a desire to trace from their germes, the vices 
that were in my heart ; and in this effort, my 
mind was naturally directed to the many indica- 
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tions I had observed of the frequent, but un- 
conscious existence of similar infirmities in the 
breasts of my fellow men. I wished therefore, 
and none can tell how fervendy, to awaken them 
to a sense of a danger, the more fearful, and in- 
sidious, because seldom, if ever, suspected ; and 
to implore them to encourage systematically, 
and resolutely, feelings of ruth, charity, and 
forgiveness, until the effort shall determine itself 
into a habit. 

I have still one feature of our abode to 
describe : it was built on a small island, on tlie 
northern side of a sheet of water, which might 
most justly have acquired the appellation of the 
Dead Lake, so asphaltine was the nature, and 
dark, and gloomy the hue, of the fluid of which 
it was composed. Indeed, as I believe I have 
before remarked, the whole character of the 
scenery around us, possessed a most remarkable 
rigidity. From my earliest infancy, I was only 
accustomed to the vicinage of all that is harsh, 
and grim ; nothing gracious, nothing emolUent, 
ever presented itself to my eye. Without our 
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doors, was a rock black as night, a hard' 
featured tree» a mine of iron, a mine of lead, q 
chasm, a gorge, a soil impregnated with sulphur, 
utterly destitute of herbage, but rich as cupi- 
dity itself could desire, in valuable minerals, 
a general aspect of stern, and savage desolation: 
within our doors was — my failur. 

Ours, indeed, was not the land of promise. 
Often when I have gazed from our windows, 
at night, and seen our little lake, the very type 
of Acheron, surrounded as far as the eye could 
extend, by an ocean of flame, I have rather 
been prone to fancy myself in the valley of Hin- 
non, the Gehenna of fire. And no very violent 
perversion of the imagination did it require, to 
entertain implicitly this belief. Gigantick veins 
of coal that had been ignited by the carelessness 
of the semi-savages who tenanted the bowels of 
the earth, burned incessantly, night and day, in 
our immediate vicinity, for many years. In 
addition to this striking spectacle, were the 
numerous towering columns of white, fierce, 
flame surmounted by the most brilliant scin-: 
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dilations, and a thick heavy wreath of suffocating 
smoke, which issued from the mouths of all the 
difierent mines. And occasionally, a roar, and 
a crash, terrific as thunder in a tropical clime, 
echoed, and re-echoed in astounding, and 
deafening reverberations, would smite upon the 
thrilling ear; while a body of light that seemed 
to extend to the very skies, suddenly burst in 
insupportable splendour upon the dazzled, and 
shrinking eye, as some compact, and enormous 
rock, which impeded man's pursuit of his divi- 
nity, gold, was hurled in innumerable fragments 
into the air, by the irresistible force of that 
tremendous agency, the fell secret whereof, 
according to the creed of an Italian poet, must 
have been communicated to him, by either the 
devil, or a numlu The dark figures too, of the 
half denuded, yet picturesquely attired miners, 
as they repeatedly, and rapidly glided before 
the painfully vivid light of the intense com- 
bustion which they had themselves created, 
imparted a fiend-like character, and activity to 
a scene, intrinsically, and in every other respect. 
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SO thoroughly infernal, that it wanted but the 
presence of a colossal statue of brass of more 
than one hundred, and fifty cubits in height, to 
make me feel assured that I was in Tophet, 
" which is in the valley of the children of 
Hinnon," witnessing the Israelites causing their 
offspring to pass through fire unto Moloch. 

Never shall I forget the impression created 
upon me, by my first acquaintance with nature 
in a milder form, and man in a less savage 
mood. This genial pleasure occurred in the 
abode of a retainer of my father, in the suburbs 
of the beautiful country town, which was witliin 
a score of miles of our stern abode. His, was 
one of those sweet cottages which the wealthier 
peasantry of all nations, occasionally create, and 
occupy; and I visited it at that season of the 
year, the month of June, when all its simple, 
but fascinating attractions were in their greatest 
perfection. It was surrounded by a fertile, 
placid, and smiling country, full of rich woods, 
and gentle uplands and lowlands ; and it stood 
in the midst of a garden thoroughly cultivated 
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bat eminently rustic, and picturesque, and 
therefore, of infinite beauty. How perfectly 
do I remember the ecstacy, which in my early 
boyhood, I experienced, when I first entered 
this lovely spot Oh, the exquisite scent of 
those sweet flowers ! even at this moment, I 
seem almost to entertain anew the pleasure I 
then felt, so deeply, indelibly, was it impressed 
upon me. I ran from rose-bush to rose-bush, 
with a rapturous eagerness, and a sense of enjoy- 
ment, that was almost delirious. My avidity 
was insatiable ; tremulous with emotion, I lite- 
rally reveled in perfume ; and thought I could 
never sufficiently indulge the divine faculty I 
had discovered. 

The inhabitants of the cottage too, made an 
impression on me. They consisted" of a father, 
and two daughters : the former, courteous, and 
alacritous as he always was to the son of his 
lord, nevertheless, did not win my heart ; but, the 
children were fascinating. The elder was in her 
twelfth year, at the period to which I am now 
alluding. I will not reveal her name; I will 
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therefore, call her, lanthe : subseqtiendy, I shaH 
recount concerning her, much that I regret. 

This, as I have said, was the first intimation 
I ever received of the existence of a landscape 
less savage than our own, or of a disposition 
more human than that, of my sire. 

And yet, in making this assertion, I am most 
unjust to one individual ; and that individual, a 
dear, and near, kinswoman. No mother, alas, 
had I, to act as a monitress to my father, and a 
protectress to me ; she having died in a foreign 
land, in my earliest childhood, a few weeks 
after she had given birth to a daughter, that 
fond, and fair sister of mine, to whom I liave 
just alluded. She was indeed, a lovely, a vir- 
tuous and a pious girl ; but, I shall now add 
no further description of her character, as the 
narrative of her actions will far more amply, 
and satisfactorily reveal it. I shall merely state, 
that perhaps, her only fault was, in my opinion, 
her too exalted estimation of the extent of filial 
duty. In vain, I repeated to her that, in our 
times, a daughter and a parent were neither 
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required, nor intended, to play the relative parts 
f^ Iphigenia, and Agamemnon : at one period 
of her life, I verily believe that had occadpn 
occurred, she would have possessed the resolu- 
tion to undergo voluntarily, the self-sacrifice to 
which the Grecian maiden was forced to 
concur. 

Having now, suflSiciently defined the general 
diqx)sition of my boyhood and early youth, I 
will proceed to the period when I was eighteen 
years old, and detail the particular feelings, and 
character which I then possessed. 

I was remarkably athletic, and active; and 
my mind strikingly partook of the nature of my 
physical being. I ws& in a perpetual state of 
restlessness, and excitement; the ceaseless prey 
of ten thousand irregular, and undisciplined 
thoughts, and aspirations. I wished, I knew 
not what; I sought without desiring to find; 
and yet, I often found that which I never 
desired to seek, disappointment. Hour after 
hour, and day afler day, I passed in solitude, 
for my father almost wholly monopolized the 
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society of my sister; not, be it supposed, in 
consequence of any a£Pection for her, but, of the 
abnost menial services she rendered him, in her 
zealous fulfilment of all his numerous selfish 
wants, and whims. 

Thrown thus wholly upon myself for amuse- 
ment, and instruction, I would often wander, 
fiom mom till eve, among our wildest and most 
desolate scenes, aud utterly abandon myself to 
the impetuous current of my thoughts. One of 
the principal disadvantages of this kind of life 
was the strong encouragement it a£Porded to the 
development of the morbid sensitiveness of my 
nature. The want of the habit of mingling 
among men, and strai^gers, occasioned the dis- 
quietude I experienced whenever I was per- 
mitted to repair to the neighbouring town ; and 
this feeling gradually, and insensibly increased 
to such an extent that, at last, I lost the desire 
of frequenting the haunts of my species. 

It may be asked however, why I did not 
follow my sister's example, and associate with 
my father. Did he forbid my presence ? No. 
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But, at thisperiod, I cannot say we were, mutualfy^ 
sundered, for he never was attached to me ; yet, 
sundered we were, and for ever. / was divided 
from him ; not however, at this time, was I OQn«- 
sdous of the existence of the eternal barrier be- 
tween us. I avoided him instinctively, not pre- 
meditatedly. I was exiled from all intercourse 
with him by his moodiness, his consummate in- 
sensibility, his utter want of all natural affiscdon, 
his incapability of entertaining one generous 
impulse. Already I began darkly to feel that 
I could have endured severity, rebuke, transient, 
and unwarranted passion, without repining; 
to even personal chastisement however un- 
merited, I could have submitted, without a 
murmur, had any atoning transport of con- 
trition, and kindness ensued, or occasionally 
varied the repulsiveness of this, or similar, in- 
justice, and oppression. But, the cold, rigid, 
stem impassiveness of his conduct ; the eternal 
absence of all response to the affection I once 
used to entertain, and to testify; his utter in- 
difference to my presence, or my absence, my 
sickness, or my health, my pleasures, or my 
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pains ; the impossibility of ever instigating him 
to sympathize in any one emotion of another, of 
eyen rousing him to be conscious of any exist- 
ence but his own, and that, of those from whom 
he required the gratification of some immediate 
want ; his sullen abstraction, his entire devotion 
to his particular pursuit, and his boundless 
egotism: — these, were the causes that first 
alienated me from tlie author of my being. 
Often, and often, when gazing upon him, have 
I thought, with a sad sigh, on the noble speech 
of Themistocles, and felt tempted to address it to 
him, with this slight paraphrase ; <' Strike me, 
father, but love me !" 

I am now however, rather anticipating the 
current of my thoughts; at the time, to which 
I am alluding, I had not sufficiently analyzed 
them, to be accurately conscious of the causes 
of my reluctance to frequent the society of my 
parent, and of the gradual diminution of my 
natural affection for him, I merely felt an 
impulse, and without reflection, or introspection, 
indulged it instinctively. 

But, though thus repelled by one object to 
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which it would naturally have attached itself, 
mine was not a mind to resign itself to repose, 
and exist tranquilly, and sterily, without passion, 
or desire. As I have said, I was a prey of 
many, that begot in me, a thousand confused, 
and undigested thoughts, and aspirations. 
Among however, all these crude, and contend- 
ing sensations, existed, at this period, one 
marked, if not predominant feature; my love of 
studying the records of the Ancients. 

For the History of the Modems however, I 
had no such partiality. In resorting to it after 
a communion with its grander predecessor, I 
seemed to feel that I was confined, compressed ; 
all is, at once too definite, and too little ; there 
t^ no space for the flight of the mind. A suffi* 
dency of uncertainty exists, it is true ; but in it, 
there is neither interest, nor grandeur. That 
windb is lost to us, we do not seek to know; 
and much that is known to us, we could almost 
wish were lost. All is ignoble ; we do not even 
locdc on countless masses of slaves stirred by one 
giant intellect; equality, and mediocrity of 
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mind and destiny, of individuals, and nations, 
Hre the principal, and most fatiguing features of 
the unimpressive picture; and, mvage^ bestial^ 
disunited^ and puny, are liie epithets which nfost 
accurately characterize the people of the dark, 
and middle ages. Omit the episode of the 
Crusades, and this opinion comprises about 
dieven hundred years of the History of the 
Modems; from the time of Theodosius, to that 
of Charles the Fifth. 

But studying the records of the Ancients, is 
like viewing a gigantick cavern in a foreign 
land ; all is grand, towering, misty, stupendous, 
and indefinite; in the vast obscurity that con- 
fronts us, no end appears; d^nd yet, we know 
that an end must exist The immensity, and 
novelty of every object bewilder, and astound ; 
time, locality, and circumstance alike combine 
to excite our interest, our wonder, and our 
respect; the imperfect, and visionary view we 
obtain of all even that is most prominent, and 
detailed, and the probabQity of never entirely 
penetrating the mjrsterious veil that shrouds 
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them, pique our curiosity, and, by stimulating 
our imagination, render the spectacle doubly 
impressive, and memorable. 

This was the occupation that, at this time, 
possessed a remarkable fascination for me, I 
literally lived among the people of the past. 
Thebes, Babylon, Ecbatana, Sjrracuse, Tyre, 
were names far more famOiar to me than those 
of the cities of my own land. But my acquaint- 
ance was not confined to these names alone; I 
knew, or fancied that I knew, every portion of 
the minutest arrangement of their streets, their 
squares, and their gardens. Sitting on a deso- 
late rock, in the land of my birth, I accompanied 
some few of the most illustrious of their inhabi- 
tants, through the dense crowd of countless and 
admiring multitudes, to the baths, the judgment- 
seats, the temples, and the palaces. I followed 
them even to their homes; I conversed with 
their slaves, and their wives ; admired . the 
gorgeousness of their dresses, the magic splen- 
dour, and vastness of theur halls, and domes; 
sympathized with them in their restraints, dis- 
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cussed the affairs of their neighbours; ami 
abandoned myself to what I supposed, might 
have been the more sober, and stately character 
of the scandal of these great, and impressive, 
though semi-barbarous times. 

These were among the happiest hours of my 
life ; but, I recur to them thus minutely ; not 
because the retrospection affords me any plea- 
sure at this moment, but because they too, I^ 
now feel, were then insensibly auxiliary to the 
production, or rather, to the encouragement, 
of that train of reflection, and tendency of dis- 
position, which subsequently led to my eternal 
destruction. 

Among all the features of the ancients, not 
one, perhaps, is more striking- than the fre- 
quency of the occurrence of the most heinous 
crimes mutually perpetrated by the nearcist 
relatives. These narrations 1 used to dvl^ell 
upon with an irresistible sympathy; a mixtui^ 
of reprobation and interest, which I cannot 
define, but which must have possessed their 
pleasure, or I should not so repeatedly have 
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submitted myself to the entertainment c£ dienu 
By the continuity of these reflections, I insoi- 
siUy eradicated firom myself that horror, which 
the first contem{dation c£ a crime in direct 
▼iolabcMi of the most sacred laws c£ nalnre^ 
never fiiils to occaaon in even the least humane; 
and proportionately familiarized myself to the 
dangerous consciousness that the most intimate 
ties of blood can not always protect the aggressor 
fix>m the retribution of his victim. 

I know not whether I err, but it appears to 
me that every body must discern something 
very striking in fiery, inveterate hatred, if 
mutuah If however, only entertained by one 
par^, its object being passive, and unresisting, 
it assumes the character of malignity and op- 
pressicm, and betrays its real odiousneas un* 
mitigated by any of the more dignified features 
which vice sometimes assumes. But, if a hatred 
of the fi^rmer kind, subosfs between the nearest 
relatives, throu^ whose veins flows the self- 
same blood, it possesses for the observer, a still 
more remarkable and thrilling interest. Mother 
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arrayed against daughter, father against son, 
brother against brother, are moral monstrosi- 
ties which stir in us our strongest, and wildest 
S3anpathies. In the ancient combat of Eteocles 
and Polynices, there is a savage, and ferocious 
grandeur that commands our attention, creates 
our awe, and almost excites our respect; the 
very enormity, and fearful singularity of the 
crime, the very extent of the violation of the 
most sacred of both divine, and natural laws, 
invest it with that degree of apparent improba- 
bility, and real terror, which are the principal 
sources of poetic interest, and raise it altogether 
above the horror, and disgust, that a less im- 
moral, and more vulgar, offence would occasion. 
We look on, and tremble; we can scarcely 
believe that two brothers could have been in- 
spired by so deadly, so infernal an animosity ; 
and yet, there is something in the image that 
possesses more than the power of the basilisk, 
for it has fascinated even the mind; and though 
we loathe^ we never cblh forget, it 

In the self-love, and vanity of our hearts, we 
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may indignantly disclaim our weaknesses ; but 
all our codes, our institutions, our social regu- 
lations, our prejudices, our very thoughts con- 
spire to show, that, vast crimes contain a majesty 
which abnost sanctifies them, in our eyes : the 
man that slaughters his neighbour is exter- 
minated as an assassin ; but, the butcher of a 
nation is deified as a conqueror* 

I know not whether I express the feelings 
of other men; such, however, were those I 
entertained at this period of my youth. 

It is remarkable that my fondness for reading 
the History of the Past, was rather sustained, 
than lessened by the development of an all 
powerful passion that might have been supposed 
most certain to have engulphed every less feel- 
ing in its raging whirlpool. I am now arrived 
at the occurrence of a change, which may be 
considered one of the great climacters of my 
life. 

I recur to the hour, when I first became the 
prey of that omnipotent god, and demon. Love. 

Long however, did it reign over me, before 

» 2 
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I was endowed with the faculty of discovering 
the source of my uneasiness. I have described 
this uneasiness; my uncultivated, unanalyzed 
mind; my tumultuous thoughts, my objectless 
desires, my incapability of rest. There was 
within me, a fiery, and irresistible incentive to 
perpetual action, and exei^tion of mind, and 
body ; but its effect was mechanical ; I neither 
knew, nor suspected its ejdstence ; and I yielded 
myself passively and unconsciously to its im- 
pulse. My heart was in flames : but, like the 
eternally condemned in the Eastern fiction, 
though my suffering was infernal, I could not 
discern that I was burning. 

Silently and insensibly did this insidious, and 
imperious passion, obtain an unbounded in- 
fluence over my imagination. It gradually 
became the supreme director of my thoughts 
and feelings ; and, without the shade of a sus- 
picion of my bondage, I was its entire slave. 
I could no longer see but through its medium ; 
and every thing I regarded, received from it, a 
color. I neither slept, nor ate; night and 
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day, I lived in a state of disquietude; but, all 
the while, was as ignorant of the nature of my 
pang, as I was of the oppressor, the incubus, 
that inflicted it. 

Still however, as I have said, I retained my 
predilection for my favourite study. Potent as 
was the passion that had arisen within me, it 
rather coloured and moulded, than destroyed ; 
it rather directed into different channels, old 
affections, feelings, and prejudices, than sub- 
stituted new. It seemed to possess none of the 
spirit of innovation; but to proceed with a 
cautious respect for the ancient occupants of its 
sudden conquest. Would that it had been 
the veriest exterminator, and eradicated every 
feature which then formed a portion of my 
being ! 

But though I still recurred to the events of 
the past, with even more than my former assi- 
duity, and gratification, yet the object was 
almost wholly changed. Instead now, of dwell- 
ing with interest, on the mystical, the grand, 
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and the atrocious, I reaped my pleasure from 
a very different field. My attention gradually 
became exclusively directed to the gentler, and 
the better, portion of the Historian's theme; 
and, among the most beautiful heroines of 
antiquity, I only found so many mistresses for 
my unconscious idolatry. 

I cannot describe, and possibly, none can 
conceive, the pleasure which I derived from 
this vagary of the imagination; and often, 
during the lapse of whole, and successive hours, 
I used to sit, and unreservedly abandon myself 
to the indulgence of it. Each individual whose 
character, or reputation struck me, I endowed 
with a form, invested with a being ; and then, 
I never tired of arraying them all before 
me, establishing comparisons, elaborately, and 
minutely criticizing their various pretensions to 
beauty, and indefatigably examining them, 
under all the different phases in which I chose 
to present them to my scrutiny. Mine, indeed, 
was a supreme court: I was at once creator. 
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and exterminator; denouncer and defender; 
and, however, iniquitous my decree, it was yet 
never disobeyed. 

For a time, the principal, and most success* 
ful, competitors for the largest share of my 
afiections, were Atalanta,' Stratonice, and a 
Roman Matron. — Atalanta! — A running female! 
— ^There is something so exquisite in the idea 
of a woman who can run with grace, an achieve- 
ment which some recent author declares to be 
impossible. But could he have seen my Ata- 
lanta, however great the extent of his critical 
fastidiousness, or acerbity, he must have con- 
fessed that he had erred. She was perfection. 
My principal pleasure was to fancy her engaged 
in the midst of her swiftest race, contending 
with the gentle wind, which, bearing elegantly 
behind her, her white and floating garments 
of almost ethereal texture, revealed conspi- 
cuously to my enraptured eye, the enchanting 
outline, and proportions of her divine form. 
When I had suflBciently admired her atti- 
tudes, and action, in her almost bird-like flight 
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across the plain^ I made Hippomenes drop one 
of his golden apples ; and then, I fancied the 
sparkling eyes, the playful smile, and childish 
eagerness, with which the gay and airy nymph 
gracefully stooped to seize the gUttering toy. 
Quickly however, she resumed her career with the 
rapidity of light; when, another of the treacherous » 
baubles judiciously cast in the vicinity of her 
path, instantaneously arrested her speed, and 
again diverted her attention from the progress 
of her artful, and also, swift-footed competitor. 
After a few brief, but valuable, moments devoted 
to a rapturous admiration of her precious prize, 
she renews her race with the lightness and air 
of a swallow sailing with the breeze. But again 
the fatal stratagem is too successfully repeated ; 
and, after her recovery from the reverie of plea- 
sure which the possession of the third apple had 
occasioned, the luckless, and ardess maid, rais- 
ing her eyes, sees with astonishment^ and panic, 
that her cunning, and dexterous competitor has 
arrived at the goal. Then, I fancied her tear- 
ful glances, and disconsolate looks; her doubts, 
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her apprehensions, her mortified pride, and her 
dejection: the expostulations, prayers, argu- 
ments, and artful flatteries of her lover, and 
conqueror; the maid's gradual restoration to 
serenity; the &int sunshine of an incipient 
smile hovering over her fragrant lips : the en- 
tire relaxation of her rigidity; die first birth, 
and scarcely perceptible progress, of her inte- 
rest in the eloquence, and in the gallantries, of 
her crafty suitor; the rapid development of 
this feeling : and finally, her submission to, and 
union with, the man who has had the skill, and 
the fortune, not only to vanquish, but, to win 
her. 

Surely, tiiis is a bewitching fiction ! as play- 
ful, elegant, and poetical in its action, and con- 
ception, as the image itself is beautiful to the 
imagination : and even now, spiritiess and pro- 
strate as I am, I think that it is well worthy the 
wild and passionate admiration which it excited 
in me, in the days of my youth. 

Stratonice seated by the sick bed of Antio- 
bhus, occupied a very inferior position in my 

D 5 
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estimaticm, and even the Roman Matron, my 
favorite personification of all the dignity, sim- 
plicity, chastity, and rectitude, of the best of 
the ancient times, could not vie with the grace- 
ful, and fasdnadng Atalanta. 

But one there was, who not only did vie with 
her, but far surpassed her. I allude to the 
bride of Tigranes, the Armenian Prince. The 
incident that immortalizes her, is recorded in 
the Cyropcedia ; but, celebrated as it is, I can- 
not resist the temptation of transcribing it suc- 
cinctly. 

The great Cyrus having hostilely entered into 
Armenia, acted so skilfully, and prompdy, that, 
without the interchange of a blow, he made not 
only the King of that country, but his entire 
family, and court, his prisoners. He then 
determined to bring them to a trial ; and, for 
this purpose, assembled the captains of die 
Medes, and the Persians, as well as all the 
chief among the Armenians themselves. 

When the day of judgment arrived, Cyrus 
having required the King to solemnly promise 
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that he will answer all his questions truly) de> 
maaded whether he had not justly been made 
the tributary of his grandfather, Aatyi^es. The 
.royal prisoner being compelled to answer in the 
affirmative, he is then asked what reason he can 
all^e for having violated the treaty. He replies 
none, but the desire of acquiring liberty for him- 
self, and for his children. Cyrus then desires 
him to say, what would be the meed he would 
award to one of his own vassals, if he should 
have a4opted towards him a similar course. 
V " Though I should pass sentence on myself^'' 
cried the intrepid sovereign, " 1 must declare 
the truth : I would put him to death !" 

At these words, Tigranes, his son, tore his 
tiara from his head, and rent his garments as 
though the King had actually been doomed to 
the fate, he had suppositively decreed to another. 
Speedily however, recovering himself, he pleaded 
.his Other's cause with so much ability, and 
genuine affeclaon, that Cyrus touched with com- 
passion, turns to the King, and demands with 
what number of troops, and sums of money, he 
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will assist him in his approaching war against 
the Babylonians, if he should yield to his son's 
intreaties, and spare his life. He replies that 
all he possesses, is at the disposal of his con* 
queror. C3n:us, on most liberal conditions, 
grants him an entire pardon for himself; but 
then, inquires what he will give him for the 
ransom of his wives ? 

" All that I have in the world !'* hastily re- 
plied the afirighted King. 

" And to save the lives of your children ?" 
demanded Cyrus. 

" Willingly, cheerfully, would I make the 
same sacrifice for them," rejoined the trembling 
father. 

^^ Then, for this time forth," said his generous 
victor, " you are my debtor for the double rf 
your possessions, for I return them to you twice ; 
once for your children, and once, for your 
wives. And you, Tigranes," he added, address- 
ing the Prince, who was recently married, " at 
what price, will you redeem the liberty of your 
bride?" 
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<^ At tbe price of ten thousand li^es, if I had 
them!" he replied. 

All hcyweyer, received their freedom without 
any further conoessbn; and, as they were re* 
turning to their homes^ they broke into the most 
enthusiastic expressions of the admiration which 
Cyrus' generosity, and munificence excited in 
them. No other subject was discussed during 
the whole route; some never tired of extolling 
die suavity of his temper, and his consum* 
mate policy; some, his valour; some, his wis- 
dom; and others were equally energetic in 
praise c^ the beauty of his person^ and of the 
majesty of his mien. 

" And you," said Tigranes, addressing himself 
to his bride, "what did you think of Cyrus' 
aspect, and deportment ?" 

<'I do not know," replied the Princess; " I 
did not observe him." 

" Upon what object then, could you have 
fixed your eyes ?' demanded (be Prince in much 
surprise, not untinctured by disappointment. 

*« Upon himy^' she replied, " that said he would 
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jfive ten thousand lives to rescue me from bon^ 
dage^ 

Is it possible for mortal man to imagine a 
speech more exquisitely beautiful than this^! 
more full of pathos, modesty, nature, and femi- 
nine, sublime affection. There was a time, 
when I, the ruthless, the remorseless, could 
never read it, but tears of admiration, and sym- 
pathy, stole insensibly into my eyes : so strange 
a riddle is the human heart ! 

The passion I entertained for my ideal incar- 
nation of this fair, and virtuous wife, is inex- 
plicable to a being of a temperament dissimilar 
to my own. By no mortal means, could I render 
intelligible to a phlegmatic, and inoongenial 
disposition, to such a mind, for example as that 
of my father, the extent of my idolatry for this 
creature of my imagination. At night, she 
haunted and beautified my slumber in visions ; 
during the day, I passed hour after hour, in her 
society. I walked with her, I talked to her; 
and, with her hand in mine, and gazing steadily 
on her face, I have sat for an entire morning^ 
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as perfectly happy, as my fiery and perturbed 
nature could ever allow me to be. 

Yes, mine, was the love that is of the mind; 
at no period of my life, did I possess any of 
those grosser particles which characterize the 
passions of the majority of men. In a far more 
than common degree, I experienced the neces-- 
sity of loving; but, my imagination was too 
strong for the dominion of the senses. The 
most devoted homage I ever offered to woman 
partook more of the head, than the body, was 
less spiritual, than material ; and consequently, 
contained a force, a concentration, a fire, a 
madness, which the mere libertine, the simply 
Mussulman admirer of a form without a soul, 
can never even conceive. 

I shall now commence the narrative of the 
incidents of my life ; and record the effects of 
my first entertainment of the passion of love for 
a less visionary being ; for one, who though of 
mortal mould, possessed all the qualities of a 
creature of the imagination. 
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PART THE FIRST. 

While my heart, and mind were in the 
state, which I have described, thus ready to be 
inflamed by the first stray spark that might 
alight upon them, the prelude of that incident 
occurred, which imparted a color to the whole 
of my subsequent life. 

One day, when my sister, and I, were seated 
at breakfast, with my father, he casually re- 
marked that, if his brother should die, his 
daughter would be left an unprotected orphan. 

Now, nothing can give a mol*e complete idea 
of the extent of my parent's habitual taciturnity. 
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and reserve, than the avowal of the fact, that, 
until this moment, neither my sister, nor myself, 
ever even entertained a suspicion that he had a 
brother, or any other relative. 

But, our surprise was destined, if possible to 
be increased; for, our father, who seemed re- 
solved to concentrate, in the present minute, all 
the loquacity that ought properly to have been 
dispersed through the remainder of his life, 
added that his brother was dangerously ill ; that 
he had received an account of the impossibility 
of his recovery, though he might continue to 
linger during many successive weeks: that his 
daughter attended the sick bed of her djdng 
parent, with a constancy and a kindness that were 
exemplary ; and finally, that, when the moment 
which was inevitable should have passed, and 
her father been buried, he was determined that 
the beautiful orphan should find a lasting home, 
in his house. 

Here, the oracle ceased, never again to reveal 
itself with an equal volubility. But, how much 
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the matter, how infinite the food for reflection, 
with which it had supplied me ! My sister, and 
I talked frequently on the sut^ect; but not to 
her, or to any living being, did I communicate, 
or could I have communicated, one tithe of the 
thoughts it occasioned in me. 

Before however, I discuss my own feelings, 
perhaps, I may as well take an opportunity of 
relating the causes of this impar sibij this strik- 
ing act of inconsistency in my father. That 
he, the least generous, the least charitable, the 
least hospitable of men, should suddenly deem 
himself bound to provide a refuge for a destitute 
kinswoman, was to me, at this period, an enigma, 
which I could only partially solve. And thus, 
it remained, a source of curiosity, and per- 
plexity, imtU the lapse of time, the fair orphan 
herself, and corroborating circumstances, sup- 
plied me with the entire elucidation. 

Though he called him, brother, the dying 
man was but the brother-in-law of my parent, 
whose sister he had married in defiance of her 
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rdative's peremptory prohibition. My father, 
whose estimation of the obedience due to his 
authority was very far from limited^ never forgave 
the perpetrators of an act, which taught him 
that though he possessed the will, he wanted the 
power, to enforce his tyranny. To the extent 
of his means however, he exhibited his implaca- 
bility ; for, from the day of their union, until 
that, of their deaths, in spite of all their ad- 
vances, and solicitations, he never would consent 
either to meet them, or even to intimate to 
them by letter, the cessation of his sense of 
injury, and hostility. For years however, they 
persisted in their attempts, yet never could 
effect a reconciliation. Poor victims of their 
own goodness of heart, and charity ! I could 
have told them that, even though they ^jad 
their oppressor should have been endowed with 
a supernatural extent of existence, their labors 
would have been fruitless; for, they were ap- 
pealing to one to whom their virtues were 
unintelligible, and who, when once roused from 
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his apathy, into vindictiveness, cherished it with 
all the undying tenacity of a weak, narrow, and 
perverse intellect. 

Hard however, as was the heart of the ruth- 
less author of my being, impenetrable as his 
selfishness appeared, I imagine that even he 
must at last have been touched by the Christian 
conduct of his relatives. In some unoccupied 
moment, tliat stem monitor, conscience, must 
have faintly whispered into his ear, a suspicion 
that all the actions of his life, were not really 
quite so immaculate as he was habitually dis- 
posed to consider them. Perhaps, this mis- 
giving repeated at intervals, at length, induced 
a species of half unconscious contrition ; which, 
though not strong enough to instigate him to 
abandon his animosity, and thereby subject 
himself to the imputation of having erred in 
entertaining it, yet, probably, ultimately, com- 
pelled him to the adoption of the course, I have 
narrated. He struck, I suspect* a sort of bar- 
gain with his incommodious reprover; if it 
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would tranquilly allow him, to indulge his 
gi;oundless antipathy to his relatives, during 
their lives, he would, if he should survive them, 
make them a reparation, by undertaking the 
charge of their orphan. 

There might however, have been other, and 
even more selfish, motives for this determina- 
tion ; motives that trivial as they may seem to 
many, had, I am sure, a very considerable weight 
with so utter an egotist. GEnone, for that 
was the fair name of the still fairer girl, was a 
proficient in many of the less grave sciences ; a 
species of knowledge, which, in my father's 
eyes, would have been more than an equivalent 
for a multitude of offensive qualities. The idea 
of securing to himself another docile, and in- 
telligent pupil, another servant, to whom, under 
his own occasional superintendence, he could 
fearlessly entrust the arrangement of the most 
precious contents of his museum, would have 
been, I am convinced, alone a sufficient incentive 
to have induced him to domesticate with a male- 
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&ctor. Indeed, subsequent circumstances will 
show that this opinion is very far from being 
exaggerated. I ought to add however, that my 
father had had ample opportunities of acquaint- 
ing himself with (Enone's accomplishments, and 
virtues, having several times met her, during 
his occasional residence in the family of a 
wealthy individual, in our neighbouring town ; 
to whose house he repaired, in no feeUng of 
friendship, or love of social intercourse, but, 
in the premeditated intention of cajoling him 
into the sale of several remnants of antiquity, 
on the possession of which he had set his heart. 
It is scarcely possible to describe the persever- 
ance, the calculation, the crafr, with which he 
would patiently labour during whole years, for 
the attainment of any rarity which he coveted. 
If his contemned sister had been the proprietor 
of a museum, she might have dictated the most 
imperious terms of peace, and he would have 
accepted them not only with humility, but with 
thankfulness. 
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I will now return to the deep impression 
made upon me, by his memorable communica- 
tion. My heart, as I have said, was in a state 
of ignition, and it required but a breath to 
excite it into a flame« Imagine then, the effect 
produced upon me, by the knowledge that a 
maiden, and a " beautifid*^ one — ^for, of all my 
father's speech, this was the word that rang 
most frequently in my ears — would shortly 
become a resident beneath the same roof with 
myself; with me, who, with the exception of 
my sister, and the two lovely children of my 
father's retainer, had never even looked upon 
the animate female form, in any fairer shape 
than that, of the half savage peasantry of our 
district 

Farewell to all my dreams of the past I fare- 
well, to the Roman Matron, Stratonice, Ata- 
lanta, and even to the nameless bride of 
Tigranes ! Now, all my thoughts were given 
to CEnone. She became the mainspring of 
my visionary existence, the sun around which. 
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my mind alone rerolved. Before, I wlis con- 
tent to embody an idea, and to vary its form, 
mitil I had composed one that pleased me; aiid 
then, I attached myself to it with perfect con* 
fidence, never entertaining a suspicion of the 
possibility of my representation being inaccu- 
rate. But now, I had the double excitement 
of not only investing a name with a shape, but 
of endlessly conjecturing whether my shadow 
would bear any resemblance to the substance 
of the original. I pourtrayed her to myseli^ 
under every possible variety of just proportion,' 
and aspect; majestic, and sylph*like, light as 
a Dryad, and stately as an empress, fragile 
and ample, vivacious and reflective, all the 
numberless and most opposite qualities that the 
human fcnm can assume, by turns, I accorded 
to my personification of CEnone. 

As the days and weeks advanced, my desire 
to become acquainted 'with the object of my 
thoughts, grew almost insupportable. I watched 
the progress of every hour; time appeared to 
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me to be laden with lead ; and I never ceased 
to ask myself, When will the day arrive that 
shall bring to me my CEnone? for so, already 
I delighted to call her. And this strong desire 
for her presence, caused the selfishness of my 
disposition to manifest itself in a remarkable 
manner; for, as I knew that her arrival would 
be consequent on the death of her father, 
several times, I detected myself in the indul- 
gence of the guilty wish that a life so opposed 
to my gratification, would quickly terminate* 
Insensible however, as I was, in all that related 
to self-knowledge, or self-condemnation, I could 
not but be conscious that this feeling was a^ 
inhuman one; and I strove to repress it; b\it 
still, it would constantly recur to me* 

1 feared to ask my &ther for any inforxnatioq.. 
respecting her; indeed, at no time of tjoy liff^. 
after, I mean, the utter thoughtlessness^ and. 
indomitable vivacity of early boyhood had 
passed, did I ever dare to question, or even 
accost him, unless he previously testified some 
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indication of a disposition to communicate with 
me : yet, I must again declare that my repug* 
nance arose, at this period, in no apprehension 
of his severity, but simply in the chill, the deadly 
atmosphere of invisible ice, in which he was 
enveloped. 

Respecting however, the present source of 
my interest, and anxiety, not one word of 
elucidation did he impart. Morning after 
morning arrived, and still he descended to his 
daily pursuits; yet, never did he recur, or 
even indirectly allude, to that communication, 
which to him, was* only the mere accidental 
expression of a passing thought; but, to his 
too impressible son, was the formation of an 
epoch in his life. I was therefore, left to the 
qtdet indulgenee of my hopes, and the endur- 
ance of my fears, without possessing the slightest 
itifih-madoti to authorize the entertainment of 
either. But, sometimes, when my spirits were 
high, I delighted myself i^ith the idea that the 
day of her arrival would be almost immediate; 
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and at others, I thought with apprehension ami 
regret, that it might be eternally postponed by 
tihe recovery oi her parent 

At last, one morning, my father made his^ 
appearance arrayed in black. My pulse$ 
throbbed; I literally trembled with delight; 
and could with difficuly conceal the elation 
which I experienced. The repast however 
advanced ; yet, not a word of explanation wi^s 
uttered; and I began to regard my father's 
fimereal apparel, with a diminished sensation of 
gratification. Still, his silence continued ; and 
gradually my feelings were growing more in 
unison with those, which the emblems of death 
ought to have excited, when, he stated in hj^ 
dryest and most phlegmatic manner, as though 
he were scarcely consciously uttering the lea^^ 
interesting and most trivial circumstance, thai; 
the father of GSnone had expired, during the 
previous week, and, on the following morning 
bis daughter would arrive at our abode. 
. I felt a tlirill that I cannot describe; the 
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blood rushed into my face, and then revelled in 
one mighty gush upon my heart, until I became 
faint with excess of pleasure ; and was obliged 
to stagger from the room, to hide, and indulge, 
in solitude, the emotions which were over- 
whelming me. 

How I passed through the remainder of that 
day, and the ensuing night, I scarcely know* 
But, I well remember that the prevailing sen-> 
sation was one of triumph; triumph in the 
anticipation of having at last secured to myself 
that fondest object of all my most cherished, 
and impetuous desires, the power of associating 
to the full extent of my inclination, with a 
Kving, an actual woman ; no vapid creature of 
the imagination, but a thing of speech and 
action, of strength and weakness, and perhaps^ 
of passion, and principle, reason and error. 

How long and comprehensive was the flight 
too, that I took into futurity on that night! 
what visions of enjoyment, and rapture did I 
not create; and alas, how little did the final 
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reality accord with my anticipations! Too 
often, have all experienced a similar disap- 
pointment; one, of such frequent occurrence, 
that it seems as thoi]^h Fortune purposely, and 
for the sole gratification of a malicious impulse, 
determined that we should never realize the 
events we have imagined, however rational, 
and probable our conjectures may have been. 

But, the night passed; and the morning 
arrived, and found me with unclosed eyes, still 
impatiendy watching the tedious prc^ess of the 
hours. At last, unable any longer to endure a 
suspense, which was rendered intolerable by the 
restlessness of my body, I sprang firom my bed; 
and, having hastily apparelled myself, took my , 
station at the window, from which I could 
command a view of the only road to our house. 
Here, I sat for hours in an agony of anxiety; 
but, though my desires imparted to my eye, 
more than a hawk's quickness of perception, I 
could only discern the accustomed objects, the 
miners, the fires, and the blasted rocks. 
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At last, a speck made its appearance in the 
farthest distance; I watched it with an ea^- 
ness that, for a few moments, frostrated its own 
intenti<ms; for, I was blinded by Ae excess of 
my effi>rt. I averted my head, and closed my 
eyes. Then, I looked again in the direction 
of the object, which had so excited my interest. 
My conjecture was right; it woi a carriage ! — 
Slowly, it aj^roached; and at length, reached, 
and stopped at, our gate. 

Sudden, and almost irresistible was the im- 
pulse I then aitertained» to rush down tp meet, 
and welcome our long-desired guest But, 
even in that moment of excitement, my habi- 
. tual dread of my father, arrested me;, and I 
remained fixed to, and trembling at, the win- 
dow, awaitmg in a fever of impa^tienoe the 
appearance of the unknown object of my sin- 
gular passion. 

My heart beat so tumultuonsly^ and my 
whole frame was so disordered by the anarchy 
of my mind, that my sight almost failed me. 
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Dimly, and faintly, I saw my father approach 
the carriage; and a tall, elegant figure, arrayed 
in the deepest black, and her face completely 
concealed in a thick veil of a similar hue, 
placing her hand upon his extended arm, 
gracefully, but slowly, and almost solemnly, 
descended from the cumbrous vehicle. Scarcely, 
had her foot, rested on the last step, ere an 
animal more light, and beautiful than words 
can express, sprang from the carriage, and 
vanished in the entrance to the house. So 
rapid was its action, so brief was my view of 
it, and so disturbed were my senses, that I 
could not even distinguish its kind; but I 
thought that it was a fawn. In another moment, 
the whole pageant had disappeared; and I 
staggered to, and sank on, a chair, oppressed, 
and subdued by excess of emotion. 

As soon as I had recovered myself, and con- 
jectured that the marks of my agitation had 
passed from my countenance, I descended in 
the hope of encountering that fair stranger^ 
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whom, though I pined, I yet 'half feared, to 
meet. When I reached the door of the apart* 
ment, which I supposed her to occupy, I stood 
for a moment, with my hand trembling on the 
lock, in a mingled fit of eagerness, and appre* 
hension. Thoroughly ashamed however, of my 
puerile pusillanimity, I summoned my reason, 
and my courage, to my aid, and boldly entered 
the room ; when, I discovered that my panic had 
been even more causeless than I had deemed it. 
No stranger was there; I found but my sister, 
who acquainted me that CEnone had pleaded her 
depression and fatigue, and demanded, and ob- 
tained from my father, a consequent permission 
to retire to her chamber, for the remainder of 
the day. 

Though in this communication was the 
source of much bitter disappointment to me, 
yet, strange to say, it contained something of 
relief. But, in my sister's arms, and resting on 
her lap, was that, which, for some moments, 
entirely suspended my consciousness of this 
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mingled feeling, and substituted one, of unal* 
loyed pleasure. She was eagerly engaged in 
caressing the beautiful animal of whidi I had 
had but so transient a glance as it entered our 
abode; and which prored, what I had imagined 
it to be, a fawn. As eagerly, I advanced, to 
touch and fondle it ; then, excited by my own 
endearments, and utterly unable to resist the 
impulse I entertained, I almost forcibly with- 
drew it from the grasp of my reluctant sister, 
raised it in my arms, and pressed it passionately 
against my heart. 

It was indeed a singularly, and perfectly 
graceful animal of a breed with which I was 
wholly unacquainted. Its form was truly^and 
transc^ndently beautiful ; its color that, of the 
dove ; and its eyes were almost startling, they 
were so strikingly eloquent*. One could scarcely 
regard them, and continue to believe that the 
creature to whom they belonged,, could be 
devoid of reason. Every look literally seemed 
surcharged with intelligence, and sentiment; 
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.Aad they were so exquisitely tran^arent, so, 
perfectly liquid, that their surface was not dis- 
cernible to slight and common obseryation* 

The pleasure I experienced in caresang this 
animal was extreme. Not only was the c^ject 
most winning, and fascinating in itself, but it 
belonged to Aer, it had but a moment before 
left her presence ; it had been touched by her; 
perhaps, her breath was still warm upon its 
&ce; perhaps, it had just been rendered conse- 
crate by her endearments ! In^ these thoughts, 
I kissed it, and embraced it with a passion and 
a warmth, that must have appeared unintelli- 
gible to my graver sister. 

But, the poor animal did not seem to partici- 
pate in the feelings which prompted my caresses ; 
on the contrary, every action manifested its un- 
easiness and discontent. His feeble struggles to 
escape from my grasp ; his restless, and plain- 
tive eye perpetually wandering from my face to 
the door, all indicated his desire to rejoin his 
mistress. His expressive motions, and looks, 
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were not to be miscompFehended ; and my pil- 
ing sister immediately undertook to see the 
&ithful animal safely conveyed to the chamber 
of the object of its attachment. 

As soon as it had disappeared, all my thoughts 
instantly reverted to their usual theme, self. I 
then, recollected that I was now doomed to 
await the progress and termination of another 
lingering day, before I could acquaint myself 
with the features of the unconscious object of 
my passion ; before I could look upon the face 
of the stranger, and the unknown, into whose 
custody I had committed my heart, and its most 
impetuous passions. In addition to these, arose 
other, and more painful reflections : it is true, 
that she was beneath our roof, and the moment 
of our interview could now be only briefly de- 
layed. But, might she realize my expectations ? 
or if she did, might she deign to accept the 
homage, the idolatry, which I was prepared to 
offer her? Might she not contemn me, and 
spurn my passion ? 
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In these conjectures, was food for self-torture 
sufficient to render me insensible to all external 
objects, and to the passage of time. Almost 
unconsciously therefore, elapsed the remainder 
of the day ; and the following morning, found 
me exhausted, agitated, and but ill prepared 
for the interview, which I even almost dreaded^ 
as mudi as desired. 

But I must not omit to relate succinctly, a 
remarkable dream that occurred to me, on that 
memorable night. In one of the few brief 
periods of perturbed sleep, which, in spite of 
my resdessness of mind, my extreme bodily ex- 
haustion secured for me, I thought 1 had clan* 
destinely stolen into the chamber of my cousin. 
She was lying upon a bed, the furniture and 
decorations of which, were of the deepest black ; 
her garments, and a veil that concealed her face,, 
were of the same sable color. I slowly, and 
hesitatingly approached with awe, and appre- 
hension ; and, after a moment's irresolution, and 
an internal combat with the weight that was 
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upon my spirit, I cautiously but timidly removed 
the veil, and discovered a countenance of trans- 
cendent beauty, and sweetness of expression. 
I was enraptured ; and stooped to press a pas- 
sionate kiss upon the lovely sleeper ; when, just 
as my lips were about to unite themselves to 
hers, I saw the features suddenly change, and 
assume the exact resemblance of the Medusa of 
the ancient gem. There, it was before me, a per- 
fect incarnation of this too remarkable achieve- 
ment of human art ; the same exquisite beauty 
of form, and the same gigantic moral depravity. 
I was spell-bound ; and, utterly powerless and 
incapable of withdrawing my face from its im- 
mediate contiguity to the object of my terror, I 
felt the eyes of the demon glare into my very 
soul. Suddenly, a voice, indescribably fierce, 
and penetrating, though subdued, hissed into 
my ears, "/am thy Destiny. ^^ The snakes in 
the hair arose in fury ; one of them darted its 
forked tongue into my brain ; and I awakened 
in an agony of real fear, and ideal torture. 
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This vision was but little calculated to aid me 
in recovering my serenity ; and when the hour 
for our reunion at our morning repast arrived, 
it found ipe in a state of ineffable agitation. 
But, the die was cast; and whether I desired it, 
or apprehended it, the meeting between me, 
and CEnone must now occur. The moment for 
which I had so long pined, had come at last; 
and speedily, I must learn whether the images 
I had formed of her personal aspect, were 
destined to be confirmed, or refuted. 

I entered the room, with the feelings of a 
culprit, rather than those of a lover. (Enone 
was there! — I stood in her presence speech- 
lessly, tremblingly, as though I had been ar- 
raigned before her, a convicted and dastardly 
fdion to hear the sentence of my judge. 

In a few brief moments, however, I recovered 
sufficient self-possession to observe her, though 
timidly, and furtively. How beautiful she was ! 
Her countenance pale, and tranquil, was of the 
purity, and stillness of the chastest work of the 
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Grecian sculptor's art. Her stature was rather 
superior to that of the majority of her sex; and 
it contained a union of delicacy, grace, fira- 
gility, and majesty, which, as these qualities are 
of almost an incongruous nature, is of rare 
occurrence. But, the most striking feature of 
her face were her eyes ; large, and liquidly pel- 
lucid, they possessed a fascination that is per- 
fectly ineflFable, so plaintively, beautifully elo- 
quent was their touching, their divine expres- 
sion. Her dark hair was simply, and elegantly 
divided on her forehead ; and the deep sable of 
her garments contrasted strongly, and most 
agreeably, with the brilliant fairness of her com- 
plexion, her neck, and her hands. Her foot 
was small, but perfectly proportioned to the 
size of her form ; and I afterwards discovered 
that she possessed that infinitely rarest of all 
female charms, a delicate, ample, and thoroughly 
symmetrical arm. Not a single ornament ap- 
peared on her person ; her whole apparel was 
as remarkable in its simplicity, as in its con- 
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geniality to the character of her beauty ; but a 
solitary, and half-opened rosebud, secured in 
her girdle, was rendered strikingly conspicuous 
by the strong relief of her robe. 

Such was CEnone ! 

Whether she resembled any of the particular 
images I had formed of her, I cannot positively 
say; she could not have been very dissimilar to 
some one of them, so fertile had been my fancy; 
but, I well remember that she surpassed my 
utmost expectations of the extent of her attrac- 
tions. 

My father introduced me to her, in his usual 
laconick, abrupt and unpropitiating manner; 
for, his utter want of all natural affection gene- 
rally manifested itself in a peculiar coldness, 
and imperativeness of tone, whenever he spoke 
to, or concerning, either me, or my sister. 
CEnone however, scarcely regarded me ; not that 
there was contempt, or pride, in this neglect of 
courtesy, which arose solely, and evidendy, in 
her abstraction, and depression, of spirit. When 
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I Studied her countenance more closely, I 
plainly saw, the traces of her affectionate vigi* 
lance, and anxiety in her attendance upon her 
parent; and her moral being had suffered 
even still more perceptibly; she was silent, 
thoughtful, and, [though manifestly desirous to 
propitiate, generally inattentive to all that 
was passing around her. My father, who, to 
her displayed more suavity than I had ever pre- 
viously seen him evince, occasionally addressed 
to her a few incoherent questions respecting 
her former mode of life ; all of which had 
evidently only the effect of increasing her sor- 
rows, by sustaining and refreshing her m^nory 
of the past. To these injudicious, and unfed- 
ing recurrences, she replied, for a time, in a 
broken voice, and with a strong apparent effort 
to repress her grief: at last, they became in- 
tolerably painful, and she requested to be allowed 
to retire to her chamber. Ungraciously, was 
this permission accorded by my father, who was 
so little sensible of another's pain, that, provided 
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he was pleased, he could seriously have required 
Ae insect, while he was engaged in impaling it 
for the purpose of microscopic observation^ to 
sympathize in his pleasure. Thus, ended my 
first brief interview with CEnone. 

And what was the impression it left upon my 
mind? One, of unalloyed satisfaction, exulta- 
tion I At last, I had secured for myself the 
unintennipted society of a beautiful woman ; and, 
though her words had been far too few, yet, 
both speech, and countenance, clearly indicated 
that she was not only intellectual, but highly 
educated. 

After this, interview followed interview, and 

each only tended to strengthen, still more, the 

. fedings which the first had originated in me. 

There is a sanctitude, a majesty, a sublimity, 
in the sorrow which is occasioned by death, 
that no other sorrow possesses. A fond, and 
virtuous daughter mourning her bereavement 
of her father, Ls one of the noblest, most touch- 
ing, and dignified spectacles that human nature 
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can present. In CEnone, this charm was ren- 
dered peculiarly impressive, and engaging, by 
die extreme sweetness of her disposition; she 
was so mild, so meek, so resigned, yet so pro- 
foundly melancholy, that the hardest heart must 
have been softened by a communion with her. 
She read me a lesson which ought to have 
taught me my duty; she walked steadily in the 
path which I felt myself incapable of even 
entering : and, such was my vast, and conscious 
inferiority, never should I have believed, unless 
I had beheld her bright example, that mortal 
being could have sustained affliction, with so 
divine a grace. 

The style, and delicacy of her beauty too, 
superadded an illusion, which tended greatly 
to augment the sympathy that her sorrows ex- 
cited. There was something ethereal about her ; 
she seemed spiritualized by the nature^ and ex- 
tent of her grief. Her loveliness was of a cha-* 
racter far less earthly, than aerial ; and not her 
form alone created, but her habits, and manners 
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united to strengthen, this impression. Her voice, 
that most powerfiil, but little considered, and 
ofttimes, undiscovered agent in influencing our 
estimation of female pretensions to attraction, 
was so exquisitely soft, possessed a tone so 
sw'eetly peculiar, was so clear, so deliberate, 
so thrillingly musical, that it seemed as though 
it emanated from no human organ, but was 
some -woodland melody of Nature's own crea- 
tion. Her actions too, were so gentle, so buoy- 
ant, and so utterly noiseless ; and her figure and 
features so delicate, so apparently immaterial, 
$o totally devoid of all that is characteristic of 
mere plebeian mortality, that often during the 
twilight of the summer's evening, I have regarded 
her, until, my eyes dazzled and confused by the 
very steadfastness and permanence of my gaze, 
I have seriously deluded myself into the belief, 
that she was pervious to the passage of light, 
and that I beheld the rays of the moon per- 
meating her arms, her neck, and her face. 
The mere repetition of these credulous fancies 
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will show, at once the extent of the reverence, 
and of the passion, I entertained for her. But, 
what were her feelings with respect to me? — 
Did she reject, or did she respond to my 
homage ; or was she so totally absorbed in her 
grief, that she did not even observe the impression 
which she had created upon me ? — How often, 
and with what intense anxiety, did I ask myself, 
these agitating questions ! — But, all my observ- 
ations, and conjectures, were equally fruitless; 
and many, many months elapsed, before I could 
afford myself any other than a vague and 
unfounded reply, or attain the slightest clue to 
an elucidation of my doubts and fears. 

When she first arrived at our abode, she was iri 

her twenty-eighth year, and I, in my twentieth 7 

a large disparity of age, at all peribdi 'of* 

life, but perhaps, particularly at ours. In rid 

) this source of a marked diflfereritfet 

us, were added other causes' thkt 

onsiderably to augment it. Natur^y,' 

essed a most intelligent mind, which 
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had been highly cultivated by a fond, and 
judicious parent; she had seen the world; she 
knew how to avail herself of her acquirements, , 
and, in ^ite of all her toleration, and bene- 
Yolence, she possessed an acuteness which com- 
pelled her to discern the deficiencies of others. 

In this state of intellectual culture, how much 
was there to contrast with mine. I was a mere 
rustic, sensitive, self-mistrustful boy; rustic, 
however, I mean only in the sense of perfect 
ignorance of all conventional manners, and of 
all large societies. To the denomination of 
rusticity, might also have extended a certain 
degree of uncoudmess of manner; but, in my 
nature was no particle of the coarseness of the 
down. On the contrary, as I shall shortly state, 
I was possessed of fastidiousness to an excess, 
which even now, I should be perplexed to ex- 
plain how, and whence, in the wild and semi- 
barbarous district wherein I was bom, I could 
have acquired it. 

I was not, as I have shown, wholly unlearned* 
But, I had never received any systematic edu- 
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<»tion. My father, I believe, or some jQBC 
delegated by him, in my earliest boyhoods kftd 
taught me the distinction of letters^ and the 
rudiments, of oi^thqgraphy. This, is all the 
extraneous assistance I eiver obtained; and I 
feel tt^t I niay iMnk my solitude, and the 
consequent uecea^y.4)f creating my own ocoi* 
pations, for those spontaneous exerticms whkh 
have secured to me, the limited learning I 
possess* But, ia my first intercourse widi 
othersi this conversance with books was €)£ littb 
utility to me; for, in my utter want of all 
worldly apprehension, I knew not how to apply 
the scanty knowledge I had really oh^ffmsd* 
G>nsequeQtly, . in comparison with GEtOont^il 
appeared the very personification of- Ig^qrwf^ 
1 felt keenly^ bitterly my inferiority; .^nd y^feflft 
was worse^ I saw but too plainly. that sbd.wa(» 
conscious both of my deficiency* and of hec. 
own superior intellectual improvement. .a 

It must not however, be supposed that I wi|« 
jealous of her excellence; on the contraej^ 
I adored it But I was mortified by the 
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fear that h^ perception of my sciolism might 
prevent me from ever inspiring her with feel- 
ings respondent to mine. How could she love 
the person whom she covld not respect? and 
how could she entertain respect for him whose 
too apparent puerilities must frequently have 
excited her regret, and sometimes, perhaps, a 
blended sensation of pity and of ridicule? 

These apprehensions were the great alloy to 
the perfect happiness, I should otherwise, at 
this period, have experienced; they were the 
golden apple which Discord had cast into the 
midst of the festivity of my heart. My own 
feelings told me that a woman must admire^ 
must discover, or suppose^ the existence of a 
certain degree of excellence in a man, before, 
dhe can resign her affections to his care. Any 
dehision of this kind however, I was but too 
oonscious was little likely to operate in relatiQn 
to me, and GSnone. What then, had I to 
offer her to attract A return of the sentiments I 
entertained ? What ? — Why, the strongest, the 
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niildest, tbe maddest, the most unbounded) tib^ 
most idolatrous passion that ever instigate 
mortal .being ! — And, among all the many en* 
gines that may be employed .in the wfur&re be^ 
tween the sexes, with a more powerful, a more 
prevailing one than mine, man cannot pursue his 
attacks uppn the female heart* Si msmeftere^ 
dolendu^ est primum ipsi tibi: If you wish 
anotl^er to love^ you yourself must first love 
sincerely. All the strong passions are con- 
tagious; and the mere exhibition of any of 
them, generally begets a similar, or a re- 
' spondent one, in the breast of its object. But 
imfortun^tejy, or fortunately, he who i^- 
peiienoes an attachment in tbe truth, fervor, 
and excess of n^ne, rarely^ . if «ver, ootahitties 
with it, a^y of l;hose ratiocinating fii^ulties.ivluQh 
would open. hi& eyesi to.th^ valuo of iiis< pog^es- 
sion, and in$^ire ^lim with th^ ju^ment^ ^d 
the craft, to avail himself of i^. to the ulBAig(t. 
Thiis, though X w^ endowed with eo^e ofiAe 
most potent mean& of success, I ^ad naonii* 
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pkion of either its power over another, or its 
existence in myself: I had eyes but they could 
not perceive; and ears, but they could not 
understand. 

We may love as we will, in after years, we 
may even love more fondly, more calmly, and 
more durably, but, I doubt whether we can 
ever again experience that complete submersion 
of self, in the welfare and interests of another, 
that supreme perfect confidence, that total ab- 
sence of all suspicion of the truth and extent of 
either our own feelings or of those of their 
object, and that unbridled, unlimited abandon- 
ment of our entire reasoning being to the current 
. of' our amotions, which first love rarely fails to 
wcasion ui even the least generous. In all that 
ii^ld^Ked'lo'CEnone, the action of my selfishness 
• ^wtf^hdBy suspended; and, for the first time since 
' my j^itth^my existence was interwoven with that 
?i#mothef . Upon that other, I lived dependent 
*iiir all my Shipulses; when a shade alighted on 
^dr &il? brbw, I- mourned j and when, she 
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sttifled, I rejoiced. Rarely then, were any' of 
my thoughts addressed to myself; I was too 
much engaged in considering the ways of 
affording her pleasure, and protecting her from 
pain. 

Thus elapsed the first year after CEnone's 
arrival at our house. At this period, the cloud 
had almost entirdy disappeared from her coun- 
tenance; for, even the purest, and strongest grief 
has its term of duration. Where indeed, is 
the attribute of humanity which is permanent? 
When I shall have divulged all the passages 
which have occurred between me, and my 
father, it will be wondered how I could tPer 
have attained the fortitude to discuss,' aM 
investigate his character, and actions, with'lbe 
tiiinquillity I have eichibited. But, th€fr6 fe 4Sb 
feeling, sentiment, or passion, that may tix^^ 
suspended) if not destroyed, by exces^td^ ifl- 
dulgence. Such is mortal iraperfecfi<nf, 'ilJat 
^ven remorse cannot always exist in equal Mgar* 
For many moniiis, I laboured unsuco^ssfttlly 
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to engage my fair kinswooian, in a friendly, and 
cordial intercourse ivith me ; she retired to her 
c;bamber, whenever she. had the power ; and 
seemed to prefer the freedom^ and indulgencies 
of solitude, to all the sympathies, and zealons 
attentions, which I could devote to her. As 
however, the keenness of her grief decreased, 
she becflme familiarized to n^y assidnities; and 
at last, even appeared to derive from them, a 
certain degree of pleasure. But, I mean not to 
imply that, in the ingenuous manifestalion of a 
sad, and spiritless approbation, there existed 
the slightest trace of aught, which even the 
most . sanguine lover could have perverted into 
:an indication of the retoin of his passion. She 
;sif«s,^^k, and kind, and, when her cheerful- 
jffsg, returned, cordial ; but, she evinced not the 
'iinaDest symptom oi her heart containing the 
.minuiest germe of the feelings, which I most 
'd^ired to excite in her. 
' Whil^ however, she was tacitly strengthening 
'ih^^UacbiBent, and esteem of evary body who 
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came in eontuct with her5 especially, cf my 
generoiisy and naturally affectionate sister, die 
was gradoaUy^ sokd proportiDnately losing the 
selfish inotin^tiqn which lay father had, at first 
enterl»JBed for her. Clearly, have I since, been 
able to trace the whole progress and cause of 
this.chsi^in Jbis opinions; but, at the period 
of. their oocurjnence, I was too much occupied 
by the object of them, to even think of devoting 
my obseryation to him. 

When she had first arrived at our abode, it 
lis now evident to mc^ that he had fancied ha 
had secured a useful, and intelligent assistant 
in. the prosecution of his peculiar pursuits ; oner 
who being entirely dependent upon him for ,a 
home, and for subsistence, would, both ftqm 
feelings of gratitude, and self-interest, be.mo^t 
aealous, and particular in her service^^ In. the 
first place however, in contradiction to the$^ 
conjectures, he discovered that his 3uppos^ 
destitute kinswomafi inherited a considerable 
revenue^ and that she required that he shoijd 
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aiiAU£% ireceive a certain portion of ifv as a 
remuneration \for bis hospitality. Now, niy 
fadier, notwithstanding his great wealth, was by 
ik> means devoid of an afl^ction to money ; Imt, 
he would have prefer rred to the possession of 
it, in this instancy that chiim upon.faei' subser* 
^ncy, which ffli eleaatosyiutfy stop^ort of her, 
woqld have afforded a sel&h^ inddQ6at6^ and 
imfeeling mind. This, therefore wfts his first 
disappointment Still however, "probatdy, he 
hoped that, in spite of her independenci^ her 
natural sweetness, anddociUty, and a certain 
degree of gratitude, would instigate her to 
t^der hhn alacriously that servile, and exclu- 
sive lio^age^ and attention, whidi both his 
vanity, and his egotism equally required; and, 
iti'^tili^ supposition, he continued to manifest 
to her, the courtesy, and conciliation, he had 
assumed upon her first arrival. But soon, to 
his infinite chagrin, he found that, instead of 
die zealous devotion to him of her time and 
thoughts, which he had fondly expected, she 
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renuduedj during many successive months, 
secreted in her chamhery indulging her dejec- 
tion of spirit, and her recollections of an affec- 
tionate and conscientious parent; and worse 
still, that she paid him, when they encountered, 
litde mor^ court, or deference, than she accorded 
to the insignificance of his Contemned children. 
In this conduct of hers, originated his second 
disappointm^it. But, what must have been his 
feelings, when he discovered that, as her grief 
departed, and her spirits revived, instead of 
even then, making reparation for her previous 
neglect, and offences, by attaching herself ex- 
clusively to him, she was so indiscriminating, 
^o blind, and so perverse, as to prefer to p^ 
almost her whole time, in my company, or in 
that of my sister; constantly riding, aod wfdk- 
ii^ with the one, or conversing, or performing 
on the organ, with the other : all smiling, jest- 
ing, and amusing themselves without demand- 
ing either his sanction, or participation; deriving 
their pleasures from their own resources» and 
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malaperdy daring to be happy, although his 
concurrence, or permis^on had never even been 
solicited I 

From this moment, I am now convinced 
that he regarded his innocent, and unconscious 
niece, with all die malice and antipathy of which 
his apathetic nature' was capable; though, at 
the period to which I am fdluding, he only 
manifested it by the substitution of his habitual 
phlegm and coldness of manner, for the degree 
of warmth, and kindness, which he had origi- 
nally assumed in his intercourse with her. 
' Little however suspecting the existence of 
the storm that was impending over our devoted 
heads, we pursued our thoughtless career of 
happiness. CEnone had now completely accus- 
tbm'feJ herself to the company of myself, and 
toy sister^ and we formed an almost inseparable 
sodety. Her conversation ab<!mnded in inte- 
rest ^nd in instruction for us, in comparison 
with whom, she might be said to be consum- 
mately skilled in the knowledge of the great 

f6 
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World I and thei^ vms a novelty in her |}ionght% 
ftod A grace, And a trudi, in their expressaon^ 
that might have fascinated judges far more prok 
fieient, and &stidious, th^tn her partial auditors* 
She possessed besided, a rectituae, a imnplicity, 
a natural love of the good^ aitti the beautiful, 
and a strong, yet apparently almost unconscious 
determination nev^r to wander wilfully into the 
path of error, which influenced all sftie said, and 
did; and imparted an additional charm to die 
lightest phrase, or the least important action* 
She was too, the most perfectly humane person 
I ever encountered; and willingly would she 
have endured any inconvenience, rather thait 
have exposed herself to the risk of injuring even 
the minutest insect. 

Poetry, general literature, painting, sculpture^ 
and conjectures on the nature of the life^ and 
the pursuits we should lead, and follow, if we 
possessed an unlimited power of indulging our 
inclinations, formed some of the frequent snbf- 
jects of our conversations. She was eminendy 
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profident in the knowledge of the works of 
anci^it art; and ocHisequeotly, one of n^ pcuH 
cipal pleasures was to accompany her thvoof^ 
the apartments of my fiah«r» whenerer he was 
absent, and meditate with her, on the transoen* 
dent statues, and relid^ of antiquity, which 
thqr ccmtained* 

One day, when engaged in this delightfol 
occupation, I directed her attention to the pic- 
tBre of Medusa; and as usual became so eoL* 
cited by my observation of it, that I pourtrq^ 
yividly, and with some degree o{ eloquence, my 
stnmg sense of its extraordinary excellence* 
She gazed at me with surprise^ and demanded 
whether I was serious in my admiration ; . adding 
that she had never before looked upon so fell a 
ooaufeenance, one which so completely embodied 
the ^irit of all that was most foul, and atro- 
cious. . I replied that I could not declare my* 
sdf more literally, or with greater sincerity; 
that I regarded the object of her animated 
reprobation, as the very highest achievement of 
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Imnuui art; thut I loved it, diat I adored hi 
and would make almost any sacrifice to aoqiiii^ 
a amilar beauty of feature, and grandeur of 
aspect* 

** Would it not be glorious, entrancing," I 
continued, *^to be endowed with a countenance 
which all must admire, but all must fear, which 
should have the power of withering, blasting 
the beholder,' and of creating in his breast every 
inimical pasaon, save one, — sdom ; for, I defy 
the haughtiest, and most disdainful mortal that 
ever drew breath, to entertain this sentiment, 
for the possessor of that superb and awful face, 
that incomprehensible combination of physical 
perfection, and stupendous moral depravity. 
Would it not, I repeat, be glorious, and godr 
Hke, to stalk through the world, alone in might, 
and majesty, Vuid see one's adversaries hurled 
to the earth, writhing, agonissed, even by a 
lookr 

I expressed mysdf energetically; and I fdt 
my forehead glow as I pourtrayed the image. 
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wiiich the weakness of my faeert desired Do 
lealise; 

" Godlike !^ she repeated with strong em- 
phasis, ^^Jiend4ike is my sentence. And for 
that wish of yours,** she continued with ahnost 
equal warmth, ^^ you deserve to be i^ubjected for 
the rest of your life, to a communion with the 
demon, that must have haunted the unfortunate 
sculptor who achieved this too accurate repre«> 
sentation; for, never could mortal man have 
imagmed a personification of a wickedness so 
detestable, so monstrous, so unearthly !" 

I smiled; I even derived a secret pleasure 
bom having excited her into such unusual 
energjjiy ; she looked like a Fythia delivering an 
oracle, her eye was so animated, and her cheek 
90i flushed : but> her speech left a disagreeable 
unpression upcm me, which I could not banish 
during the remainder of the day : and it invo- 
luntarily recurred to me, in many a subsequent 
hour of painiVd reflectbn, and contrition. 

I conducted her into another room; and I 
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exhibited to her, the statue of Cupid tormenting 
Psyche ; but, I uttered no encomium ; I was not 
desirous to elicit from her so speedily another 
monitory rebuke. After however, having re- 
garded it for a moment, she said, with a smile, 
in whidi there was much of gravity, at the same 
time looking poringly into my face, 

« And this, I suppose, is another of the sub- 
jects of your singularly humarie admiration ?" 

I felt ashamed to shrink from an avowal of 
the sentiments I entertained ; and I replied 
affirmatively, but, with a boldness less real, than 
assumed. 

" I think,** she rejoined, half jocosely, half 
seriously, ^^most gifted, and most gentle kins* 
man, you would act judiciously, if you were to 
ofier your services to the Inquisition, iipi the 
capacity of a$sistant official. You would then 
be in your sphere ; and who can say what vast 
improvements so illustrious a genius as yours 
might not effect in the < godUk^ art <rf Torture ? 
Hdw unfortunate that you did not live some 
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^tem centuries ago— what an inestimable gla* 
dJAtor you would have made !" 

As she concluded, there was more playful-* 
ne/ss, and raillery in her tone, than seriousness* 
I made no answer; and, in a few moments, pur 
conversation found anotiber^ and to me^ more 
agreeable theme. 

It is imposable for any, but those who have 
loved as passionately, and as really as I, to 
imagine the pleasure I derived from displaying 
to the object of my idolatry, all the haunts, 
hahiAs, and occupations of my earliest yeaxv* 
No country on earth could be more incongenial 
to the nature of the sentiments I entertained, 
and to those with which I sought to in^ire 
her, dian that, which surrounded us. Rocky, 
deser^ and sterile to excess, yet, it contained 
not one feature of romance, or grraideur, or 
dignity; all was mean, dreary, gloomy, and 
dqeoting. But, had it been another Hybla, I 
could not bive experienced a greater gratificar 
tion than 1 felt in introducing her to all its 
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'daric spots, and nooks; in exploring with ber 
its dullest glens, and chasms; and in relating 
"to her, all tiie anecdotes of my in&ncy : — that 
here* I fdl a dozen feet in seeking a vulture's 
egg ; that there, one memorable night, I first saw 
a wolf, and was obliged, to the sanguinary 
destruction of my fingei*s, and limbs, to ascend 
an almost perpendicular rock, to escape from 
his savage pursuit: and that yonder blasted 
stump, I remembered a tall, and stately pine, 
and was standing within a scanty score of yards 
from its trunk, on the very eve when the vast 
mass was hurled by the lightning to the earth. 

To all these egotistical recurrences to the days 
of my boyhood and youth, CEnone used to (dt 
and listen with the most generous patience, and 
attention; and seemed even to derive a i^m^ 
pathetic pleasure from the satisfacti<m which I 
experienced in constituting myself the subject 
of all my own narrations. Then, I would 
arise, and conduct her to another spot; and 
there commence a new relation, to which she 
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-would resign hersdf wiUi an uDdiminUied 
leaky. 

' In all these walks, and wanderings, my sister 
generally accompanied us, but, invariably, tbe 
fawn. This animal I loved so dearly, that I 
was nearly committing the desecration of say- 
ing, that I loved it almost as well as its mistress. 
I never tired of dallying with it, of watdiing 
its graceful gambols, and of encouraging it by 
my voice and gestures, to exhibit its wonderfol 
iu:tivity. It was my passion; I would suffer it 
to sleep for hours in my arms; deck it con- 
tinually with the choicest flowers I could pro- 
care; and never permit any body but myself 
to feed it. I taught it a thousand winning, 
and fantastic tricks : it would obey my slightest 
action ; place itself in the most endearing, and 
jbeautilul attitudes ; look, and move, as though 
it were possessed of a human intellect— do all, 
but 8pe$k. 

One day, when we were walking in the 
vicinity of the mines, a large, fierce dog sprang 
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$a tsafidlyf and suddenly, fix>in its conceftlmeDt' ' 
behUul a fragment of rook, that, fleet as wat 
th|^ pcx)r fa^» it oould not avoid its savage 
assailant The brute fixed his sharp fangs in 
its sl^er neck^ and instatitiy the blood spouted 
forth. At this ^pectjade, my blood fired as 
instantaneously. I <was^ unluckilyy sufficiently 
far from the spot of its ocourrence, to be un- 
able to attain it immediately; buty the ground 
being covered witb large stones, and firagments 
of granite, I sdzed the weightiest within my 
reach, and hurled it at the ferocious beast. It 
struck, and almost crushed him; and, relin* 
quishing his hold upon his victim, he fled 
howling violently. But, as I have said, my. 
blood was boiling, and I resolved that -d^ 
bvute diould not escape without still farther' 
punishment In spite therefore, of the .in-i> 
treaties and intercessions of my afibighted 
cousin, I followed him rapidly even to the 
mouth of one of the mines. There, anodier 
of my missiles attained him, and probably firac*- 
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tiered tMoec^hk limbs, for he 8«ik suddenly on 
thegioimd, uttermg ydb dtilLloudv, and more 
pmkmgedL BedouUing my speed, in an in* 
stents I arriTed iridiin reach of him; idieB) 
seimig his back^ widi both my hands, I raised 
his vast bulk in the air, to the full e&tent of 
my heigfat, then, dasbed hhn, with the otmost 
exertion of my great strength, npon the earth. 
The brute struck, widi a duil sound, on the 
sttmy soil, heavily rebounded, palpitated for 
a moment, protruded his long tougue, and 
then, with one general convulsion of his huge, 
and liideous carcase, expired. 

'Bxe however, life had quite departed, the 
enraged voice of a man addressing to me the 
raest contumeHoos, and irritating epithets, at- 
traclBd my attention. I gazed in the direction 
of the sound, and discovered a miner skiwly 
aftoendlng in the mouth cf the mine. At this 
instanty only his head was visible, and judging 
firaa hb infuriated looks, and insulting expres- 
sions^ he was impatiently awaiting the moment 
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when the machmery that sustained him, ishould 
have reached a level that would enable him, to 
leap upon the ^eirth, and inflict an adequatf^ 
retribution upon xhe destroyer of his dog, 

. Willie I was regarding him with a feroci^ 
^ual to his Dwji, and ea^rly expecting hi^ 
attack, for, all. .my bad passions were still 
actively at work within me, CEnone, who had 
overtaken me, foreseeing the strife to which 
I was about to be exposed, grasped me by the 
arjm, and, with much agitation, implored me 
to immediately withdraw with her. Fipd^i^g 
me however, inflexible, and observing the huge 
bulk of my adversary, which every rotation pf 
the windlass rendered more conspicupu^ s^^ 
made one last e£brt to induce my C9i^p}iano^ 
by attempting to .pique my pride jntQ,a,,c^r 
operation with her intercessions: askiQig.,f¥9>^ 
tauntingly, whether J[, a gentlewa^j, iqpb^y 
born, the son, and, heir of wealth, tix^,jaff]fp 
could yet act. so iguominiously, aayoUwit^^ 
$o enter into a fi^y with a mere ruffii^n, ^)?l^^ 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRlCIDfe* 117 

evidently scarcely elevated abore the grade of 
the btute animal I had fitan? But, in my 
present mood, even her ititreaties irere ntw 
availing; and emancipating myself from her 
grasp, I flevr to mefet tihe.coldssus, who had 
jnst alighted on the eartfi; arid, towering in 
his height, and strength, stood apparently re* 
solved to immolate me, as an aippeasement to hb 
wrath, and to the manes of the beast, I had 
destroyed. 

Not more than one second however, endured 
oiir conflict; for, raging with passion, I flew 
at him with the speed of lightning, and the 
fiiryof a ravenous beast of prey; and, before 
fie' c6tM' eveil prepare for his defence, drove 
tny tleliched hand into hii^ face, with a force 
so irtefefetible that, staggering beneath it, and 
retreating a pace, or two, to recover his balance, 
h^TAl headlong' into the abyss^ behind him. I 
ikk: assured' that he was dashed into atoms, and 
fepproached the mouth, in obedience to a me- 
chanical impulse, rather than in an expectation 
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of discerning my tra^e of him. But, to my 
surprise, I discovered that he had clung to the 
bucket, Mrhich he had overtaken in his more 
rfipid descent, and wa^ suspwded vacillatingly,^ 
only a few yards beneath the spot whereon I 
stood* As soon as he gained his equilibrium, 
he threatened me vehemeatly with both his 
arm, and his voice. Seizing a huge fragment 
of rock, for a moment, I doubted, in spite of 
the terrified expostulations of CEnone, whedier 
I should not at once put an end to both his 
speech, and his life. But, while I hesitated, 
he disappeared in the gloom of the vast abyss ; 
for, those who regulated the motion of the 
machine that sustained him, were far too mojiy 
hundred feet below the surface of the eardi, >to 
hear even his turbulent cries, to raise, instead of 
lower him. 

When I had withdrawn to- s(Mne short dis- 
tance from the scene of the fray, and the 
spurce of my excitement had been entii^y 
removed^ I confess that I could not refrnin 
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firom: feeling somewhat surprised at the stratige^ 
^wild pleasure I had derived from the indulgence 
^ the savage fury I had experienced. At this 
moment, however, I becaihe sensible of the 
tr^nbling of my gentle cousdh's hand, as it 
Tested on my arm;, and my thoughts were 
immediately directed into another channel. 
She was pale, and agitated ; and the poor fawn, 
the innocent source of all the turmoil, trotted 
tremblingly by her side, and looked ev«?ry 
moment wistfully in her face, as though even 
ia ihe midst of his own terrors, and griefi, he 
atiH'Was conscious of those of his mistress. I 
raised the fond animal in my arms, and at- 
tempted to dissipate CEnone's agitation, and 
todtvierther mind from the recollection of the 
• strife^ by directing her attention to her favourite. 
I carried it, until we reached a spring; and 
-tbefe^ -while I was engaged in washing the 
now stiffened blood from its wound, my fair 
and fluttered companion graduaDy recovered 
^her serenity. But, her vivacity did not return 
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to her ; and when we arrived at oar home, she 
was still taciturn, and depressed. 

As I entered the gate, one of the servants 
put a letter into my hand; a glance at the 
superscription informed me that it was from 
my father. I opened it with some degree of 
nervous anxiety ; for, though I entertained no 
particular cause of apprehension, I always pos- 
sessed a latent consciousness that it was in hi$ 
power, and perhaps, in his inclination, to afflict 
me most severely; but, it only contained in- 
telligence that was very far from being dis- 
agreeable to me. It was couched in his usual, 
cold, phlegmatic style ; it commenced, << Son," 
and it was subscribed, <* Your Father :" and 
it stated, in a couple of lines, that he had been 
compeUed to repair to the metropolis, whence, 
probably, he should not return, for several 
weeks; and that he expected me to live deco- 
rously during his absence. 

The preparations for the journey he had 
exiecuted, and arranged with so much secresy^ 
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that he was not only able to commence it» 
without ray entertainment of the least suspicion 
of his intention, but even without the privity 
of my sister, who was in the house, at the very 
moment of his departure.* I relate this trifling 
circumstance, because it will tend to convey a 
still more ample idea of the supererogatory 
unoommunicativeness, and covertness of his dis* 
position. 

in what cause, or with what object, this 
sudden whim originated, I entertained no con* 
ception, nor did I impose upon my mind the 
bootless task of attempting to discover an ex- 
planation; but, more wisely contented myself 
with rejoicing in the result I felt as one, who 
having lived during many years in the genial 
climate of a fertile and beautiful valley, whereof 
the oi^ imperfection was its luckless proximity 
to a gigantic mountain of ice, which occ»- 
sionally cast a deadly chill around the hearts 
of all within its influence, might be supposed 
to feel, were this baneful source of discomfort, 

VOL. 1. G 
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and depression, this only misfortune of a life 
otherwise supremely happy, suddenly removed^ 
These were the sentiments I entertained ; aod^ 
X retired to indulge diem in sdiitude. 

I found that my father had locked, and 
removed the keys from, all the apartments 
containing his principal treasures. One of 
them however, an antechamber, was open; and 
I entered it, and throwing myself on a chair, 
abandoned myself to my r^ections. 

This room, he had evidently but recently 
quitted. Upon the table, by the side vf- a 
microscope, impaled upon a needle, was an 
insect, in which life was not yet extinguished^ 
Witliout luiy diistinct perception, or conscious^ 
ness, my eye occasionally apparendy watched the 
dying straggles of its mortal agony ; end &en 
glanced to the lens of the microscope, beneath 
^hich, lay a few drops of water, wherein, by 
the power of the instrument, was exhibited 
the spectacle of the larger animalcula attacking 
and devouring the less. In these two dignified, 
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and huixiane occupations, scarcely unwordiy of 
tlle^paiBpieiTed r^fi&emiant of a Domitian, did I 
seem to be reopedtii^; but, in reality, my 
mind was wholly engrossed by far different 



At this moment, a hand was gently laid on 
my shotdder, and my name was sofUy uttered 
by A musical, and a familiar voice. 

I turned) and bebeld my cousin, who un* 
perceived by me, had entered the room, and 
adopted iioB mode, of interrupting my medita- 
tions. 

<< I fear," she said gravely, and almost «adly, 
but mildly, << that you possess a disposition 
which- is not altogether averse from the love 
4)f cruelty, and its pmctioes/' 

Stmnge, but true is it, and most charac- 
Mpmtic of my na4;iM'e, that her imputation to 
me>of a quality generally considered so odious, 
and wiiich, by the many, would be disclaimed 
ivtth anxiety, and indignation, equidly whether 
the charge were just, or &lse, occasioned me 

g2 
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not the least feeling of annoyance :, I sfeotiefi 
to be incapable of understanding ^bat cruelty, 
was a vice. But, that sympstthy^ and r^gyeV 
which the matter of . her rebuke could npt. 
create, the tone, and ipanner of it, efFectuaJLy 
achieved. I saw that 3he was sad ; and whether 
she didff or did not possess a rational, and; 
sufficient cause for her distress, was little mate*, 
rial to me. I regarded only the result; and 
my anxious looks instantly expressed to her^, 
the strongest affection, and interest. Befpre 
however, I could clothe my sentiments iij., 
words, she resumed her gentle admonition. 

" I have been reflecting," ^she said, " on the, 
incidents of this morning ; and I cannot con* 
ceal from myself, that you are disposed to h^ 
irascible, and I fear, I must also add, &f^rc^ 
and resentful. Indeed, your present occnpar. 
tion, if I were inclined to judge you with 
severity, might, I regret to ccHifess, justify me 
in attaching to you a still more reproachCoI 
epithet. — Do not interrupt me, I beseech you ; 
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were T less interested in your welfare, I nevei^ 
sbcmid have undertaken a task so ungracious 
as that of reproof. Array before yourself 
then, the motives by which I am instigated, 
and, in con^deration of the value, little as it 
may be, that is their due, grant me a patient 
hearing. You know not how fervently I desire 
to be of service to you; the seeds, and fruits of 
good are within you, I am assured ; but, do not 
feel moodily to me, if I add, that they are 
mingled with many tares. Williiigly, eagerly, 
WouM I aid you, in separating the com from 
the chaff, the pure gold from the ore ; for, 
none, believe me, would more lament, were you 
to be benighted in'this pilgrimage; or, perhaps, 
hklf so much rejoice, exult, 1 may say, were you 
to follow, undeviaungly, gloriously, the path of 
rectitude even to the end. You can plead, I am 
well aware, many an extenuating circumstance 
in mitigatioll of the censure your errors deserve ; 
but, you can offer no justification. Your youth 
has been guQtily n^lected by those, who ought 
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tp haVB superintended, if ^pt und^takeni it9 
instruction; neither moral, nor reljgipus truths 
iiaye been instilled into you, and the cons^ 
qpea^ee ' of these omissions is, that you so<ne« 
tian^ appear to me, to want ev^ the faculty 
of distinguishing the right from the wrong. 
It is my consciousness of the iiyustice which 
has been done to you^ and ipy belief in your 
possession of many noUe qualities that have 
originated in me the strong feelings of inte- 
rest, and friendship, with which I regard you. 
But, think not that I am inculcating the doc- 
trine of filial rebellion : you have not the less 
a duty to perform, because your &ther h^s 
disregarded his. At the ^nonj^nt of your birth, 
a mutual compl^;t was imposed upon you jby 
Nature; and fus violatKxi does not exonerate 
you from the obligation of fulfilling strictly, 
and honestly, your portion of it; any more than 
misconduct in you, would have justified him in 
retorting Iff a similar course : for, the bonds I 
repeat, between the child, and the parent, is 
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of heaven's ordination, and is only dissoluble 
by the revocation of the life it gave. This, is 
my creed; and I solemnly declare to you» that 
I preach no more than I feel myself capable 
of practising, had the Almighty ordained that I 
should have been subjected to your trial." 

She paused ; and then added, with less grave 
impressiveness, but with equal animation, 

*^ I have discussed this painful theme, because I 
wished to prove to you that, in my estimate of 
your disposition, I have given you the full benefit 
of every circumstance which could operate to 
your advantage: yet, though I have held the 
balance with a partial hand, suffer me to say, 
you have been weighed, and are found wanting. 
Let me implore you then, to search narrowly 
in your heart, and if you find a vice, to pluck 
it out, and cast it from you. Would that I 
could remove the film fi-om your eyes, and 
make you clearly see the right, and the wrong! 
If you then, did not love Virtue for its intrinsic 
beauty, and divinity alone, the wisdom of self- 
interest would prompt you to offer your whole 
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to a Power, tbat repays it$> Toiai^ 
even a hundred fold. laslen, I ooi|}«ur« joPf 
to the feeble advice I have offered you; £br 
believe me, I entertain for you more than the 
feelings of a ^ifnrf." 

I started ; and my looks expressed an inte^ 
rest which could not be miscomprehended: 
CEnone continued ; <' I repeat that I feel far 
you more than the feelings of a friend : let me 
be to you even as a mother^ a fond, affec* 
tionate, loving mother; and your gratitude 
shall teach you to be to me, — a dutiful son r 

This speech instantaneously exterminated the 
hopes whjch the conclusion of the previous 
one, had as suddenly created* The word 
^^ mother^* grated most painfully on my ears, 
and the displeasure it occasioned me, must have 
been very visibly depicted by my coimtenance ; 
for CEnone immediately added, with a faint 
smile, though her eyes were still glistening wifb 
the gentle dew which the previous excitement 
of her feelings had spread upon them, 

" You will not then, accept me for a mother ? 
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Wifl!5^ sKe iaaed with more gaiety, «I liave 
p^thiiii^ what 1 conceived to have been my 
itvityUy iay soHj and what, if it prove productive 
6f good toWm, wHl constitute my greatest /7?m- 
sure. And so now, bequeathing you my mater- 
nA blessing, I leave you to ponder upon the 
warning I have given you; and on the fates of 
Bdshazzar, Caesar, and all those who have 
irrogantly steeled their hearts against tlie adop- 
tion of that, which has been respectively con- 
^eved to them, by some good genius like 
myself.'* 

Then, wJth another radiant smile of exquisite 
getitleness, and benignity, and an affectionate, 
arid playful gesfture of adieu, she glided from 
the room; and left me to fulfil most literally, 
Aortt portibn of her advice which related to my 
consideratbn of the whole of it. 

There were some phrases in this most disin- 
terested, most charitable, and most beautifitl 
exposition of her views of moral duties, an J 
obligations, which, emanating from any otheir 

S'5- 



Digit 



zed by Google 



ISO THE FASRIGIDE. 

earthly beings ivould ha^e partaken far too 
much of the tone of monition, and censorship^ to 
be otherwise than offensive to my vani^* Bat 
this was a feeling that could not have been 
called into action in my intercourse with 
(Enone ; £;>r, I never even dreamed of a rivalry 
with her. I should literally have been proud 
of my conscious inferiority, bad I not, as I have 
before stated^ feared that its existence, or 
rather, her perception of it, might prove an 
insuperable obstacle to my attainment of her 
affections. In recurring therefore to her admo- 
nition, no sentiment of pique intruded on my 
mind. One &eling, and that, a very diff^ient 
one, exclusively occupied me: Would she have 
addressed to me, this reproof at all, unless she 
loved me ? Did not the very great reluctance 
which she admitted she had entertained to the 
fulfilment of the task which she supposed to be 
incumbent upon her, indicate that it could have 
been surmounted by no common incentive ? — 
And what feeling but one, could have supplied 
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this incentive ? With what other reason too, 
explain the extreme terror and sympathy she 
manifested daring and after my contest with 
the miner? she, so serene, so difficult of excite- 
ment, so religiously resigned to all that might 
befal herself, so little disposed to the indulgence 
of merely personal, and selfish terrors. 

These were the reflections that begot in me 
an indomitable desire of immediately deter- 
mining my fate, by extracting from her an 
undisguised statement of the feelings she enter- 
tained for me. We had now resided toge- 
ther under the same roof, and in habits of 
constant intercourse, unseparated for a day, 
during a period of above eighteen months; yet, 
ih all this time, never by a word, an equivoca- 
tion, the shadow of an implication, an inflec- 
tion of voice, or even by a glance, had I wilfully 
sought to intimate the love, that was within me. 
She had ceaselessly been a saint in my eyes; 
there was divinity in her very robe ; the atmo- 
sphere that surrounded her was consecrate. All 
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that she touched, approached, even loc^Led upcm, 
acquired an irresistible charm, andsanctitude fiar 
me. The very curr^it of air that her fiury form, 
impelled upon in.e as she passed, created in me 
a thrill of idolatrous rapture; and the IrreTerent 
possibility of attempting to manifest my passion 
in any actual shape, had never even entered into 
my imagination. I should as soon have thouglit 
of resolving to desecrate a church, or, to pro* 
phane the holiest mysteries of our religion. 

Many of the physiological productions of 
Nature are beautiful; earth, sea, and sky a^e 
beautiful ; it is delightful to gaze on the rich 
verdant fields, on the vast expanse of the mys- 
terious ocean, and on the bri^t, deep, glorious 
blue of a southern atmosphere^ but the wide 
MTorld concentrated in one thidc essence of 
material beauty, could not offer to the admiration 
of him, who has an eye to see, a head to judge^ 
and a heart to feel, an object so truly, purely, 
divinely beautiful, as a perfecdy lovely and vir- 
tuous woman. This was the sentiment, which 
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I.'^atertaiiied liftbitually in the pi^ooe of 
CBaone; audi fUt as she stood before me, in 
all faer^QOGoelkoos of mind and form, breatthing^ 
o£: heavba and itg a^tribates, a radiant and 
gloirious . incarnation of their invisible being, 
tbat-she alone, was fraof of the existence of a. 
creative IV>wer, All- Wise, and All-Good. 

After this confession of the extent of the 
reiference with which I regarded her, it may 
easily be conceived that I must have endured a 
violent struggle^ before I could so far emanci- 
pate myself fropa , my thraldom, as to resolve to 
give an unequivocal expression to my own sen- 
timents, and to deipand as unreserved 9X1 avowal 
of hers* Thi^ explanation I apprehended in- 
descvibably; but^ I di^eaded still more the con- 
tiswatioii of suspense ; and I resolved to haz^d 
die termination of all my hop^s, rather tbem 
exist another day in incertitude* The final 
consequence of these feelings and conflicts was 
that I mentally entered into a solemn compact 
with myself, to fulfil that very evening, an in- 
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tention, which was at once the dearest wteh, 
and the veriest terror of my heart. 

I had been excited by the contest with tiie 
miner ; I had been excited during the morning, 
by the communication of my father's departure ; 
by the subsequent interview with my cousin ; and 
still more, by the consciousness of the task which 
I had undertaken to perform. As the day pro- 
gressed, this flutter of spirit increased ; and ere 
the hour for our assembly at our final repast 
had arrived, the equilibrium of my nervous 
system was completely destroyed. 

When I entered the apartment, CEnone and 
my sister were discussing the events of the 
morning; and the former was expressing an 
apprehension that, if my antagonist had recog- 
nised my person, I should but too probably be 
exposed to some serious danger by his resent- 
ment. This conjecture seemed to make a 
deep impression on my sister: and, in much 
alarm, she intreated me not to venture from the 
immediate vicinity of our abode, for two, or 
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.three weeks ; until, it might be hoped that, our 
firay should be forgotten, or, at least, my enemy 
might be tired of inefFectually waiting for an 
opportunity of v^igeance. But, with a grace- 
less, ond puerile assumption of audacity, which 
was peculiarly supererogatory in me, for none 
could have possessed a greater real fearless- 
ness, I laughed at her apprehensions; and 
asked her scornfully, whether she really thought 
that nawj during the absence of our father, and 
keeper, when the gate was thrown open, that 
the bird instead of availing itself of its liberty, 
would impose upon itself additional chains, and 
i^ntaneously seek a still more narrow ci^e? 

This ironical supposition seemed to suddenly 
suggest a new train of thought to my sister ; 
and, after a moment's reflection, she said, 

" I have now lived twenty years, and I have 
never yet been as many miles from our own 
door. Let us pay a visit for a short period, to 
the possessor of the beautiful garden, and still 
more beautiful child, you have so often described 
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to me. We shall thus not only have the plea- 
sure and benefit of a change of abode, but, the 
satisfaction of knowing that we are removing 
you out of the risk of danger.*' 

I was delighted witli this proposition ; appeal 
was then made to CEnone for her opinion of it; 
she seemed as much pleased with it as myself: 
but, before she expressed her approbation, she 
Sai^i she required to be informed whether we- 
were assured, that my father would have sanc- 
tioned itj if he had been present ?-^My sister 
and I, were sadly disconcerted by this question ; 
and hurriedly interchanged looks of similar per- 
plexity. Neither of us chose to submit to the 
indignity of uttering a falsehood ; yet, both so 
much wished to execute a plan, from which eachi 
expected to derive a great, though probabfy 
very unequal pleasure, that we made a sort of 
compromise with our consciences ; and answered 
so evasively, and dwelt so much, and so volubly 
upon the danger whereto I was exposed in our 
present abode, and the safety which would 
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be. sepur^ to me by a removal^ that our gentle 
kinswoman was literally confounded into a con- 
currence in our scheme* It was then, deter- 
mined that we should depart on the following 
moniing. 

In this, and similar conversation, the evening 
passed, and the night advanced. Every moment, 
my spirit became more composed; and these 
few hours would have been among the hap- 
piest of my life, but for my recollection of the 
pledge which I had made to myself, to induce an 
explanation that very night Repeatedly, I 
strove to summon the courage to give expre^n 
to.my thoughts; but my heart failed me every 
time I made the attempt, and I was obliged to 
postpone it again, and again, in the mere 
apprehension of renewing my previous agitation. 
At length, I pacified my self-dissatisfaction by 
most religiously vowing that the first indication 
of CEnone's departure from the apartment, 
should be the signal for my confession. 

That moment arrived; she stood with a lamp 
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in her band; she advanced towards the door. 
Btit I uttered not a word ; my tongue cleaved to 
the roof of my parched mouth ; and my limbs 
trembled so violently, that I could scarcely 
sustain myself. She had raised the latch; she 
was on the threshold; now, paused a moment 
to again bid us an affectionate ferewell for the 
night; then, turned to withdraw. Still, however, 
I spoke not : my heart beat with an increased 
tumultuousness; my dry lips refused to arti- 
culate a sound; and I sank upon a chair, 
gasping for breath. 

But, when the door had closed, and her form 
had totally disapp^red, an indescribably painful 
feeling of self'discontent, and shame, burst upon 
me in a torrent, and in an excess, that were 
irresistible. I sprang to my feet, rushed to the 
door, darted up the stairs, and overtook her, on 
the summit. She turned with a look of sur- 
prise, occasioned by the impetuosity of my 
movements. Not however, an instant's reflec- 
tion, or hesitation did I allow myself. 
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" GBoone,'' I cried 

But, not anolher syllable could I articulate ; 
and I stood speechlessly before her, panting with 
agitation. At this moment, my eye was at* 
tracted by the radiant whiteness of her hand, 
^ it rested, illuminated by the full rays of her 
lamp, in strong and beautiful contrast on the dark 
oak of the balusters. Instandy I caught it in my 
grasp, that soft, fair, dear hand, and fervently 
impressed upon it, as though my- whole soul 
had been contained in it, a passionate and 
thrilling kiss. 

The moment wherein my cold, and moisture- 
less lips came into contact with her warm and 
glowing flesh, a revolution was operated in my 
entire being, which it is impossible to describe 
with adequate force. It was more than electrical, 
more than magical; my whole nature seemed 
to be converted into flame; and I felt a burn- 
ing heat encircling my heart, and urging my 
brain into the exaltation of insanity. The 
disordered blood leaped, fierce, and searching, 



Digit 



zed by Google 



140 THE VAnmciniL 

as molten lead» dirou^ my gloWing V6itt«^* f|(# 

element of fire environed me ; it was whiiiti me^ 

and without, and seemed to eat into the^&ff 

marrow of my bones! — I panted &r air, and, 

staggpering beneath the sensation of incipient 

suffocation, cast from me roughly the fiur hand 

I bad hitherto retained^ as though it had been a 

serpent, of worse than African venom; thert^ 

sprang from the presence of the enchantress who 

had maddened me, with somewhat of the imp^tns, 

and not a little of the velocity^ of an arrow from 

a bow, a bolt from an arbalist An open dooi^ 

was. before me; I darted into the room^-and^ 

upon a couch that stood in tfae centre of it, I 

flung myself in a ddirimn of rapture^ Tb^i, 

for a moment, I abandooed myself to th^ full 

power of my painful ecstacy; I tossed my arms 

into the air — I turned — I writhed — I raved — I 

shouted ! 

But, this indulgence, wild, and frantic as it 
was, was widely insufficient for the ebullition 
wijdiin. me; tbe narrowness of the chamber 
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ofi^eaBed'ine; I tieemed to te losing the capa- 
cil^.of r c gpi f arion ; and the possibility of re- 
mmiiQg^stationdry, fbitned no longer a portion 
oS'mj fisMSttlties. forth from our gate, I rushed 
into ^e-free air, and kito the thick darkness of 
tke nighti Not a star glittered above me ; and' 
tbe ^iild drove in humid gusts into my &ce: 
bu^'I had neither sight, nor feeling for any 
external ob^t. My world was within me; 
and onward I went with the fullest swiftness of 
m;. sfrength) I thought not, knew not, whither. 
All I.d^nanded was, action ! and, impelled by 
my^firenzy» I parsoed my headlong, and dan- 
gerous, course over a country almost unparal-- 
leled in ruggedness, and inequality of surface ; 
with the fury, and v^dieiiietice 6f gesticulation, 
whiic^ €Nie may suppose to have been a charac- 
tadstic of those un&artunate beings, whom the 
Scripture represents to have been "possessed 
wjth devils*'^. 

Beneath the violence of this indulgence, and 
the pirofttse expenditure ct boffiy vigor, the 
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tornado of my mind quickly abated : and in no 
very many minutes I threw myself heavily upon 
the earth, completely exhausted, and subdued. 
Reason then returned to me; and a degree <^ 
languor, and inertness which would have been 
far from unpleasant in any other circumstances 
than those wherein I was placed, took entire 
and equal possession of both my moral, and 
physical faculties. But, in the present moment, 
I could have desired a very difierent disposition ; 
for, when I proceeded to look around me, and 
make the most accurate observations which the 
darkness of the night would permit, I disco- 
vered that I had attained to a distance from my 
home, which was almost incredible, considering 
the time that I appeared to have occupied in 
my progress. Of the real extent however, of 
this period, I could form only a very imperfect 
estimate; for the immediate past possessed aU 
ready in my retrospection all the imcertain cha- 
racter of a disturbed dream. 
As most cautiously, I proceeded on my 
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w^ry return, I was astounded by the disco- 
very of the acclivities I must have surmounted^ 
the chasms I must have leaped, and the pre-> 
cipices, descended: impediments of so dange- 
rous a nature, that, in my moments of sanity, 
with all my intrepidity, and all my activity, and 
the great assistance of day-light to boot, I should 
most probably have declined to encounter them. 
Nothing that I can add, can convey so complete 
an idea, as this fact, of the extent of the exalta- 
tion, and the phrenzy, which I had experienced. 

At length, however, though frequently, I 
little expected the event, I reached my home in 
safety. My sensations of lassitude then became 
delicious to me ; and, during the remainder of 
the night, I indulged myself in reflections on a 
convulsion, which was pleasure amounting to 
pain, in endurance, but, unalloyed bliss, in re- 
currence. And thus terminated the immediate 
^ects of this wild, and memorable effervescence 
of the morbid sensibility of my nature. 

The following morning was that, appointed 
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for the performance of our short journey. Bu^ 
before it commenced, I sought, aiKl foimd an 
opportunity of addressing (Enone, during dtd 
temporary absence of my sister. My mind wm 
wrought to the highest state of tension and ex^ 
citement; and I was resolved to make the pre- 
sent minute the crisis of my fate. Again, how<» 
evier, for an instant, I stood before her, ren- 
dered speechless by the magnitude of my ap- 
prehensions. 

« CEnone," at last, I cried, ^^ I love ymf and 
my whole soul seemed to me to dischaarge itself 
on this avowal. 

She looked at me wMi interest, I almost 
thoughtwith tenderness; but, without tbedj^ht^esi; 
indication of surprise, 

** I know you do," she replied calmly, mildly^ 
and kindly; " I have long known that you do; 
discovered your inclination, perhaps, before yort 
yourself suspected its eisist^oe. What however^ 
did I tell you yesterday? Did I notptomiie 
you, that I would be to. you, as a motiMr-»»^i^eQ 
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^ ;|i fond) and a&ctioiutte ^mother, and yoo 
9bo«ld be my $on, my dutiful son. Fie: you 
are ib^lish; you have spoken thoughdessly, and 
]SMX)Bfiid^atdy ; grant yourself time for reflec- 
tieO} and you will perceive, I am sure, your 
eKTor, and offer me, I am equally certain, some 
~ most filial atonement for its commission." 

A thousand violent and conflicting senti- 
ments were excited in me, by the manner, as 
well as by the matter, of this reply. Its banter* 
Ing tone aroused feelings of indignation, and its 
implied disapprobation of my acknowledgment, 
engendered disappointment, and bitterness. Yet 
still) a general air of -kindness pervaded it; 
aadft though she was very far from replying to 
my passion, she did not positively, and expressly 
reject it; the diisoourf^ement was solely nega-> 
tiv^ aod indirect. Her looks too, were so 
a£&ble, so blaad, so devoid of all tincture of 
censure, and dissatisfaction, that I could not 
wilUngly persuade myself that her heart entu*ely 
admowledged the feelings she was expressing. 

VOL. I. H 
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With these, mitigant reflections, powerfully 
united the habitual sentiments of respect, and 
reverence which I had so long entertained for 
her; and the consequence of this hasty balance 
and examination of the hope, and the fear, the 
sweet and the bitter, which might be extracted 
from her discourse, was, that I replied with 
more sorrow, and passion, than anger, 

" OSnone, why this severity ? You, that are 
the very personification of charity, and tender- 
ness, that would not willingly injure the smallest 
insect, why trifle with the feelings of a sensitive 
man? Why practise towards him alone, who 
entertains for you, far more aifection than all 
the rest of the world united, the very extremity 
of cruelty? CEnone, answer me, I conjure 
you : do you love me ?" 

But not a manifestation of a change occurred 
in her beautiful countenance; with the same 
placid expression of gentle satisfaction, the same 
arch, but tempered vivacity in her sparkling 
eye, and precisely a similar tone, she replied ; 
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**I am nearly nine years older than you; 
and when I choose a father confessor, I promise 
you, that he shall be a little less juvenile, and 
somewhat more reverend, than you, my dear 
child. Until, therefore, you shall have attidned 
an age rather more staid, and respectable, than 
your present, you must permit me to decline to 
answer your question. But, you wrong me, by 
your accusation of cruelty : and, what is more, 
you yourself know that you have imputed to me 
a crime which I hold in abhorrence ; and that 
the conduct which I am pursuing towards you, 
solely originates in the very contrary sentiments. 
You are, I repeat, a child and a sciolist; and I 
wish to teach you a knowledge of yourself, and 
others; of both whereof you are ignorant, 
though with the sanguine character of your 
years, and temper, you ingenuously believe 
yourself to be intuitively endowed with that 
judgment and power of discrimination, which 
can only be attained by reflection, the expe- 
rience of error, and of the fallibility of early 
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and undisciplined opinions. And yet, forsootb, 
I know not why I should thus address you ; for 
I will venture to affirm that all this good advice 
is making not the slightest impression upon 
you; and that there, as you stand before me, 
decorously listening, with apparent obedience, 
yet in the hardness and unconviction of your 
heart, you are still as resolute as ever to make 
oath, and declare, that you are passionately, 
despairingly, dyingly in love ! — Why, even the 
candidates for admission into the order of chi- 
valry used to be subjected to a long period of 
probation ; they watched, they toiled, they fasted, 
they did religious penance, they underwent in- 
flictions of mind and body, before they were 
deemed worthy of receiving the spurs. And 
surely, you will admit that love is a pursuit of 
somewhat more importance, and dignity, than 
war ? Yet, every foolish boy esteems himself a 
proficient in the glorious science, within a dozen 
years after his escape from the cradle !— Come 
— I will form a compact with you; Behave 
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well; conduct yourself discreetly; exhibit a 
steady desire for improvement, and I will con- 
descend to appoint you my squire, and stre- 
nuously exert my humble, yet best abilities, in 
'attempting to instruct you, not in the art of 
breaking either lances, or hearts, but in the 
more difficult, and far more profitable one, of 
understanding yourself, and others." 

How strange, how weak a guide, how un- 
stable a reliance is the human heart ! Ere 
CEnone had concluded her reply, a sudden, 
violent, and entire revolution had occurred 
within me. Instead of being additionaQy ex- 
asperated by this deliberate repetition of the 
playful raillery which had previously so much 
offended me, 1 was abashed by the tone of 
supremacy she assumed; by her serenity, her 
perfect composure, the utter absence of all 
manifestation of any feelings respondent to those 
which I entertained. As she proceeded, I grew 
ashamed of my youthfulness ; I looked upon 
it as a detraction from my value, almost as a 
disgrace; and, mentally execrating it, in the 
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bitterness of my heart, I longed as nntcfa tor 
an addition to my years, as the jnajoidty of 
mortals pine for a diminution. I stood before 
her oppressed, and humbled, by this strong and 
obtrusive sense of my detested juvenility; and 
I experienced sensations as ignoble and as 
puerile as those, which may be supposed to be 
entertained by a consciously guilty boy subjected 
to the public rebuke of an abused, and ieiuent 
tutor. Like to this petty delinquent, I seemed 
to myself to have been convicted of llie perpe- 
tration of some sorry, humiliating fault ; and I 
entertained a sort of confused feeling of dbli- 
gation to my repfov^, for not having more 
fully availed herself of her strength, and lite- 
rally, annihilated me for my presumption. I was 
cowed, dejected, contrite; and was hastily 
meditating an attempt to direct the conversation 
into another channel, when, CEnone gathering 
I suppose, from my looks, the discomfort, and 
confusion of my mind, kindly forestalled my 
intention. 

"Have you,*' she said, "reflected on the 
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lecture^ whidi I read to yoa yesterday, and are 
yoo self-Gonvicted of an inclination to cmelty ? 
— I hope you purpose to benefit by my admo- 
nition." 

I cannot express how grateful I felt to her, 
for this leniency to me, in my state of evident 
and utter prostration. I experienced a sensa- 
tion of relief, as though I had just effected an 
escape from some impending, and fearful degra-^ 
daticm ; and I answered her questions with an 
eag^ness, a volubility and a pertinacity of 
d^ressicxi that speedily conducted us as far even 
as / coi|ld desire, from our previous theme. 
Thus, with a striking, but no uncommon extent 
of inconsistency, I felt my spirits elated, and 
my gratitude, and my attachment to her, if 
possible increased, by her abrupt dismission of 
the very subject which during many months, I 
had literally been pining to introduce. 

While I was explaining to her how greatly 
she had miscomprehended the nature of my 
reflections, when she supposed me to have been 
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engaged in watching an insect's agony, my 
sister entered the room ; and, the preparations 
having been completed, we commenced our 
journey. 

I was, as I have said, in the highest spirits ; 
the day was beautiful ; the air, exquisitely soft, 
and fragrant; and, as our horses bore us rapidly 
against its balmy current, my feelings of exhi- 
laration even increased. CEnone rode most 
skilfully, and gracefully; the color gradually 
mounted in her cheek; a gentle smile grew 
on her lovely mouth, and occasionally reveal^ 
a glimpse of the dazzling treasures within it: 
her brilliant eyes still more radiandy sparkled 
under the genial influence of the inspiriting 
exertion ; the rich clusters of her dark tresses 
danced in the breeze ; and the proud feathers 
in her hat yielded to it, until they lay in pic- 
turesque subjection on her shoulder. I gazed 
upon the beautiful picture she presented, with 
exulting admiration ; and insensibly abandoned 
to the rapturous thoughts which the 
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Contemplation of her loveliness never failed to 
excite In me. 

Perhaps, I appreciated her remarkable per- 
fection of form, and feature, with the greater 
keenness, because I possessed a degree of fas- 
tidiousness respecting female personal appear- 
ance, that can scarcely be supposed to have 
existed in one so young, and so little' culti- 
vated; a proof that this quality, if generally 
die growth of art, and of communion with the 
refined, is yet, occasionally, the gift of Nature. 
During my subsequent life, this feeling increased 
to such an extent^ that a physical defect of any 
kind, in a woman, became an insurmountable 
barrier to my admiration: I considered not 
how many charms she might possess, if she had 
but one fault, I never could conceal it from my 
eyes, or divest myself of the consciousness of 
its existence. The mind of an ugly woman 
must ever have been a terra incognita to me : 
the aspect of the fane always effectually debarred 
me from a knowledge of the shrine; and though 
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I have sometimes honestly tried, I have evei^ 
invariably failed, to acquire the courage to 
approach sufficiently close to investigate it. 

None however, of these dainty whimsies, 
exaggerated and sensitive as they were, were 
destined to be mortified by OBnone. Hers, 
was one of those rare faces, that bid defiance 
to the sun, as well as to the taper; that not 
only seem divinely beautiful in the imperfect 
strength of an artificial light, but, in the fullest, 
and most powerful glare of day, instead of 
revealing a deficiency, only manifest an in- 
creased pretension to perfection. In short, 
hers was a countenance,* the briefest sight 
whereof might have incited the most savage 
misanthrope into a temporary good humour 
with his species; and the equal of which, one 
might not encounter during the pilgrimage of 
a long life. It was, too, a library of intellect ; 
and / was the student that never tired of 
perusing it, whether by science' sickly lamp, 
or by the more probing light of nature. 
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But this recollection of her remarkable pei*- 
aonal. charms has entrapped me into a digres- 
sion, which I must now relinquish, and return 
to my narrative. 

When we arrived at the place of our des- 
tination, we found our host prepared to receive 
fis, and to afford us the best accommodation of 
his ample and beautiful cottage ; my thoughtftd 
sister having had the precaution to despatch 
a messenger to forewarn him of our intention 
of visiting, and probably of residing with him, 
for some time. The pretty landie, and his 
younger daughter, were also present, and ready 
with their smiles to welcome us. The elder 
of these two fair children particularly excited 
the admiration of CEoone ; she was a laughter- 
loving, irolicksome, gentle, affectionate girl 
buoyant with youth, health, and happiness. 

The first object to which I directed the steps 
of my companions was the garden ; that spot 
which, in my earlier days, had originally fami- 
liarized me to the perfectly fascinating charms 
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that may be produced by a judicious combixk^H 
tiw of nature, and art, and had consequently 
made an indelible impression on my mind. I 
conducted them through every portion a£ it; 
indicated to them, and expatiated upon, all the 
spots which were most worthy of admiration ; 
and derived quite a puerile pleasure from this 
exhibition of my entire knowledge of even tlie 
least prominent parts of the locality. CEnone 
and my sister were delighted with all they saw; 
the real beauty whereof was infinitely enhanced 
by its utter, and most impressive contrast to 
the gloomy scene we had left behind us. In* 
deed, none but those who have continuously' 
resided during many months in some such lair 
as ours, can imagine the gratification we derived 
from our sudden transportation to tliis smiling 
and halcyon spot; where, instead of a ceaseless 
environ of the stern, the ignoble, and the 
sterile, Nature never showed herself but in her 
sylvan, and holiday garb. 

Into every nook, every hidden corner and 
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qnitrter we penetrated ; not a secret recess did 
we leayeutieKplored; grottoes, thickets, aban- 
doned walks, overgrown with tangled trees, 
n^lected bowers inaccessible to graver^ and 
less inquisitive adventurers; and even into a 
cavern glittering with stalactites, and rendered 
so dippery by the exudations from its roof^ that 
we conld scarcely make a step without a fall. 
Quickly however, leaving this to us, most 
mirthful, but, most unstable spot, we sought a 
scene of surer footing. Then, we jointly put our 
powers of fleetness to the trial ; and the com* 
bined grace, and speed, which CEnone mani* 
fested in this gay and friendly strife, surprised 
even me who was inclined to give her ci*edit 
for die amplest possession of every personal 
attraction; but, bad never before seen her so 
completely depose her habitual sedateness, and 
assume the buoyancy of the huntress nymph of 
old, with buskined leg begemmed with dew. 
Our spirits had reached the acme of elasticity ; 
we sported, we jested, we laughed, we sang. 
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At length, the moment of exhaustion arrived; 
and then, with a tacit» but evidently general, 
oonsen.t, we seated ourselves on the soft, and 
verdant turf, in one of the most beautiful parts 
of the garden. Here, we panted for a time in 
silence; the y&w?^ children, — ^for, it is but just 
that I should apply to CEnone, and my sister, a 
denomination, which they had honestly merited 
by their exertions, — so completely prostrated by 
their fatigue, they had not even the strength to 
speak ; and consequently, I, as mutely occupied 
myself in contemplating that one of them, whose 
presence would always have rendered a crowd 
invisible to me, and, in the midst of a galaxy, 
appeared a solitary star. 

We were resting in that quarter of the 
garden, where the flowers were most plentiful : 
we were literally surrounded by them; and the 
scent was divine. The air was laden with 
sweets, was luscious, and heavy with fragrance ; 
and I could almost fancy that I saw it deposit 
at CEncme's feet, the burthen it was incapable of 
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sostaining* Plucking several of the most beau- 
tiful roses, I presented them to her, with gay, and 
mimic deference. At this sight, lanthe, and her 
sEster, who were at that period of life, when the 
totalsubjngationof thephysical frame by exertion, 
is almost impossible, and having Antoeus-like, de* 
rived fresh vigor from their contact with their mo- 
ther earth, arose to occupy themselves by following 
my example. In a few minutes, they returned 
laden with the choicest flowers, some of which they 
cast into her lap, and deposited the others in a 
pile at her feet: a proceeding which suggested 
to me, a new source of pastime ; and I said, 

** Five of us are here assembled, a republic 
mthout a chief, a species of political institution 
which never has existed, and never can exist. 
Even in its most liberal days, Rome had its 
consuls ; and Athens, in the height of its pride 
and power, was little better than an oligarchy. 
Even Sparta, stem, iron-monied, iron-hearted, 
Sparta, had its kings, and more powerful still, 
its ^hori. And shall we then, miserable 
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moderns, reject all the most illustrious examples 
of antiquity? I see by your looks, that you 
entertain an opinion similar to my own; and 
propose therefore, that we immediately elect a 
sovereign: my suffrage is, for my fair kins- 
woman, the noble lady QEnone." 

The delighted children aflSrmatively clapped 
their hands ; my sister smiled. 

"There is," I continued, "evidently, no 
necessity for demanding either the sentiments 
or the votes of the present august conclave ; I 
perceive that my proposition is gratefully 
adopted; carried unanimously, without a divi- 
sion, and with acclamations. Raise then your 
voices, ye little ones, prostrate your bodies, and 
offer homage to your queen." 

Both the fair and docile objects of my man- 
date, immediately threw themselves on their 
knees, and shouted, " CEnone ! CEnone !" 

As soon as I had roughly twisted a few 
flowers into the form of a wreath, I also bent 
my knee : and said. 
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" Where honor is due, let honor be paid, 
and freely, and appropriately. To the victor 
we offer laurel; to the poet, myrtle; to the 
mourner, bay; and to the lady a coronet of 
characteristic flowers. The rose is the type of 
her cheek; the waterJily, of her brow; the blue 
anemone, of her eye ; the honeysuckle, of her 
fragrance ; the primrose, of her humility ; the 
heliotrope, of her affection ; the briar, of her 
virtue; and the rosemary, the bell, and the 
violet, of her fidelity. Receive then from me, 
your unworthy subject, most gracious sovereign) 
this, your crown, the achievement of no merely 
mortal art, but of nature's own. choicest, and 
express fabrication : receive it, gende lady, as at 
once an emblem of your own perfections, and 
as an indication of the homage, and fealty of 
your faithful, and devoted liegeman. And 
now, hear me vow, in my own name, and in 
that of the remainder of your assembled sub- 
jects, to accept you as our queen, and our 
goddess ; we will be renegades to our faith ; and 
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we would cheerfully consecrate to you, an &ltar 
of the whitest, the most spotless, and ^hardest 
niarble, as a symbol of your purity, and iosensi- 
bility, but, lacking the materials, we must at 
present substitute flowers. Shouts then ag^ . 
ye little ones, and raise your voices to the honor 
of the Flora of the garden ! the queen of 

beauty, roses, smiles, and " 

But CEnone interrupted me. 
"No! — not, of lave," she said archly, and 
significantly. 

My spirits, however, were then far too elate 
to be checked by this recurrence to the dis- 
oomfitui*e of the morning. 

" This is too insolent and ungrateful," I 
mirthfully replied, " and you richly deserve 
that we should convert the very tokens of our 
admiration and homage, into implements of 
vengeance. Aid me then, my fellow subjects," 
I added, turning to my sister, and the two 
children, ** in redressing the wrongs of your 
leader, and let us teach this scornful beauty, 
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and nngratefiil queen, that an injured people 
can punish her, e^en ivith the sweets it had 
procured for her/' 

Thus saying, with affected indignation I cast 
at her a large handful of flowers; and CEnone, 
yurbo at the moment. was sitting on the turf, 
laughingly threw herself back upon it, and 
raised her hands in pretended apprehension of 
my fragrant missiles. But, they all alighted 
upon her: and the two children, seeing that 
she was partially covered with them, in the 
spirit of imitation, flung upon her an additional 
quantity. My sister was directly seized with 
the prevailing mania of the moment; and sud* 
denly, we were all zealously engaged in ascer- 
taining which could be most forward in heaping 
flowers upon CEnone; a whim which we pur- 
sued until the whole, of her fair form and face 
had disappeared from our eyes, and she was 
completely entombed beneath the large pile which 
we had previously collected. We then sat down, 
to admire at our leisure, the work of our hands. 
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Several minutes elapsed ; the heap that we 
watched, was perfectly motionless ; a few more 
brief moments I allowed to pass, yet still not a 
flower was stirred. At last, somewhat surprised 
by CEnone's silence, and passiveness, I said, 

** Are you refractory? are you rebellious? 
Will you not acknowledge the justice of your 
sentence? Confess your guilt, and we will 
immediately arise, and release you/* 

But, no reply was returned ; nor was there 
the slightest change perceptible in the situation 
of the lightest flower. 

Then slightly, yet almost unconsciously 
alarmed, I said quickly and anxiously, " CEnone, 
this conduct is foolish. Why do you not answer 
me?" 

Seriously terrified by this continued silence, 
I sprang from my seat, and hastily dashed 
away the flowers that covered her, and then — 
oh God, a spectacle so utterly unexpected, so 
appalling, presented itself to my horror-stricken 
gaze, that the first shock and agony of that 
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moment can never be effaced from my 
memory ! 

QEnone, she, on whose countenance but a 
seeming instant before, with the fondest de- 
light I had seen beaming the brightest hues 
of health and happiness, now lay before me, 
in the perfect and fearful semblance of death. 
Her face was paler than the palest marble ; and 
her beautifully sculptured features seemed sud- 
denly to have acquired an almost equal rigidity. 
Such indeed, was the mortal character of her 
stupor, that I should have deemed the vital 
spark extinct, had I not observed the large 
tears forcing their way in quick succession from 
beneath her closed lids. This symptom of 
vitality was not lost upon me ; and, in an agony 
of hope, and apprehension, I attempted to 
rouse her from her insensibility. 

** CE^none, dearest CEnone," I cried, and I 
pressed her passionately in my arms, « speak 
to me, I implore, adjure you !" 

She opened her glistening eyes : looked affec- 
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tionately, even tenderly, in my face, and then, 
closed them again. 

I knew not what to think ; I could not per- 
suade myself that the few incumbent flowers 
could have sufficiently impeded her respiration, 
to have induced a sense of suffocation. Be- 
sides, her malady seemed to me to bear more 
of the character of those physical derangements, 
which are the consequence of strong mental 
emotions. 

" In the name of heaven," I exclaimed, " I 
conjure you, CEnone, to torture me no longer. 
Speak to me, I intreat, and tell me what 
affects, and troubles you, thus fearfully. What 
is the source of this cruel convulsion of an 
existence that is so infinitely dearer to me than 
my own ?" 

Again she opened her tearful eyes ; and after 
a scrutinizing and melancholy gaze on my face, 
would again as speedily have closed them ; but 
both by my voice, and the pressing energy of 
my action, I urged her into speech. 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIDE. 167 

." You will think me," she said, feebly and 
slowly, " I am sure very, very weak — and yet 
I am not generally subject to the dominion of 
these superstitious feelings. Indeed, indeed I 
knpw not how to tell you the thoughts that 
have so utterly disconcerted me. I suppose, 
and believe, I must attribute them to the con- 
sequent re-action of the great excitement of 
spirit, which I have experienced this morning." 

" What is it, you would say," I exclaimed 
anxiously;. <^,dear CEnone, you but add to my 
pain by this evasiveness. Tell me, I beseech 
yoU| without disguise, and without delay, all 
that you have to reveal." 

"I will," she slowly replied; ** I must: and 
yet, the strong sense of my weakness, my utter, 
idle, reprehensible weakness, inspires me with 
a reluctance which I can scarcely surmount. 
Strange that I, who am so little subject to the 
entertainment of these painful, sorry phantasies, 
should have thus unreservedly yielded myself to 
so monstrous a delusion. But, it assailed me 
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with a force, which it appears to me, no human 
reason could have resisted — and even now, I 
sink beneath it." And she added, with a sl^ht 
shudder, " Take away those iBowers." 

She pointed to some few, which still remained 
scattered upon her person* I removed them 
instantly, in strange, and anxious, but silent 
surprise. After a moment's pause, she resumed, 
with however, evident, yet subdued, reluctance, 

" Pity, and pardon my idle, culpable infir- 
mity, and I will avow it to you ; though I know 
you would be justified in regarding it with a 
contemptuous compassion, rather than with 
either of the feelings which I solicit. But, I 
repeat to you, that I am not generally super* 
stitious; and yet," she closed her eyes, while ^ 
she continued, ^^it appeared to me, but a mo- 
ment ago, with a clearness, a force, and a truth, 
against which all the efibrts of my rational &cul* 
ties afforded no bulwark, that, every flower as 
you threw it upon me, was suddenly converted 
into a clod of clay. As each alighted on my 
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hreaati I could not believe that I had not sus- 
tained a heavy blow; and I felt, irresistibly, 
mortally, as though you were engaged in Ia}ring 
me in a premature, and living grave." And 
she added, apparently, rather thinking aloud, 
than addressing me, or any of her auditors, 
^Surely, surely, this phantasy is ominous of 
evU?'— 

As she uttered these words, the tears burst in 
renewed streams from her eyes; and she con- 
cealed her face beneath her hands, while her 
whole frame was violendy shaken by the agita- 
tion of her mind. 

I was awfully, indescribably shocked by this 
singular detail. I was superstitious; and the 
contagion of her melancholy delusion had com- 
municated itself to me in its fullest extent. 
Yet, I was obliged to affect an utter incredulity; 
for, I had to fulfil the hard, and double task of 
not only withstanding my own depression, but, 
of endeavouring to remove hers. I therefore^ 
affected to smile at her apprehensions, and strove 
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to sooth, and cheer her into the restoration of her 
serenity, both by my kindness, and arguments. 
In this attempt, I was most aiFectionatdy aided 
by my sorrowing, and compassionate sister ; and 
by the poor children, whose smiles had been con- 
verted into sympathetic tears by CEnone's grief. 
Tenderly they threw their arms around her neck, 
and, while they themselves sobbed upon her 
breast, fondly caressed, and most endearingly 
strove to console her, in such touching phrases, 
and with such simple reasons, as their youthful, 
and uncultivated understandings could supply. 

But, the mind had been thrown from its 
equilibrium ; the whole system was so completely 
unstrung, and enervated, that she could not 
speak without weeping : and, as she sat upon 
the earth, listening to our intreaties with an 
infantine submissiveness, and striving to comply 
with them, the tears literally fell like rain from 
her eyes. I%e was in that state of complete 
dejection, and entire loss of self-control, that 
ilPOD, discovering that our remonstrances, and 
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attempted consolations only had the effect of 
stimulating the indulgence of this singular 
affection of the spirit, we conducted her to the 
house^ and left her to the solitude of her own 
apartment. And thus strangely terminated, 
through a mysterious, and inscrutable impulse 
of Nature, in sorrow, and in bitterness, a day, 
during the greater portion of which, I had 
experienced pre-eminent happiness. 

The following morning, she had wholly re*- 
gained the dominion of her feelings, and was 
as composed, and sedate, as she generally was ; 
but, her cheerfulness had not yet returned, for 
the physical system was still suffering from the 
exhaustion, and convulsion it had undergone. 
On the subsequent day, however, every trace of 
her singular affliction had entirely vanished; 
and she was in her happiest and gayest mood. 

A week elapsed ; we passed it, in unalloyed 
pleasure. The terror to which she had been 
subjected, had apparently been productive of 
no permanent consequence; she never made 

I 12 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



172 THE PARRICIDE. 

tbe slightest recurrence, or alluskxi to it, and 
we all scrupulously followed her example. 

On the eighth, or ninth morning of our vbit, 
I was sitting alone in her presence; and was 
abandoning my mind to the consideration of a 
thousand agreeable anticipations and projects. 
Even the retrospect of the circumstances of her 
recent indisposition, was now &rfrom distress- 
ing to me ; for, the more I revolved it, the more 
it tended to confirm me in my suspicion, I may 
almost say, conviction, of her reciprocation of 
my aflfection. All the events of the last few 
weeks served but to corroborate this judgment; 
it was, it seemed to me, the only, the natural, 
the inevitable corollary that could be derived 
from her conduct, notwithstanding her evasion, 
not her rejection^ of my avowal of attachment 

Thus, then, I was assured of her love. But 
how was I to induce her to acknowledge it? 
Owing to some singular, and unaccountable in- 
fatuation, which had obtained supreme domi- 
nion of her mind, she had, in this instance, en- 
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rolled herself in the absurd, but, very numerous, 
category of those, who never feel what they speak, 
or speak what they feel. I was, however, resolved 
that this self-deception should no longer continue. 
Yet how was I to termmate it ; how persuade, or 
entrap her into a declaration of her affection ? 
and I ransacked industriously not only my in- 
vention, but my memory, for a discovery of the 
means. I even thought, among a thousand fan- 
ciful projects, of Ovid's relation of the stratagem 
of Acontius. 

While these reflections were passing in my 
mind, CEnone was regarding me poringly, with 
an expression of vivacity, and animation, which, 
but that it was tempered by the extreme mild- 
ness, and benignity of her nature, might almost 
have been called, malicious. She was seated 
before a table, her elbow resting upon it, and 
her Grecian chin supported by the rosy palm 
of her snow-white hand ; an arch smile was on 
her beautiful mouth ; her eyes were glistening, 
and she was evidentiy reading my heart, as 
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though it had been bared to her view. Not a 
lineament of her intelligent countenance fam 
showed most eloquently, and whimsically, that 
she could not have been more perfectly od^ 
nisant of every thought of mine, had it been 
formally proclaimed to hen In this deed oi 
moral burglary, she was as utterly lost, as I was, 
in accumulating the matter for her plunder. 

How long she had been thus clandestindiy 
engaged, I know not, when suddenly, and acci- 
dentally raising my head, I detected her, in the 
very intensity of the expression, which I have 
described. But, a brief moment however, was 
I allowed to enjoy my discovery ; for, speedily 
she observed the alteration in my counten^ee^ 
which it had immediately induced. Theni the 
rapid interchange of a look, displayed to esuAf 
our mutual knowledge of the other's thoughts, 
and occupations; and a smile of amusement 
grew on my lips, to which hers promptly re- 
sponded by one of inteUigent, and mirthful 
sympathy. 
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" Robber!" I said, «< worst of robbers — 
engaged in the pillage of the mind. But, 
you shall be sternly judged, and adequately 
punished/' 

" Do not be vindictive,** she replied, in the 

same tone; <<I plead guilty, though my booty 

is not a very invaluable one; it is but a sorry 

corroboration of that, which I previously knew." 

• Then, with a pencil I wrote on the margin of 

a book, the following lines, which I requested 

her to read aloud. 

'' Juro tiln sancts per mystica sacra Dianse, 
Me tlbi veaturam comitem, spimsamque futaram.*' 

*' You are not, aware, I apprehend," I said, 
with affected gravity, when she had concluded 
their perusal, " of the importance of the mys- 
terious words you have uttered. Do you know 
that these two lines engraved upon an apple, 
and thrown into the bosom of his mistress, by 
an ingenious Grecian youth, obtained^ for him 
her hand ? You have just sworn most sacredly, 
by the mysteries of the holy Diana, that you 
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will marry me ; and I, be assured^ shall expect 
that you will not yiolate so solemn an oath." 

* But, the Christian maiden had fiur less regard 
for her involuntary promise, than the Pagan 
nymph ; and my plagiarized stratf^em had no 
share in the good fortune of its original in- 
ventor. 

<< CEnone,'' I said, <^ your disguise is usdiess. 
You know you love me; then^ why have the 
disingenuoussness to seek to conceal that, whidb, 
you are well aware, must be ultimately divulged ? 
Confess it therefore, at once.'' 

^^Your modesty is surprising,'' she calmly 
replied. <* Nevertheless, allow me to ask you why, 
when you know the maternal degree of relatiop- 
ship, that exists between us, you will stUl persist in 
seeking to establish a tie, which is ccmsequently 
impracticable. If you continue this fruitless at- 
tempt, I warn you, that you will, at last, provoke 
me, to appoint myself your — -grandamy your 
mother's mother.** 

I started at the sound of these words, as 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIDE. 177 

duK^ I had beat Utten by a serpent; all my 
good bumoiir instandy vanished, and my oom^ 
bustible blood was about to take fire : but, by 
a violent etEort, I repressed, or rather contrived 
to conceal, die anger and vexation which they 
had excited. 

When I retrace the occurrences of this brief 
period of my life, I scarcely know myself. 
Though I remember them aU, with a surprising 
disdnctiKss, yet, it is with difficulty, I can fimcy 
that the stem, dark, miserable man who nar- 
rates these light incidents, was once the very 
indiridual who was the subject of them. That 
/should ever have experienced an emotion of 
gaiety, that / should ever have possessed the 
beuky of laughter, now seems to me an im- 
possibiMly, which nothing but a minute, and 
prc^essive retrospect of the past, and of the 
gradual changes in my character, and dispo- 
sidon, can controvert. 

Transient however, most transient, was the 
duration of this enviable period of my exist- 
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ence. With the anger, whidi CEkione's self- 
appropriated designation engendered in mev ter- 
minated for ever, my entertainment of that 
emotion of the mind, which prodxtees the mate- 
rial effect that we denominate laughtcnr. Since 
then, I have experienced a few brief momenti^ 
of happiness; but, they occurred, as I shall 
relate, daring a period of bodily ailment, 
which prevented any ebullition of the spirits, 
however content and satisfied the mind might 
have been. From that sad hour therefore, the 
capacity of joy may be said to have formed no 
longer a portion of my faculties. 

I have stated that that very pleasantry of 
CEnone, which, only a few days before, had ha4 
the effect of intimidating me into a division 
from my pursuit, now only excited my ireful 
feelings. But, I was in a predicament some- 
what dissimilar to that which I had occupied 
during the time of its previous occurrence ; for, 
every hour I had grown more sanguine of 
success; and consequently, in proportion to the 
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extent, and strength, of my hopes, was the 
bitterness I incurred in thdr disappointment. 
And this is the only just, but unfortunately 
rarely discernible, criterion by which all pre- 
tensions to forbearance, and resignation, should 
be judged. When we feel little, when we are 
abundantly rich in insensibility, we are ex- 
emplarily tranquil under the imposition of mis- 
fortune ; and then, some thoughdess few award 
to us a pre-eminence in the virtue of fortitude, 
when the vice of callosity has been our real 
protection from repining, and perhaps, rebellion, 
against the decrees of Providence. The dis- 
appointment of my expectations only engendered 
my bitterness; but, when the destruction of my 
oonvicdons occurred, I experienced desperation ; 
a. fiercer pang exciting a fiercer ebullition. 

CEnone discovered on my brow the red spot 
of anger which her speech had excited; and, 
p^ceiving that I was both seriously irritated, 
and distressed, advanced towards me, and kindly 
taking my hand, said palliatingly, and affec- 
tionately, 
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" Do not be oflended by my levity, I beseech 
you* Heaven knows, that I little intended to pain 
you. But I will not again expose myself to 
the diance of repeating my transgression, by 
any longer pretending to misunderstand you. I 
believe that you entertain a sincere regard for 
me ; forgive me, however, if I say that I rather 
regret its existence. Be assured, that we never 
could be permanently happy in a union. I 
speak with reluctance, yet, I feel that it is my 
duty to express myself with a perfect unreserve. 
During a few brief years, our attachment might 
be reciprocal; but, you are too young to be 
aught to me save a friend, and I am too old to 
ever become your wife. With so great a dis- 
crepancy of age, I repeat, no permanency of 
affection could exist; and, even if I possessed 
in the fullest extent you can desire, tht; sen- 
timents you would excite in me, I would rather 
wilfully perish in the effort to extirpate them, 
than entail irremediable misfortune upon you. 
Do not then be angry with me, I implore you; 
but summon your reason to your aid; and 
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relinquish a pursuit, which, were I to yield to 
it, could only ensure the future misery of both 
of us. Adopt this advice for my sake, if not 
for your own ; or you will compel me to leave 
the home of your father, and the society of 
your sister and yourself — of those who are, and 
ever will be, most dear to me, as Jrtends.* 

She expressed herself with so much earnest* 
ness, and afi^tion, that I knew not how to 
doubt the truth of her profession. I was 
thunderstruck; my blood was stagnated; I was 
incapable of reply. 

At this moment, my sister entered the room 
with a countenance whereon anxiety was strongly 
depicted. In her hand she held a letter, which 
she delivered to me. Almost mechanically I 
commenced the perusal of it; but, the nature 
of its contents speedily awakened me to a con- 
sciousness of my occupation. It announced in 
the dryest and most laconic language, the utterly 
unexpected arrival of my father at our abode ; 
his discontent at our absence, and desire of 
our immediate return. 



Digit 



zed by Google 



182 THE PARRICIDE. 

Here, was matter to divert my mind from 
an entire indulgence of the feelings which 
CEnone had excited, or, at least, to suspend, 
for a moment, its keenest sense of disappoint- 
ment and injury. The intimation which the 
letter conveyed, created in us all, avowed sur- 
prise; and very probably, an equal regret, 
though we forbore to express it, excepting by 
our looks. However, the mandate we had 
received, was one against which there was no 
appeal: and, the few necessary preparations 
having been completed, and an affectionate 
farewell been interchanged between ourselves, 
and the fair lanthe, her father, and sister, we 
immediately commenced our return. 

But, under what different circumstances, and 
in what different feelings, from those, of our 
last, was this journey performed ! CEnone was 
the only person of the party who preserved 
even the appearance of serenity ; and she was 
assiduous in her kindness, and attention to me, 
not only in the hope of consoling me for my 
present disappointment, but evidently, in the 
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intention of obliterating from my mind, the 
gloomy impression ivhich the avowal of her 
unfavourable sentiments had occasioned. But, 
I was in that state of depression, and morose- 
ness, that all her gentle attempts to enliven, 
and propitiate, had rather the effect of begetting 
a spirit of perverseness, and of increasing my 
inclination to the silent indulgence of my stem, 
and gloomy reverie. After a short time, there- 
fore, she dedsted from her fruitless endeavours 
to arouse me from this moody taciturnity; and 
sustained a languid, and desultory conversation 
with my sister. At last, even this poor mockery 
of social communion expired; and we per- 
formed the remainder of our journey, not only 
in the character, but in the spirit of a cavalcade 
of sincere mourners: and, under this aspect, 
and in these feelings, did we return to my 
native, and paternal abode. 

When we encountered my father, as I ex- 
pected, he made no allusion to our absence; 
but he was more than ever dry, brief, and 
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abrupt, in his intercourse with us aD, especially 
with me. He never spoke to me, save when he 
was compelled by some selfish motive; and 
even then, he gazed studiously in a contrary 
direction, as though he sought to show me, 
with all possible contumely, that he was resolved 
to devote to a communion with me, not one 
more of his senses, than his own necessities im- 
periously required. 

At first, we could not discover the cause of 
his sudden return ; but, at last, we accidentally 
ascertained from a domestic engaged in assisting 
him in the arrangement of some of his scientific 
instruments, that a remarkable eclipse of the 
sun was expected almost immediately to occur; 
and that he had learned in the metropolis, or 
his own astronomical knowledge had acquainted 
him, that it would appear to the greatest ad* 
vantage in his own part of the country. In 
this characteristic object existed, I believe, the 
so*e cause of his abrupt, and most undesired 
curtailment of the intended period of his absence. 
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. Several days elapsed. With my cousin^ my 
Gi0ii4uct partook of the churlish, and sullen 
character of my father's to me. She sustained 
ithowever, with unaltered amiability; and made 
many kind efforts to effect a reconciliation be- 
tween us. Yet, though I was delighted by the 
consciousness of the feelings which this pacific 
course implied her to possess, I was in that 
strange state of headlong perversity, that I 
could not compel myself to suffer her to see the 
sa^faction which it caused me to experience. 
My love for her was even, if possible, increased 
by these touching proo& of the imperturbable 
sweetness, and goodness of her disposition ; yet, 
such were the unhappy defeats of my temper, 
that I would rather have perished than have 
confessed, at this period, that I entertained for 
her a particle of affection. Such, indeed, was 
the pitiable and scarcely credible extent of my 
peevish infirmity, that, not only could I never 
induce myself to speak kindly to the poor fawn, 
in her presence, but I frequently drove it firom 
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me, with the harshest threats; though, when 
she was absent, I availed myself of every mo* 
ment to exhibit to it, in a thousand playfiil dal- 
liances, all the fondness of an attachment, which 
was really augmented, by that very necessity of 
concealment, which my own self-tormenting 
churlishness occasionally imposed upon me. 

Time still proceeded; and my sufferings 
beneath the moody, sorry course I was pursuing, 
hourly increased ; but, in the same proportion 
increased the difficulties of terminating them. 
CESnone was too good, too morally exalted, to 
ever descend to the ignominy of entertaining a 
feeling of rancour, or petulance ; but, she pos- 
sessed a becoming share of necessary pride, and 
self-respect; and, conscious that she had made 
every effort to propitiate me, she gradually 
withdrew from the hopeless and ungrateful task. 
Not that she manifested either coldness, or 
reserve; but she no longer sought my society 
with an equal assiduity, or gave me the frequent 
opportunities of insensibly returning to a pacific 
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intercourse^ without comment, or explanadoni 
wUch) at first, she had so repeatedly afforded 
me. Thus therefore, the likelihood of a speedy 
reconciliation between us, appeared to be con- 
siderably diminished; for, though I could not 
conquer my weakness, I was yet well aware of 
its existence ; and I felt that many, many a long 
day might elapse, before I should be able to 
attain the manly courage to acknowledge my 
error, and demand forgiveness for its com* 
mission. Yet, this now seemed to be the only 
mode of restoring me and my fair kinswoman, 
to our past state of familiarity, and friendship* 

In these feelings, and in the gloomy prospect 
of their continuance, my life became wretched* 
Ceaselessly I revolved in my mind every possible 
mode, except the right one, concession, of ter- 
minating an estrangement that was the bane of 
my existence. I would have given the world to 
have been able to have suddenly conferred upon 
her, some overwhelming favor; some benefit so 
mighty, so irresistible, that it should have com- 
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pelled her, in spite of all her doubts of her 
reception, to rush into my arms, and to sob her 
gratitude on my breast. Oh then, how I would 
have received her ! how I would have pressed 
her to my heart ! mingled my tears with hers — 
humbled myself before her — ^adored her ! wor- 
shipped her ! 

Ckie day, one memorable day, in the fullest 
indulgence of reflections of this nature, I was 
returning from a long and solitary excursion in 
our wild district I had been minutely review- 
ing, every event connected with CEnone, which 
had occurred since her arrival in our abode. 
But, the principal subject of my consideration 
was, the mode of re-establishing our former amity. 
I could not bend to her; how then, should I con- 
trive to make her bend to me? an event which 
I no longer desired, as a concession, an idle 
homage to my miserable vanity, but simply as a 
means of affecting a reconciliation between us; 
for now, if she would have made but the slightest 
advance, manifested the least indication of a 
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wjisk for the restoration of our friendship ly 
should have instantly availed myself of it, dis- 
carded all my haughty and forbidding reserve; 
and returned immediately to the cordial mani«* 
festation of those affectionate, and passionate, 
nay» almost idolatrous^ sentiments, the con- 
tinued suppression of which had become a 
burdai, and a real torture to me. 
. While I was striving to imagine by what 
mean this most desirable object was to be 
attained, I became conscious that darkness was 
gradually growing upon the face of the earth. 
Cvery moment it became deeper, and deeper; 
and there was in it, and in that portion of the 
sky, which I could behold from tlie deep glen 
wherein I was buried, a peculiar, and ominouis 
character, that seemed to indicate the approach 
of some natural convulsion. 

Instantly, the wildest thoughts took possession 
of my mind. The heavy obscurity, and the 
leading features of the atmospherical pheiK>> 
mena, were not those of an impending thtmder- 
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Storm, however violent : but, I could not deter- 
mine what they portended. Perchance, an 
earthquake? perhaps, one general eruption of 
our mineral, and volcanic district? Oh, would 
that these calamities would occur! was the 
passionate wish of the inmost recessess of my 
heart ! — What cared I for any evil that might 
befall the whole earth, provided I could accom- 
plish my dearest desires by preserving the life 
of CBnone; and thus, obtain through her grati- 
tude, not only the restoration of our former 
amity, but the possession of her hand: for, how 
could she refuse aught to him who should have 
attained the inestimable happiness of rescuing 
her from an impending, and horrible death ? — 
Oh, how I prayed, in the intense, and loath- 
some selfishness of my nature, and as devoutly 
as though I had been instigated by some exem- 
plarily just purpose, that providence would 
hasten to grant the fulfilment of this diabolical 
desire ! 

Darker, and darker grew the heavens; and 
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each moment, my thoughts became more in 
unison with their aspect. The birds flew 
coweringly, and shriekingly, within a few feet 
of the surface of the earth; the wild animals 
either retreated slowly, casting around them 
wistful, and anxious glances, or fled in fleet 
terror to their lairs ; and the owls, and all the 
other foul revellers of the night emerged from 
their noisome hiding-places. But my reflec- 
tions were diverted into anotlier channel, when, 
on emerging from the defile, and entering upon 
the open plain, I discovered the cause of this 
mysterious change in the face of nature. That 
eclipse of the sun, which my father had fore- 
seen, bad occured. The whole appearance 
of the dark vault above me, was sublimely 
solemn, and impressive. The disfigured, yet 
still mighty, and majestic, luminary looked 
fierce, and portentous ; and there was a depth • 
of silence, and stillness, in the air, that sat 
like a garment, upon the spirit. Some few 
lambent, and discolored rays of fitful light still 
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pervaded the atmosphere; as though jo^c a 
sufficiency had been permitted to remain, to dis^ 
play in the fullest oppressiveness of its awfiil 
glcpm, the thick, black, menacing veil, that 
lay, almost palpably, across the pure, and 
shrinking empyrean. 

Even with that darkness which arises in the 
regular operations of Nature, there is always 
united something of the vague, and the appre- 
hensive; it is a mysterious, and solemn, and 
stem Power, to the influence whereof, few care 
to resign themselves voluntarily; and rarely 
does it attain them, in their homes, and on their 
couches, but, it compels the most vigorous intel- 
l^ts, to acknowledge the enervating influence 
of its assaults. In his dread of this insidious 
dominion, by the artifice of his hand, and the 
ing^iuity of his mind, man has learned to pro- 
tect himself from its approach ; for, it is an 
enemy with which he cannot cope ; invincible 
in its invisibility^ and in its qualities of ether, 
the shrinking, and gross faculties of the merely 
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inalerial bong tremUiogly admit that they can 
neither sustain^ nor repel^ the attack which they 
cannot discern. 

. These, are the effects of the natural, and 
habitual recurrences of this mighty Power* But, 
in those irregular, and eccentric extinctions of 
the great luminary of the earth, on one of 
which I then gazed, there is an awe, a majesty, 
a fearful manifestation of the precariousness of 
our condition, of our utter dependence on the 
will of a regulating Omnipotence, which is 
oppressive^ annihilating; and tramples, withers 
us, into an instantaneous conviction of our in- 
sect-like insignificanca And yet, with all this 
sense of worthlessness, and insecurity, there com- 
bines an almost equal share of exaltation, and 
excitement. Such a spectacle presents a stirring 
r^niniscence to the torpid mind, of the uncon- 
scious, but iron slavery of habit and inherent 
prejudice; lifts it, fix>m the material to the 
subtile, from the earth, and the things that are 
of it, to the sky : and, freeing it, from its usual 

VOL. I. K 



Digit 



zed by Google 



194 THE PARRICIDE* 

narrow confines, sends it to speculate, for one 
brief moment, in the vast liberty of ttie un« 
bounded universe, of that stupendous system of 
worlds, whereof our own poor ball constitutes 
comparatively but a scarcely perceptible por- 
tion ! 

Even the very apprehensions, thrilling as they 
are, which such a sight as this suggests, yet, 
partake of grandeur, and dignity. Every mo- 
ment as I gazed, I seemed to anticipate some 
supernatural result ; some sundering of the ce- 
lestial vault, and dazzling manifestation of the 
might, majesty, and glory of its Ruler. And 
I thought on the magnificent picture of the 
Psalmist; <<He bowed the heavens also, and 
came down: and it was dark under his feet. 
He rode upon the cherubim, and did fly : he 
came flying upon the wings of the wind. He 
made darkness his secret place; his pavilion 
round about him : with dark water, and thick 
clouds to cover him." So majestic and stupen- 
dous is this theme, that it inspired even a silly 
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and feeble writer to imagine the following noble 
line ; The Lord descended from above, 

** And undenieath his feet, he cast the darkness of the sky." 

How infinitely superior is indeed, this power, 
to that of the most glorious light, in exciting 
ideas of surpassing grandeur and dignity, and 
feelings of awe and veneration. The image 
of an omnipotent Being wrapt ^^ in dark water 
and thick clouds," is perhaps, the mightiest 
that the human mind can entertain. 

While these reflections, and a countless 
number of a similar character, occupied me, 
the sun had undergone its greatest obscuration, 
and the heavens were gradually and slowly 
becoming brighter. 

My meditations however, had not prevented 
me from pursuing my return to my home; and 
I had reached the draw-bridge that connected 
the little island whereon our house stood, with 
the main land, before I was even conscious that 
I had been continuing my walk. Over this 
unsteady, but not apparently insecure support, 
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I was loiteringlyadvancing, when I discovered 
my father seated upon the terrace before the 
entrance-gate; intently occupied in his astrono- 
mical observations, and so situated that I could 
not obtain ingress without passing close to him. 
Always entertaining an habitual reluctance to 
approach him, and never subjecting myself to 
this infliction but, upon compulsion, I mechani- 
cally folded my arms, and resting them upon 
the iron balusters of the bridge, renewed my 
observation of the celestial phenomena around 
me; resolved, though scarcely consciously, to 
patiently maintain my present situation, until 
he should have departed from that which he 
occupied. 

Suspended thus, between the dark lake, and 
the dark heavens, but at very unequal distances^ 
for the bridge rose only a few inches above the 
surface of the water, again I unreservedly aban- 
doned myself to my reveries. The sun had 
assumed the form of a fiery crescent of a hue 
so deep, and red that I could only compare 
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it to that of blood. In the upper sky, slowly, 
and majestically sailed a few orange-colored, 
glowing, and nebulous vapors ; and, in the lower 
air, lay a thick, black, portentous cloud appa- 
rently charged ^vith thunder, which gradually 
descended, until a portion of it hung like a bird 
of prey impending over our mansion. 

But, my attention was principally directed to 
the contemplation of the phenomena of the'higher 
regions. A thousand superstitious fancies sud- 
denly arose within me ; and I thought, <^ Can 
my fate be connected with this irregularity of 
Nature ? Can it be intended to convey to me, 
the career which I myself shall run? Over the 
earth, and the things that are of it, the heavens 
notoriously exercise an unbounded influence; 
even the winds, and the tides are obedient to 
them. Wliy then should man, save in the 
vanity, and fallacy, of his reason, suppose him- 
self independent on so mighty, and general a 
dominion ? — I entertain no such impious scep- 
ticism ; I believe that this striking spectacle is 
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exhibited to me, as a tnanifestalioa of my fer* 
tune; and, if I should be so arrogant, or io 
blind, as to reject the knowledge it otkrs me, I 
contemn the mercy of heaven, and render my* 
self moraUy responsible for my own probable 
destruction.'* 

And I added, aloud, 

** Inscrutable, and mysterious power ! subtle 
spirit, whose agency I have fdt pervading my 
existence, since the hour I became a sentient 
being, in you, these thoughts originate : and I 
will not neglect your instigation. I will acc^t 
therefore, as an emblem of my future, the fate of 
yon bright cloud, which is now so gaily pro- 
gressing in the direction of the sun. If it piass 
it, I will believe myself bom to prosper 5 but^ if 
it encounter extinction in that fierce ocean of 
fire, I swear to resign myself, without repining, 
or reproach, to any lot that may be adjudged to 
me. Yes, on the issue of its course, I volun* 
tarily stake my destiny; and I bind myself,** 
and I uttered fervently, the most solemn adju- 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE FAKRICIDB. 199 

rations that mortal can employ, <*to accept it, 
as the arbiter of my fortune whether for weal 
or wo, good or evil, here, and hereafter!-** 
Sail then, cautiously, emblem of my &te ; for, 
flimsy as you are, you are freighted with the 
irrevocable disposition of my future !" 

And q)eediiy was that future decided which, 
in the superstition, and infirmity of my heart, I 
had solemnly, and pn^hanely made dependent 
upon the course of a vapor. For a few mo- 
ments, I watched it, with an intense anxiety : at 
first, it seemed as though it would have escaped 
the apprehended danger; but, suddenly changing 
its direction, it arrived within the influence of the 
sun ; and, with a feeling of desperation, which I 
cannot express, I beheld it rapidly disappear be- 
neath the power of its rays ! 

At this moment, a soft voice at my side, said, 

"How intently you are occupied; I have 
been standing here, for many minutes, yet you 
will not deign to regard me.'' 

Full well I knew the tones of that dear, and 
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geilde Toice; yet, even before I could tam- to 
r^y to her, even before I could move^ scarcely 
thinks a vivid flash of light surrounded me* I 
seemed to myself to be enveloped in flame; I 
felt as though my ^itire being had received a 
universal blow; the iron balusters upon which 
I rested, yielded beneath me ; and I fell head- 
loRg into the water. Instantly, I rose to the 
surface ; I retained my senses, but I found that 
I had no power of motion. My whole frame 
could not have been more rigid had it been 
carved in granite ; and though within the dis^ 
tance of only a few inches of the bri<^e, I pos- 
sessed not the capability of raising my arm to 
prevent myself from sinking. 

Then, had my destiny terminated; then, 
had I perished a comparatively innocent man, 
but for the fatal interposition of my cousin. 
With a presence of mind, a decision, and a 
promptitude which I could never have ex- 
pected to have existed in one so gentle, she 
sustained me above the surface of the water, 
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-while, with piercing cries, she summoned assist- 
ance. Never shall I lose the most vivid recol- 
lection of the miantest incidents of that moment ! 
Though I was enduring severe corporeal pain, 
I retained a perfect possession of all the facul- 
ties of my mind; and while a fragment of this 
wretched frame survives, I shall not forget the 
pleasure, the dirill of satisfaction, I derived, 
even in that moment of danger, and of suffer- 
ing, from the contemplation of CEnone. No 
words can convey the picture which she pre- 
sented; the very formation of her features 
seemed to be radically altered, and the whole 
countenance expr^sed the intensity of horror, 
anxiety, sympathy, and energy. Never did 
human face more ccmipletely reveal the affec- 
tion of the heart! I rejoiced in my p^il; 
and, instead of regretting its occurr^ice, felt 
that I could willingly have daily exposed myself 
to it, for the sake of a far less reward. 

When the servants, who had been collected 
by her cries, had extricated me from the lake, 
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it was disoDvered that I was entirdy deprived 
(tf the use of my limbs; was as bodily incapable^ 
as a man that has been smitten by paral^is. 
Little did I think when I casually and care* 
lessly regarded the thunderK:loud| that it was 
freighted with the lightning which should so 
speedily avenge my superstitious and im^HOUS 
withdrawal of my destiny from the protection 
of Providence, to consign it deliberately and 
irrevocably to the power of Chance ! 

Undisturbed by, or unheeding the cries of 
CEnone, my father still pursued his astrono* 
mical observations. As the servants bore my 
helpless body within the distance of a few feet 
of the spot which he occupied, he deigned not 
to cast a look upon itie; but, angrily desired 
my supporters to proceed with greater speed, 
for << the tread of so many feet created a 
tremulousness in the earth, which imparted an 
oscillation to lus telescope." And this was 
all the sympathy which a casualty that still 
might .cause a son the loss of his life, extracted 
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from an afifectkmate father! — Oh, haw my 
blood boiled^ as I heard the mifeeling mandate ! 

When we arrived in my diamber, it was dis- 
covered that the injuries I had sustained had 
been occasioned fay the iron balusters of the bridge 
having attracted the lightning, and conveyed a 
portion of it into my arms, the nerves of which 
it had completely paralyzed. In this violent 
^ock, the whole of my frame had so entirely 
sympathized, that every portion of it was de- 
ranged ; and I was stretched on my bed, with 
little more of the indications of vitality than 
the power of respiration could supply. I was 
utterly incapable of all motion ; and could not 
speak in consequence of the torture which even 
the attempt occasioned me. 

In this torpor of the body however, my mind 
had no share ; could its action have been visible 
to the eye, its ceaseless activity would have 
formed a striking contrast to the utter lethargy 
of my grosser faculties. While I lay on my 
bed, a helpless and rigid statue, my adventurous 



Digit 



zed by Google 



Si04 tniE, PARRICID£. 

thoughts rapidly roved through all the realms 
of space, and all the divisions of time. In the 
same moment I arrayed before me, the past, 
the present, and the future ; I saw CEnone with 
the look of sorrow which she wore on the day 
of her first arrival at our abode. I saw her 
pale, and panic-stricken as she was, when we 
extricated her from her tomb of flowers ; and 
I saw her, smiling, and happy, a wedded w^ife, 
straying hand in hand with me, through the 
rich scenery of a foreign land. The fetters of 
my body had quickened my spirit; and, like 
the saint in the Apocalypse, I seemed to look 
upon << the things which are, and the things 
which shall be hereafter." 

During the whole of the remainder of that 
day, my sister, and CEnone continued in my 
apartment; and I never ceased to recreate 
myself by gazing upon the latter. Her ever 
watchful looks of interest and affection were a 
source of happiness and exultation to me : and 
every moment, I congratulated myself on the 
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occarrence of an accident which had not only 
terminated our alienation, but had evidently 
engendered in her, at least, the expression of 
a* kinder feeling than she had hitherto dis* 
played, although it might have long existed la* 
tendy. Then, all my fondly cherished suspicions 
of her sympathy in my passion, were again 
strengthened almost into conviction. And not 
in error, was this judgment formed, as the im- 
mediately ensuing pages will testify. Yes, love 
pae, the fair serpent did ! — ^Yet, heaven knows, 
that I have no right to attach to her this 
^ithet of reprobation ; for though had she not 
existed, my ruin might never have occurred, 
yet the fault was mine alone ; and a being more 
immaculate than she, more devoid of error, 
and more rich in positive worth, never adorned 
this imperfect earth. 

The poor fawn too, was an attendant in my 
sick chamber. Oh, how I loved the fond 
animal ! It seemed, and I firmly believe that 
it was, conscious of my suffering ; and it fixed 
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its beautiful eyes upon me, with an unwavering 
pertinacity, and a sorrowful gentleness of eot-^ 
pression, which could only have arisen in its sym- 
pathy, and in an instinctive comprehensaon of my 
subjection to some affliction. When my coun- 
tenance occasionally denoted a peculiarly strong 
impulse of attachment to it, QBnone would 
arise, and tenderly embrace it; but though 
it seemed far from insensible to these endear- 
ments, it never once averted its looks from me. 

On the following day, I was still in a state of 
bodily incapacity ; on the ensuing, however, the 
power of speech had enUrely returned to me. 
My sister had left the chamber; and CEnone 
alone was sitting by the side of my couch, 
gazing on me with an expression of angel-like 
benignity, and goodness. Gladness too, was 
on her features; it seemed to me that she was 
conscious of the service she had rendered me, 
and was triumphing in her recollection of it. 
I regarded her attentively : my feelings perhaps 
at that moment, possessed an equal degree of 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIDE. 207 

benevolence^ and affection, but they were not 
wholly nnmii^Ied widi the leaven of a more 
earthly love. I suppose that my eyes revealed 
the tale of my heart; for, almost imperceptibly 
her glances grew more tender. At last, we 
interdianged a look, that words cannot depict, 
and the entire value of which, none but the 
actors in this mystical communion can perfectly 
comprehend. 

" CEnone," I said, ** you love me.*' 
She raised her head. towards heaven; her 
coantenance flushed deeply ; her bosom heaved 
tumultuously : for a moment, she was evidently 
agitated by a conflict of the most violent emo- 
tions, and she hid her &ce in her hands. But in 
another instant, she slowly raised it from its con- 
cealment ; when, the crims6n hue had entirely 
disappeared, and a marble paleness had assumed 
its place. The strong energy however, of ex- 
cited love was on her features, and in her heart, 
as throwing herself on her knees by the side of 
my couch, she grasped my hand ; and gazing on 
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my face with an ineffable tenderness, she ex- 
claimed in a voice thrillingly tremulous even 
more with the fervor, than with the timidity of 



" Dearly — truly — devotedly — eternally f " 
The suddenness, and utter unreserve of this 
long desired, and long expected, yet now most 
starding confession, rushea upon me in a flood 
that was irresistible. The strength of my mind 
succumbed to the weakness of my body ; alter- 
nate fits of heat, and cold pervaded my whole 
frame: and for a brief moment, I became 
equally incapable of both speech, and mo- 
tion. 

At length, I tremulously grasped the hand 
of my sweet cousin, and kissed it, as fervently 
as my suspended vigor would permit. She was 
singularly pale; there was something almost 
spiritual in her appearance. The various 
mental conflicts she had endured, had subverted 
the usual expression of her features, and sub- 
stituted one, which I had never before seen. 
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accustomed as I was to watch minutely, all the 
phases of her countenance • She addressed me ; 
and her manner was at once, solemn, and 
affectionate. 

" Dear " she said, " I love you ; I re- 
peat premeditatedly, the avowal which accident, 
and circumstance have just elicited from me; 
henceforth therefore, I could not, if I would, 
retract it- But now, that it is made, my fer- 
vent prayer to heaven will ever be, that it may 
not conduce to the misfortune of either of us. 
In allowing you to discover the secret of my 
heart, I have acted contrary to tlie dictates of 
my reason ; contrary too, to a resolution which I 
deemed unalterable, and which I had embraced 
in the apprehensions which I have already 
divulged to you. Yet, I believe, that, but for 
the exultation I experienced in having been 
the happy mean of preserving your precious 
life, and the increase of tenderness to you, 
which this consciousness engendered, I should 
always have had the fortitude to conceal from 
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you, an aflection which may not promote the 
peace of either.'' 

« Dearest CEnone," I said reproachfully, 
«< surely you do not akeady regret your con- 
fession?' — 

<< Not for my own sake^ so help me heaven !" 
she replied with much energy. *« It is for 
you,. and you alone, that, at this instant, I 
entertain any apprehension. I cannot, I must 
repeat, fcn-get the disparity of our years; I 
cannot forget that / shall be descending the 
path of life, while you will be in all the pride, 
and strength of its zenith. You love me^ now ; 
but, when I shall have paid that debt to Time, 
which the despot exacts as the price of existence ; 
when that change wliich is the dreaded doom of 
^1, who linger during a few brief moments, in 
this transitory pageant, shall have occurred in 
the form, and in the features, which at present, 
gratify your partial eye, what then^ will be the 
state of your affections ?" 

She paused ; but speedily added, with great 
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motion^ in a sudden transit of foreboding 
despondency, 

*^Oik God I where would be my mean of 
sdlfHnii^KHt, of submission to thy decrees, shodd 
I ever live to feel that he contemns me !'' 

^Dear, mistrustful being !'' I exclaimed re- 
proachfully, <<why thus fruidessly, ground- 
lesdy torment yourself? — ^Believe me, when I 
swear—— *' 

***No, swear not at all,'** she cried, inter- 
rupting me with great animation; << ^neither by 
heaven, for it is God's throne ; nor by the earth, 
for it is his footstooL' Perchance, we may all, 
occasionally, thoughtlessly adopt this culpable 
practice ; bat, I avow to you, that I place no 
additicHial reliance upon that pledge which the 
sdf-apprehensive utterer himself considers in- 
trinsically so weak, that it requires to be sus- 
tained by the still more fragile base of a pro- 
phane apped/' 

I reflected a moment; and then, I replied im- 
pressively, but with less energy of manner, 

"You wrong me, you wrong me, CEnone. 
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I have looked into my own heart, and I affirm 
to you boldly, that there exists within me the 
power of loving you as long as my days shall 
endure, I speak to you, without exaggeration : 
I utter only my most secret, and unadorned 
convictions," 

I expressed myself deliberately, and calmly, 
and yet, with fervor; and so evidently, was I 
only protesting that which I felt, that ray own 
firm reliance in the duration of my at^chment, 
produced a favorable change in her. In an 
instant, however, it passed away ; and her coun- 
tenance again assumed its melancholy aspect 

" How can I," she said, addressing herself 
more than me, "repose any trust in his youth? 
He only avers what he himself believes: butt 
what security is his present conviction against 
the occurrence of future change?" She re- 
garded me for a moment, with an air of deep, 
sadness: and then, added tenderly, and with 
much emotion, " Will you, will you, ever be 
true to me?" — 

My first impulse was, to reply to this ques- 
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tion, by an indignant reproach for her want of 
confidence in me; my second, to avouch, in 
spite of her admonition, the permanency of my 
feelings, by adjuring the heaven, the earth, and 
the sea, to witness to my protestations of fidelity. 
But, I resisted both these temptations to the 
indulgence of the passionate warmth, which her 
speech had excited ; and confined myself to this 
plain, and unexaggerated answer, 

" CEnone, I will love you as long as I live." 
The simplicity of my reply, the faith and 
fervor with which it was uttered ; and the sup- 
pression of the more violent emotions which 
her mistrust had evidently created in me, all 
united to produce upon her, the effect which I 
desired. 

^ I believe you," she said, "implicidy believe 
you ; and here, terminates for ever, all expres- 
sion of my misgivings. Yet, I will do more; I 
will not only never express them, but will 
attempt to eradicate them ; and trust, and think, 
that I shall succeed. I feel that I cannot, ought 
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not, to act otherwise: the die is cast, and I 
should be most ungenerous, and most weak, 
were I to continue to manifest apprehensions of 
the course which is inevitable. And now, there- 
fore,'' she added, with a faint smile, making an 
evident effort to surmount her depression, and 
assume a lighter air, << your wicked Latin at- 
tempt to inveigle me, may be devoted to some 
use. Insidious and occult as it is, I think I yet 
have learning enough to enable me to repeat a 
portion of it, without error ; but, if I fail, you 
must prompt me. Juro^ I swear ; mt tibi veU" 
tar am comitem ; I will at once become your com- 
panion ; sponsamquejiituram, and your wife, the 
moment, your father shall have granted us, his 
sanction. This is my compact, and there, is 
my hand ; I now abandon it to you, as the type 
of the gift of my heart; some future day, you 
shall take it, as the pledge of the devotion of 
myself." 

And most faithfully did she adhere to her 
promise ; at least, to every portion of it, of which 
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the fulfilment depended upon herself. The 
change that, from this hour, occurred m her 
intercourse with me, was most remarkable. 
Instead of avowing, or intimating, that she 
entertained even the vestige of a doubt, she 
availed herself of every opportunity of display- 
ing her utter, perfect reliance on me. Instead 
of any longer witholding, or disguising the 
extent of her afiTection ; or even of attempting 
occasionally to shroud herself in the mask of 
restraint, she appeared to derive a pleasure 
from revealing to me, with an unvarying un- 
reserve, her most secret thoughts, from aban- 
doning to me the entire ransack of her mind. 
Zealously, and tenderly, but indirectly, she 
invited me to follow a similar course; and 
seemed to feel a pride in intimating her belief 
that, in such a union as ours, though we pos« 
sessed ttoo beings, we ought to have but one 
heart. . 

It is almost impossible to express the effect 
which this conduct produced upon me ; it won 
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me, it fascinated, it enchanted me. I saw only 
with her eyes; I heard only with her ears. 
Matter, form, color, aspect, space, all my per- 
ceptions of them, were equally subservient to 
her dominion. Not one of my senses were any 
longer my own ; I only held them as delegates 
from her, to be withdrawn, or continued, ex- 
cited, or suppressed, by the slightest manifesta^ 
tion of her will. Never, in a lover's belief, was 
love more sincere, or more strong than mine. 
The power of entertaining a misgiving seemed 
to constitute no portion of my faculties ; and I 
abandoned myself to my idolatry, with an entire 
confidence. The idea of change either on her 
part, or on my own, never even entered into 
my imagination, any more than the possibility 
of her being really less good, and less perfect 
than I believed her to be. With the thorough 
Eastern faith of the blindest, and most zealous 
enthusiast, I should have been unable to have 
discerned a flaw in my divinity, even though its 
existence should have been proved to me. 
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In every action, and in every feature, from 
the most important, to the most trivial, my 
mind received its tone from her. She entirely 
directed me in the choice of the literary sub- 
jects of my study ; I wholly lost my partiality 
fer the authors she disapproved, and, when 
incited by her encomium, insensibly became ad- 
dicted to those whom I had previously disliked. 
She remodeled my taste for music; attached 
me, if possible, still more strongly, to the works 
of ancient art; and stimulated me to, and aided 
me in, the investigation of the most exalted, 
and worthy objects of human consideration. 
We talked of the tides, the air, the earth ; the 
changes of the seasons, the growth of plants; 
the fossils, the minerals, the ^stalactites, and the 
dark secrets of the boundless waters. Toge- 
ther, we studied, and discussed the wonders and 
the beauties of natural philosophy; and even 
pierced more than superficially, into the scholas- 
tic mysteries of ethicks. Perhaps, however, our 
principal pleasure was to soar into the sublimities 
vot. h L 
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of religion, and lose ourselves in endless conjec- 
tures of the state, constitution, and object of the 
past, the present, and the fearful hereafter. 

And yet unknown to myself, a gingiilar and 
unfavourable change had occurred in the feel- 
ings which I entertained for her. It is true 
that, at this period, I experienced, if possible, 
even more than my former affection to her; and 
a more than equal admiration of her virtues^ 
and intellectual qualities, and ^idowments. But, 
the awe which she had once excited in me, was 
irrevocably gone. I had passed a moral Rubi- 
con ; I was no longer intimidated by the appre- 
hension of her indifference, I was no longer in 
unconsciousness, and in fear, of the nature of 
her valuation of me. That powerful dominator, 
and 9urb of an irregular, and disordered, and 
seli-unmanageable mind, mspeme^ was with- 
drawn from me, for ever. I knew that she 
loved me without bound, or limit. All the ice 
too, and restraint, of mutual ignorance, were 
entirely removed; we were thorouglily, and 
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reciprocally fkiniliarized; and the consequence 
was, that her power over me was far more seem- 
ing, than real. I can now, but too clearly per- 
ceive, that, at this period, I was all that is trac« 
table, and deferential, simply because we were 
both, in a certain degree, equally animated by a 
spirit of concession, and accommodation ; and 
no point of difference had yet arisen between 
us, of sufficient importance to induce me to dis- 
card the habit of submission, and hostilely assert 
the selfish freedom of thought, and action, 
winch I really, though latently, and uncon- 
sdoudy, entertained. Had I then possessed 
only a tithe of the self-knowledge, which I have 
subsequently acquired, I might probably have 
averted the danger to which this state of mind 
was likely to expose me. 

Never let the woman who would maintain 
the d<»ninion of her lover, allow him to he 
secure of the possession of her affection : award 
him an alternation of kindness, and coldness, 

l2 
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and let him doybt through a life of consequent 
homage, and assiduity. 

But, I am now anticipating the progress of 
events. For many weeks I was stretched upon 
my couch, in a state of bodily incapacity ; and 
during this period occurred all that intercourse 
between me and CEnone, to which I have 
alluded. I suffered no pain sufficient to pre- 
vent me from enjoying her society; and con- 
sequently, diough deprived of all the pure 
pleasures arising in a contact and communion 
with Nature, and of that bodily robustness and 
flow of spirit which were promoted by the vio- 
lent exercises to which I was addicted, yet my 
life was one of almost unalloyed happiness; 
so great a gratification did I derive, not only 
from the converse of QSnone, but from the 
ceaseless, and affectionate attentions which my 
state afforded her the opportunity of devoting 
to me. 

One day, the litde lanthe, aqd her father, 
having heard of my illness, arrived at o\xx 
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house^ for the purpose of visiting me. The 
former brought with her a large bunch of 
flowers, the most beautiful posy which the 
declining season would enable her to form. 
Who has not experienced the wonderful acute- 
ness which long-continued indisposition im- 
parts to all the faculties, and to none so much 
as to the sense of smell? Whoever is un- 
acquainted with this change, has certainly and 
fortunately avoided the pain of the cause, but 
he has lost a consequent pleasure which is 
almost divine. 

I reveled even in the sight of the flowers; 
but, there are no words which can express the 
delight which their scent occasioned me. It 
inspired me with a sensation which I can 
only describe as an intellectual drunkenness; 
a faintness, a sickness, a bewilderment, which 
instead of partaking of the nature of similar 
affections of the body, only pervaded my whole 
being with the feeling that I was sinking into 
heaven. 
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When I recovered from this entrancing tu- 
mult of the senses, the restraint which had been 
imposed upon lanthe was removed ; and she was 
suffered to fiy into my arms. Tfaeuj was mani- 
jGested a curious and interesting picture of the 
jealousy of animals. The fawn had often 
evinced slight i^^ptoms of dissatisfaction, even 
when my sbter caressed me; but^ they were 
so litde defined, that one rather imagined, than 
distinguished the cause ; its discontent was evi- 
dent, yet we could not exactly decide what had 
occasioned it. In the present case, however, 
there was no possibility of doubting; for, 
whether the animal found itself additionally 
excited in consequence of these familiarities 
being indulged by a stranger; or, whether it 
conceived that lanthe's extreme youth, and 
shortness of stature, reduced her more to a 
level with its own scale, and removed all neces- 
sity for restraint, I cannot determine; but, I 
do know that it seized her by her garment, 
and attempted to drag her from tlie side of the 
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cou^, all the whfle uttering a cry, whkh was 
so strongly indicative of extreme gridT, that it 
was quite touching* 

We extricated the timid child from the grasp 
of its harmless assailant; but the instant that 
€he re-approached me, it again flew to the 
charge, whining even more piteously than be- 
fore. Again she was emancipated; when with 
its wonderful activity, leaping over the entire 
person of my sister, as she sat on the other side 
of the couch, the jealous animal alighted close 
to me. Then, forcibly nestling itself beneath 
the incumbent clothes, and hiding its face in 
the garments of my breast, it eagerly and be- 
seechingly attempted by every possible mode, 
to direct my caresses to itself. 

This little dramatic scene was delightful to 
CEnone: and, when lanthe had departed, she 
lavished upon her beautiful favorite, a profusion 
of the most affectionate endearments ; so pleased 
was she that it should have manifested such an 
extreme attachment to me. 

I must not forget to mention one other cir- 
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cnmstanoe which befell on this day; as it was 
die only instance which occurred of CEnone 
departing from her self-imposed promise of 
never recurring to her aj^rehensions. 

I was intently gazing upon her; in one 
hand, I grasped the flowers ; and the other I 
was lightly passing, and re-passing, over the 
velvet surface of her face. While engaged in 
this dalliance, I said ; 

" You belong far less to our race, than to 
the kingdom of Nature. There is nothing* on 
earth to which I can so justly compare you as 
to a beautiful flower. It is a perfect resem- 
blance of your body, and as perfect a type of 
the purity of your mind. And yet, I almost 
wrong you ; for, where is the floral leaf that 
can present ramifications to vie with those of 
these veins and arteries ? — The * lilies of the 
valley are clothed in their glory;' but, bright 
and wondrous as they are, this form is of a 
purer fabric ; this face has a softer, more orient 
integument." 
« None can deny," she replied smilingly, 
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^^ that yoa possess a courtier's tongue, if not a 
lover's heart. And yet,*' she added with a sigh, 
after a momentary pause, ^« if I am a flower, it 
must be admitted that I have attained the very 
fulness of my blocm. The next stage, therefore, 
must be one of declension ; and the hour nuxy 
come, when you shall deem me less fit to be ex- 
hibited in a vase, than registered in a herbal." 
To this speech I made no reply ; it was the 
first, and the last, breach of her promise ; and 
consequently, though it displeased me, I allowed 
it to pass without observation. 

At length, I completely recovered; and I was 
restored to the habits, and the predilections of 
my youth, and of my strength. Now, how- 
ever, within my inmost mind, grew an anxiety^ 
which had, for some time, latently existed; but, 
as the necessity of ascertaining whether there 
was any just cause for the entertainment of it, 
gradually drew more near, my sufferings pro- 
portionately increased. ' Strive as I would, I 
could not disguise from myself the possibility 

l5 
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of my fiufaer refusing his concurreiee to my 
union with loy cousin. In Tain,. I fissuFe4 
myself, and truly, that there was no reaionabie 
obstacle to its fulfilment^ that he could find lik^ 
equitable plea for witholding his sanction, Stitt^ 
I felt most acutely that his prohibit!, tbou^ 
not very probable, was yet &r from impossible^ 
&r, 1 had always lurking within me, a kind of 
obscure, and mysterious apprehenmonoftheeX'- 
tent of his perversity, and of the antipathy to- me 
which he appeared lately to have conceived. 

Coupled with this gloomy augury, , mas ever 
present the corresponding thought, What will 
(Enone do, how will she act, if my. stem, and 
arbitrary parent should adopt this tyrannic 
course? I feared to answer to myself the 
question; and invariably, when I arrived at 
this stage of my meditation, I desperately closed 
my eyes against any further investigation of 
the probable disposition of my future fate. 

Several times, I commenced a conversation 
with my cousin on this subject; in the endea- 
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vour lb leail] the exact nature of the sentiments 
Ae would be likely to entertain, in the event 
of the being who possessed the baneftil power 
of determinating a fellow-mortal's destiny, 
proving inimical to our union. Too speedily^ 
however, I found, that her opinions agreed but 
Ittde with mine; and that she still maintained 
an almost unlimited notion of the extent of 
paternal control. Yet, she had no idea that 
it was even possible that my father could 
withold his sanction; and strenuously reite- 
rated, whea Irevealed a portion of my ominous 
fears, her conviction that they would prove to 
be utterly unfounded. 

I could not however, be so easily persuaded 
into security ; a misgiving had radicated itself 
in my mind, which was not to be extirpated by 
the most potent efibrts of eitiier my hopes, or 
my reason. Dark, and sinister forebodings 
became habitual tome; and, like the fatalist, 
I seemed to feel as though I were under the 
dominion of some dread and irresistiUe power. 
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A weight was upon my spirit; from which I 
could not extricate it; and misfortune itself 
could not have subjugated me so much, as did 
my present apprehensions of its occurrence. 

At last, in the hope of mitigating my fears 
of the result I expected from an application 
ta my father, I resolved to learn unequivocally 
from CBnone, the course she would adopt, in 
the event of his refusal of his sanction. 

"You ask me," she replied, after I had 
several times urgently addressed this question to 
her, *' to do that which is most painful to me, 
because I am aware, that it will be displeasing 
to you. You know how I love you, how 
sincerely, how heart-dearly ! You may con- 
ceive therefore, that 1 cannot tdl you without 
reluctance, that nothing should ever induce me 
to unite myself to you, without your father's 
concurrencie. Were I less mature, perhaps, I 
might have determined differently ; but worlds 
should not bribe me to give you a wife of my 
years, unless he most unequivocally consented 
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to receive me as his daughter. Think you, 
that I could live and bear from hiniy the im* 
putation of having inveigled his youthful and 
thoughtless son, into an incongenial, dissentious 
marriage? — Think you, that aught that is 
mortal could induce me ever to expose myself 
to the chance of enduring this ignominy? No — 
no — ^I hope and believe, that unsupported, my 
principles, and sense of rectitude, would have 
sustained me in the adoption of a course which 
I know but too well is the only proper one; 
combined, however, with my feelings of, I trust, 
becoming pride, and self-respect, they are in- 
vincible, and neither the sophistry, nor the 
prayers, of the united world could shake them. 
I express myself with this decision, because I 
am, I will own, grieved, that you should have 
deemed me capable of actbg a part so ignoble 
as that which you would assign to me, in the 
event of his rejection of my qualifications as a 
wife for his son. Oh, how much you have 
wronged me ! if indeed, you could ever have 
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really thought that /would be^ at onoei 1^ Y#ui» 
and so debased, as to esteem inyself justified, iti' 
accepting your hand, when he should have prov^ 
nounced me ineligible. But, pray let U3 dw^U 
no more upon this painful theme, the discussion 
of which is, I hope^ utterly superero^tory ; .fiH*i 
I cannot think, that my own mother's, brothei? 
will withold his sanction to his son^s union wiili 
his niece, when you please to solicit it." 

This positive declaration of her princifriies, 
and determination, only produced upon. me the 
effect of augmenting my depression, a(nd gloomy 
auguries. I could now entertain no hope but^ 
in the concurrence of my father: for,, from 
CEkione's manner, even more than from her 
professions unequivocal as they were, I drew 
the conviction that she was immutable in her 
decision ; and that, as she had implied, neither 
my sophistry, nor my prayers, would ever suc- 
ceed in bending her to the adoption of a course 
which she herself felt to be unworthy. 

Now therefore, still darker gi-ew the horijion 
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of my future. Frequently I could not forbear 
irom endeavouring to depict to myself what 
would be my fate in the event of my father's 
opposition to our union. These thoughts filled 
me with horror; and slowly, and insidiously the 
demon of malignity crept into the crevices of 
my mind. I felt suddenly inspired by the 
darkest impulses; of the origin of which I was 
not conscious, but seemed to myself a passive 
agent in the hands of an external and irresisti- 
ble power. 

At length, resolved to terminate the dreadful, 
and morally pernicious agony which suspense 
occasioned me, I debated with my sister, re- 
specting llie adoption of the course which would 
be most likely to ensure success. After a 
thorough investigation of the subject, I deter- 
mined, in concurrence with her advice, that she 
should make my petition to my father ; but, that 
she should delay the communication of it, until 
she should find him in a mood which she might 
deem propitious. 



Digit 



zed by Google 



232 THE PARRICIDU. 

Day after day elapsed; my poor Marion 
could obtain no favorable opportunity of intro- 
ducing my supplication. My father now never for 
an instant unbent even to her, from the causti- 
city, and laconism of his manner; and my 
anxiety, and ominous terrors increased to an 
extent that was insupportable. 

At length, I formally told my sister, that I 
would sustain my present state no longer; 
that I was resolved to know the worst; and 
authorized her to proceed immediately to the 
stern object of my fears, and learn his decision. 
The moment she had departed on this mission, 
I went in quest of CEnone, and communicatinfif 
to her the important step I had taken, awaited 
with her, in dismay inefiFable, the all decisive re- 
sult. Oh, never, were this feeble frame of mine, 
to endure for a thousand years, should I forget 
the agony of those moments, of suspense ! 

They were however, but too soon determined. 
My sister entered. Her countenance was pale ; 
and denoted both grief, and agitation. I felt 
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at QDoe, the tale she had to tell me; and my 
soul sank within me. In that instant, my 
.whole nature was permanently changed; and 
the bitterness, and the daring, and the reckless- 
ness of despair seized on my prostrate mind. 

In the midst of all my own suffering, I could 
still retain a perception of the conduct of 
CE^none. She said little ; but her varying color 
revealed the agony she was enduring. At last« 
making a violent effort to regain her self- 
control, she asked my speechless, and agitated 
sister to detail to her the particulars of the inter- 
view. Hie kind girl hesitated for a moment, 
and then replied, 

"I believe, I shall act most wisely in not 
deceiving you; I cannot but think that there 
would be both folly and cruelty in raising hopes 
which must be ultimately crushed, and could 
only be productive of the effect of prolonging 
your sufferings, during a few more anxious 
days. Miserable therefore, most miserable, as 
is to me, the necessity of afflicting two beings 
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both of whom, are so incomparably dear to me, 
I fed myself compelled equally by my reason, 
and a respect for truth, to comply so far With 
your request, as to ^ve you an accurate' state- 
ment of the result of our conversation. It was 
so brief, that I could repeat to you, every word 
that fell from him ; but, it is only incumbetit 
upon me to acquaint you, that he refused his 
consent in a manner which convinces me, and I 
say it with inefiable pain, that he will never be 
induced to alter his decision. I requested him 
mildly, yet firmly, to assign me a reason for his 
antipathy to your marriage, that I might report 
it to you, as some mitigation of the pang which 
his decree would inflict ; but, he peremptorily 
refused, and sternly desired me to quit the 
apartment Therefore, my dear CEnone," added 
the weeping and affectionate girl, <<and my 
dearest brother, you must at once, and for ever, 
I fear, abandon all hope of being enabled to 
induce my father to consent to your union.*' 
I was shocked, stunned, by this intelligence, 
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J knew not what reply to make; Ifdt as though 
my heart were breaking; I gazed speechless^ 
and dully upon QSnone and my sister; and, 
conscious at last, that my present state was not 
one in which I could discuss with the slightest 
hqpe of advantage, the adoption of any course, 
I withdrew hastily from the room. 

Several days elapsed ; and I continued in an 
equal state of stupor, and unresolve* CEnone 
too^ I could see suffered acutely; but, as the 
diamond reqiures the imperfect light of art to 
elicit the beauties which are latent during the 
day, so she, during this her twilight of existence, 
exhibited a lustre, which those who had only 
superficially observed her, in her hours of pros- 
perity, could never have supposed her to pos- 
sess. Hers, was the conduct of an angel ; in the 
midst of her own deep grief, she seemed to think 
only of mine; and preached to me resignation, 
patience, and submission, with a self-command, 
a spirit of forgiveness, and a rectitude, that ap- 
peared to me even more than mortal. 
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Like however, the lofty and stately pine that, 
requiring but another blow of the axe, to sever 
its last hold on its root, sways to and fro, this 
way and that, without any certain support, I 
rocked morally, unsustained by any setded par* 
pose. What coiurse to adopt I knew not ; but, 
I did know that obedience to my fall^r's decree, 
was not in my nature. I listened to the words 
of CEnone; they fell upon my ear; but they 
m^e no impression upon my heart : and while 
she, angel-like, was inculcating charity and 
peace, I, demon-like, was brooding over the 
darkest dreams of strife, and retribution. 

I no longer sought her society; the faculty of 
entertaining happiness had departed from my 
breast. I could only ruminate upon my wrongs, 
and devote my mind to the consideration of the 
mode of either terminating or avenging thetn. 
The indecision of my conduct principally arose 
in the doubt of the party to which I should fii*st 
address my efforts to induce an abandonment of 
those intentions which, if maintained, I felt 
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ivould provie my destruction. Whether, how- 
ever, my cousin, or my father, was more likely 
to yield to my persuasions, and intreaties, I 
could not determine : in my inmost heart, I had 
little hope of the concession of either. 

And this, was the fatal apprehension that 
filled me with every evil thought. Nevertheless, 
my selfishness protected me from a knowledge, 
or even a suspicion of my own iniquity. I re- 
garded myself only as a man grievously, incom* 
parably wronged. I vividly de^Hcted to myself 
the happiness, the career of bliss, I should have 
possessed, but for the obstacles wantonly inter- 
posed by others; and then, turning to the 
future of darkness that was now before me, I 
cursed them as my oppressors, and myself, as 
their victim. 

And yet, though I did not deem myself 
guilty in entertaining them, I could not but be 
conscious that a vast change had occurred in 
the nature of my thoughts. I felt myself per- 
petually engaged in the meditation of evil ; ( 
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felt that strife was now the sole occupant of a 
heart, that had so long been the abode of com- 
paradve tranquillity, and virtue. Still, this con- 
sciousness of the vice of my mind, instead of 
stimulating me to attempt the correction of it, 
only inspired me with additional sentiments of 
hostility to those, who had occasicmed the self- 
tormenting alteration. For, I scarcely need 
repeat, that I was one of those unfortunates, 
who being endowed with a strong and quick 
perception of the faults of others, have yet, nei- 
Aer eye, nor sense, by which they can accu- 
rately detect the existence of their own. 

In brief, although blind to my own state, and 
condition, I was nevertheless, a had man. Why 
Grod crieates such beings, human reason can no 
more explain, than why a mother occasionally 
produces a sightless, or a speechless babe. My 
mind was naturally as defective as is the infant's 
frame when thus bei^aved ; and occasionally, I 
was not more devoid of the power of withstand- 
ing its impulses, than the child would be of 
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supplying itself with an eye, or a tongue. Yet, 
the. thoughtless many will not receive this creed» 
simply because my malady is not palpable to 
their bodily vision, 

A diseased mijid; we think of, and even look 
upon it| without emotion ; while the sight of a 
diseased organ, or even a waxen representation 
of it, fills us with horror, and disgust Such b 
the crude quality of the human intellect, that, 
of the immaterial and the subtile, the all-per*- 
vading, but the invisible, it possesses no acfe- 
quate power of estimation. But, could the 
diseased mind be incarnated, invested with an 
appropriate hue, and form! — How many a 
phlegmatic old crone would be scared into sud- 
den activity by the countenance of her roost 
familiar gossip ! how many a fair young form 
would assume the aspect of the fiend ! 

It must not however, be supposed that, 
because I have represented myself as r^ard- 
ing (Enone as one of my oppressors, I always 
entertained towards her sentiments of anger. 
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Instead of habitually possessing any such feel- 
ing, I loved her with an idolatry that was, if 
possible, increased, and increasing; otherwise, 
where would have been the source of the pangs 
I was enduring. Had my affection for her 
abated, I could not have been maddened by 
the mere fear of her loss. It was my father, 
who was the principal, indeed the sole, object 
of my wrath ; until, feeling the almost certain 
impossibility of ever being enabled to persuade 
him into a retractation of his prohibition, my 
mind naturally addressed itself to her, and to 
the happiness which would still be my lot, if, 
like me, she would laugh at, and defy his 
authority. Then only, when I had despairingly 
examined my chance of influencing her into a 
departure from her principles, a sentiment of 
anger to her, took possession of my mind. I 
could not refrain from repeatedly reflecting 
that, by the sacrifice of a mere chimera, a 
fanciful feeling of morbidly sensitive honor, 
she could ensure my eternal happiness; and 
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these, and corresponding opinions, I pertina- 
ciously revolved, ' until I had wrought myself 
into a violent, but transient fit of indignation 
against her. Before however, the following 
morning, it had totally disappeared; and my 
father again became the sole object of my 
hostility ; when my mind underwent a rotation 
of feeling almost precisely similar to that of 
the previous day. 

Thus passed a brief period; during which, 
the only self-knowledge I attained was, that, 
happen what might, oppose all who would 
and could, within me, existed not the power 
of resigning CEnone. She was mine, by her 
own avowal ; she had abandoned her heart to 
me; and the united world should not compel 
me to relinquish her gift. 

While these, and thoughts of equal dis- 
quietude, possessed the dominion of my mind^ 
I used to wander about the house, under the 
curse of ceaseless restlessness. Yet, there was 
one spot which possessed a strange and mys- 
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terious charm for me; a charm which, alas, 
my subsequent experience has enabled me but 
too well to comprehend. At the time of its 
existence however, its nature was an enigma to 
to me; I felt its impulse, and I obeyed it; but, 
I dreamt not of examining the cause. Per- 
haps, though unconsciously, / dared not 

The spot that thus attracted me, was a small 
chamber which contained a portion of my 
father's collection of ancient, and foreign arms. 
Among these, might be seen almost every 
variety of the means which the ingenious ma- 
lignity of man has contrived for the increased 
curtailment of this already sufficiently brief 
existence. Here, the most fastidious might 
please himself in the fashion of the aperture 
which should admit the passage of the icy hand 
that having once seized, never resigns its prey : 
convex, concave, oblong, round, or square, 
the discontented with Memory, might carve 
an entrance for Oblivion, in any form his 
phantasy might affect. 
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To this room, I loved to resort ; for, tliough 
I knew not why, I derived a strange satisfac- 
tion from the contemplation of the weapons 
it contained. Before me, they glittered in al- 
most boundless dissimilitude ; falchions, daggers, 
scimitars, axes, lances, maces ; not one species 
was omitted of the arms of offence, of either the 
East, or the West, m both the ancient and feudal 
times. The greater number of them too, were 
in an admirable state of preservation ; and, in 
whatever portion of the chamber I stationed 
myself, the rays of light and life, were returned 
to me gaily, gaudily, dancingly by the imple- 
ments of Death. It was indeed, a strange, and 
perhaps, unequalled collection ; and could not 
have failed to have strikingly impressed the 
philosophical observer, with a gloomy tuad pain- 
ful consciousness of the vast extent, and pre- 
valence of the sanguinary features of the human 
character. 

Among this large assemblage of destructive 
instruments, two especially excited my atten- 
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tion. The one, was a dagger, about eighteen 
inches in length, of a serpentine form, resem- 
bling that, which the angel Gabriel is supposed 
to hold before the gates of Paradise. This 
dagger was believed to have belonged to one 
of the Old Men of the Mountain ; by which 
name were distinguished the Chiefs of the 
Assassiniens, or Arsacidse, a colony of murderers 
that inhabited a few towns in the vicinity of 
the ancient Tyre. A more perilous weapon 
could never have been shaped. 

The other object of my admiration was also, 
I imagine, of Oriental origin. It was an axe 
of a singular keenness of edge. One of its 
blades was falcated ; the converse blade which 
sprang out of the back of the handle, was 
almost pyramidal; and was so sharp, and 
dazzlingly bright, was so evidently formed for 
massacre, it seemed to my disordered imagina- 
tion, almost capable of spontaneously burying 
itself in the skull of an opponent. A more 
formidable ipstrument of destruction cannot 
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even be conceived ; and while I brandished it 
menacingly in the air, I felt as though the lives 
of the whole of mankind were dependent on my 
mercy. 

As I have said, I knew not why, but I de- 
rived a strange pleasure from the inspection, 
and touch of these barbarous weapons. I espe- 
cially remember the feelings which they engen- 
dered on one particular morning: I was 
handling the Assassinien dagger; I was con- 
sidering it in all points of view; and, as I 
lightly drew my finger over its biting edge, I 
thought that if a man possessed a mortal foe, 
he might be tempted to regard it as his surest 
friend. And then, I could not refrain from 
depicting to myself, the savage, the intense, 
exultation which he, who had been irremediably 
wronged, would experience in driving such a 
weapon as this, into the heart of his oppressor. 
And, as the picture vividly presented itself to 
my excited imagination, I raised my arm to its 
fullest extent in the air ; and then quickly and 
violendy lowered it, in the mimic action of a 
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resentful man stabbing his most detested ad- 
versary. 

At this moment, I discerned CEInone, stand- 
ing on the threshold of the chamber ; but, I 
was too much irritated both by a sullen and 
ever present sense of my Tn-ongs, and by the 
delusion of my fictitious deed of retribution, to 
feel the shame which her detection of me in 
the induTgence of such a puerile ebullition of 
fruitless malignity, might, at another period, have 
occasioned. I suppose the scowl, which the ran- 
cour, and wrath of my heart had begotten, stiU 
remained upon my brow; for, she advanced 
into the interior of the apartment, and said; 

" In the name of heaven, deform not your 
countenance by that dire and loathsome ex- 
pression. If you love me, banish it for ever ; 
or you will render me afraid to approach you. 
It imparts to you a resemblance to that horrible 
object of your admiration, the fearful Medusa, 
which, I confess, grieves^ even more than it 
terrifies me." 
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« And think you,** I replied, " this resem- 
blance occasions me any regret? Mistaking 
CEnone! — Believe me, I glory in it! — And 
let my oppressors beware, or by the God of 
heaven, they shall find that my actions can be 
in perfect unison with the expression of that 
fell countenance, even though it were a hun- 
dredfold more atrocious T' — 

<^ Oh, address not this language to me, I 
implore you !*' she replied with much anima- 
tion. ** What have I done? How have I 
deserved it? Repeat to me, my aggression. — 
Ingrate ! ask your own heart, whether my sole 
offence has not been the entertainment of a 
too passionate love for you !" 

" Impassioned indeed !" I scornfully re- 
joined; << abuse not, dishonor not the term 
by applying it to the timid, apathetic, selfish 
course you have adopted. Where is the pas- 
sion in sacrificing me to the dainty principles 
of an ideal duty ? Where is the passion in 
destroying my peace, to pander slavishly. 
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abjectly to the imperiousness of a stem^ un- 
natural, and unjust father ? — ^Deceive not your- 
self; the contest is between your supposed love 
of mcy and those real prejudices, which you 
denominate principles. You have placed these 
two antagonists in a scale; and your presence 
here, at this moment, too emphatically expres- 
ses which has preponderated. You have wealth ; 
I have none : you are independent on all the 
world; / am dependent upon you, and on my 
father. Then, if I, for your sake, and in 
the strength of a perfect love, deem exist- 
ence on your support, no degradation to me, 
by what right do you pretend to cancel our 
bond of affection — yotiy in whom exclusively 
resides the power of fulfilling it? — We have 
interchanged our faith; I am yours; you are 
mine ; and only the united will of both, can 
mar the compact, which neither could alone 
have made. I tell you, this moment is preg- 
nant with the decision of our eternal fate ; and 
now, therefore, I solemnly claim you, as my 
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possession; and demand you to fly with me, 
from this accursed spot, to one, where no 
imperious parent can arise to oppose the cele- 
bration of our union.'* 

** Heaven knows my heart P* she exclaimed fer- 
vendy ; " heaven knows my love for you ! — how 
willingly I would reply to you, in the beautiful 
words of the gentle Ruth ; < Whither thou goest, 
I will go ; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge : 
thy people shall be my people, and thy God, my 
God/ — Oh, that I could return to you this 
answer ! But, the power has perished, though 
the wish, alas for my peace, exists in even an 
augmented strength. My pledge to you was 
wholly conditional ; it depended upon the rati* 
fication of your father, and by his disapproba- 
tion, is consequendy annulled. My principles, 
against which you also unjusdy rail, were in- 
stilled into me, in my earliest youth, by a 
virtuous parent; and they have grown with my 
growth, until they have become *bone of my 
bone, and flesh of my flesh.' I cannot contend 
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against them, even if I would ; ihey are patt^ 
and parcel of my being $ and you, in your inmost 
heart, must accurately estimate the extent of 
their influence, by their predominance of that 
affection, the real strength of which, you perhaps 
best understand, when you most strenuously pre- 
tend to disbelieve it. But, in the name of heaven, 
let u& not waste these precious moments in fruit- 
less controversy. I have come hither, to tell you, 
that we are about to part — speedily — and per- 
haps— ;/&r ever,*' 

As she uttered these last words, her voice was 
broken by emotion; the tears gushed impe- 
tuously into her eyes; and she concealed her 
face in her hands. 

But, on my feelings their effect was far more 
violent; as the intelligence rushed upon them, 
with all the additional anguish of an entire sur- 
prise : a surprise so utter, that, for the first time 
in my life, I should perchance, almost have 
doubted the truth of her speech, had not her 
grief, and the agonized expression of her fea- 
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turesi horded indisputable proof of its veracity. 
The instant wherein I felt this conviction, a 
diange occurred in my whole moral being : all 
the rancour, and hostility, which I had recently 
been enduring, vanished; and the tenderness, 
and the fondness, and the gende, almost holy 
affection, that I had previously entertained for 
her, returned with even an augmented strength. 
In tbat moment of trial, I possessed for her a 
love undebased by any alloy : and, passing my 
arm around her fragile waist, in the deep, and 
all*absorbing pathos of my heart, without one 
trace of a less spiritual passion, kissed, unim- 
peded by her, the glistening tears from her pale 
cheeks, as they trickled down them, in the end- 
less succession, which my sudden, and unbounded 
S3mipathy excited. 

At last, she gently extricated herself firom my 
grasp; and, with a powerful effort, recovered 
her self-possession. 

" Dearest CEnone !" I cried, " explain to 
me, I beseech you, tlie meaning of this intelli- 
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gence; and when, and why, our separation is to 
occur?" 

<< Whyi* she replied calmly, but in a tone 
of the deepest dejection, *'I have already inti- 
mated to you ; every line of my previous speech 
niust have implied it But, when — alas, in 
the affection, and weakness of my heart, I have 
postponed, until almost the twelfth hour, to 
CSDttimunicate to you, this painful determination. 
To^morroWi is tlie day of my departure." 

'^ CEnone I'* I exclaimed ; and my breath 
failed me; and I staggered beneath the sud- 
denness of this agonizingly unexpected avowal. 

" Yes," she rejoined, as though expostulating 
with herself, more dian addressing me, "yes, 
to-morrow, I must reluctantly quit, and per- 
chance, for ever, this scene of the happiest 
moments of my life, the friend I love, and him 
who adores me ; him, whom rather than wilfidly 
pain, I would cheerfully lay down my life. 
But, could I avoid the adoption of this mea- 
sure ? Could I, and still retain a claim to the 
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minutest portion of female delicacy, continue an 
inmate of the abode, the ruler of which, my own 
mother's brother, had refused his sanction to my 
union with his son ; knowing too, as he did, that 
his permission was solicited with my privity, 
and concurrence. "No," she added, after a 
slight pause, turning towards, and now^ unequi- 
vocally addressing me, " no, I could not thus 
sin against the propriety of my sex, and nature. 
I have consequently, formally communicated to 
my stern kinsman, this very morning, my inten- 
tion of separating from him ; he has acceded to 
it, with a manifestation rather of satisfaction, 
than of reluctance; and to-morrow, I shall quit 
this abode,— ^r ever /" 

" You will, CBnone !" I cried frantickly. 

«I must^y* she replied sorrowfully, but, with 
a fearfully convincing firmness of tone and 
manner. 

" Oh God !" I exclaimed bitterly, the exe- 
crable selfishness of my nature again arising 
rebelliously within me, " then, what is to be wy 
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fate? — Where am I to turn? where hide my- 
self-^how live — ^breathe, CEnone, when you are 
gone ! — ^You know not the danger to which yon 
are exposing me — ^you know not the madness^ 
which / feel I may endure — you know not the 
deeds which I am capable of perpetrating, if 
you drive me to desperation, by desertion. — 
CElnone ! CEnone ! — I call upon you, to save 
me, from myself! In your hand, is my fate; 
you can determine it, as you will: you can 
award me, happiness, or — despair ! Blind not 
yourself to the fact — strive not to disguise it — 
whatever the results of your decree, you will be 
accountable for them : and a heavy, and a grave 
responsibleness, it may prove, if you decide un- 
justly ! You cannot see the dark secrets- of my 
heart — even from my own knowledge, I doubt 
not^ many of them are hidden — but, believe me, 
I speak with the tongue of a prophet, when I 
say, that, if you discard my prayer, desolation, 
— ^havock, —ruin, — may reach to tht hearths of 
all our race. Ponder, I implore you, upon this 
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avowal— conader it with every faculty of your 
being. As long as I can, I will cling to life; 
bats mark me, if driven to despair, if compelled 
to experience that I possess not the strength to 
sustain my affliction, I will not perish, by incb* 
meal, alone ! — I win, is an expression which I 
do not often employ — ^it is one, which I have 
never before addressed to you ; but, I now feel 
that there is something almost godlike in the 
phrase, which only an immortal recklessness can 
both use, and realize. Hear it then, again, 
from my lips ; and respect it : I will not rot 
silently, passively, solitarily ! Even in my earliest 
years, the story of the Jewish warrior snared 
by the Philistines, and immolating himself for 
the sake of destroying his enemies, created an 
indelible impression upon my mind. Him, 
have I always presented to myself as an ex- 
ample ; and him, will I imitate if ever I am 
brought to bay. That destruction which is the 
work of another's hands, shall never light upon 
me, cdone; for think not, I will leave my enemy 
behind me. No, when I see that, escape is 
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unattainable, or undesirable, I totU grapple 
him by the throat, and, in his company, leap 
cheerfully even into the abyss of eternal per- 
dition ! — See therefore— mark — and maturely 
ccmsider what your rejection of my prayer vrffl 
bring on me— on you — on all" 

My passions were aroused; and I expressed 
myself with almost a maniacal vehemence. 
CEnone's cheek was blanched; and yet, she 
seemed nearly as much astonished as intimidated 
by this avowal of the most sanguinary sentiments 
from one, whom she had hitherto found so 
comparatively docile, and amenable to her. 
There was too, a glance of sympathizing pity 
in her eye, as though she diought my griefs 
had excited me into a temporary frenzy. At the 
moment, however, of my observation of her coun- 
tenance, I gave a different, and an erroneous 
interpretation to this expression ; which I fancied 
denoted the deep impression, my arguments and 
prayers had created on her mind. In this 
opinion, I added corroborantly, 

" I have said enough, I feel convinced, tp 
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seeureyour compliance with myintreaty; and 
I will now therefore, leave you to ponder upon 
it. i^amine^ consider maturely the pleas I 
have urged, and the terrible, but too faithful 
picture which I have presented to you, of the 
consequences of a refusal ; and tell me, to-mor- 
row, that you are prepared to laugh with me, 
at the impotent prohibition of a domestic tyrant. 
Fare you well ; may you not endure the night 
of agony, which will be my doom. To-morrow, 
then, we meet again in this chamber?'' 

She made a faint motion of concurrence ; and 
I left her pres^ice. 

But, too literally fulfilled was my prophecy of 
the intei*val of torture I was fated to undergo. 
Words cannot express the horrors of those lin-- 
gering hours of thickest darkness. I was op- 
pressed by every feeling, that can at once both 
excite and enervate the human mind. I seemed 
to be conscious that the catastrophe of my life 
was approaching; and yet, had to sustain the 
additional agony of knowing that I was but a 
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spectator of those who played the game, and 
possessed not the power of eren influencing a 
single move. Perhaps, to a proud, rebellious, 
unyielding man, there is no sensation more pite- 
ously painful than that of his complete depend- 
ence on the caprice, or even the justice, of 
another. Through every loitering minute in 
that endless night, I felt, with an inefiable poig- 
nancy, that, on the following morning, my fate 
was to be eternally determined, was to be meted 
to me, in endless desolation, or in unalloyed hap- 
piness ; that, on one solitary, perhaps, thoughtless 
instant of decision, solely depended whether the 
remainder of my days were to be passed in peace 
or in strife, in bitterness or in charity ; yet, was I 
utterly incapable of even tempermg the decree, 
which was to effect this despotic disposal of a 
human life. Such was the galling tliought that 
wrought my complicated sufferings to, perhaps, 
the topmost pitch of mortal endurance. 

That following day at length arrived; and 
(Enone and I again stood face to face, in the 
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armoury of my father. She was equipped for a 
journey; the fawn was by her side; and the 
carriage which was to convey her from our abode 
awaited her in the court>yard. I gazed upon 
her with consternation, and my hopes sank ; but, 
my fury rose within me. 

" What !" I cried, " dien, you intend not to 
Usten to my prayer ?" 

" If you mean," she replied, mildly and sor- 
rowfully, ^^ tliat I do not purpose to unite my- 
self to you, clandestinely, and in defiance of my 
kinsman's prohibition, you are right in your 
conjecture. Pity me, I implore you; rather 
teach me to resist, than sue me to succumb; for 
I must not, dare not, adopt the course which I 
know to be unworthy; which I know to be 
founded on a base, opposed to the laws both of 
nature and of man. I have preached to you, in 
happier hours, the extent of paternal authority ; 
the necessity of conceding to it, even when un- 
justly exerted ; and the greatness of the crime of 
filial disobedience. Then, think you that I could 



Digit 



zed by Google 



260 THE PARRICIDE. 

be so degraded, think you that I could consent 
to proclsdm myself so very a hypocrite, as ever 
to sanction an act in exact violation of my own 
precept? But, let us not, I entreat you, thus 
imbitter the moments of separation : remember, 
that, in a few brief minutes, we shall be sundered, 
and for ever !'* 

When I first entered the room, I had been 
rendered, I may say literally, partially insane, 
by the agitation I had been experiencing during 
the night; and consequently, the confirmation 
of my most painful apprehensions which her 
speech contained, almost succeeded in exciting 
me into a paroxysm of madness. Nevertheless, 
with a violent effort, I suddenly checked myself, 
and replied : 

" There is yet one hope ; go yourself to the 
unrelenting despot, and remember that this is 
no period for the indulgence of feelings of either 
pride or &stidious delicacy. Go to him, then, 
and detail to him forcibly, ingenuously, our 
mutual love ; expose to him your heart, and my 
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own. Without reserve ; and learn whether your 
beauty and your virtues cannot soften even his 
callosity.'* 

I ceased : she paused for a moment, and ap- 
peared to be considering my proposal. She then 
rejbined; 

" In the plan you advise, I see no moral 
harm ; it is merely repugnant to my own sen- 
timents of feminine pride and delicacy; but, as 
you say, this is no period for their indulgence, 
and you have a right to demand from me, the 
sacrifice of all simply selfish impulses, however 
cherished. I will therefore do your bidding; and 
may the Almighty grant that I shall succeed !'' 

With an exquisitdy pathetic look of mingled 
tenderness, and meekness, she left the room; 
and I remained pacing it, in a state of mind 
which I will not even attempt to describe : 
I shall soon, have to narrate actions which 
wUl but too accurately express it. For a few 
mom^its, I endeavoured to address my atten- 
tion to the poor fawn, who by its whining, and 
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by its beseeching looks, seemed to be desirous to 
display its consciousness of the distress of 
those it loved. Yet, in vain I strove ; I could 
not for one brief instant extricate a single 
thought from the vortex of the hell that was 
within me. 

In a few minutes, CEnone returned; and her 
pale, and dejected countenance but too clearly 
told the failure of her mission. 

" I have not succeeded," she said sorrowfully ; 
<^ I humiliated myself before him ; I despoiled 
myself of all my pride, and all my reserve ; and 
I laid them at his feet : but, the old man would 
not be mollified. I must confess he even seemed 
to derive a pleasure from the too visible mortifica- 
tion which he caused me; and, in spite of all my 
prayers, and firm but respectful expostulations, he 
would not consent to assign a reason for his prohi- 
bition. Perhaps, he spared me in a feeling of 
delicacy ; yet, would I fain have learned the 
motive; still, I. am most willing to believe that 
it is oae founded in justice. Nevertheless, 
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whatever may be the cause, I am certain tliat 
his determination is immutable." 

<^ And youP^ I frandckly exclaimed in a 
sudden and irrepressible transport of blended 
grief, and wrath; " what is now, your decree ! 
Am I still to expect at your hands, an equal 
measure of atrocious, fiend-like severity?*' 

" I have told you," she replied, quickly, and 
resolutely ; " I have told you again and again, 
with sorrow, and with pain, that I cannot de- 
part from the course which I know I ought to 
pursue. For your sake, I will not ; were I to 
comply with your intreaties, were I to follow 
the impulses of my heart, and yield to my own 
selfish desires, my future life would be but one 
long career of regret, and contrition. I never 
should be able to forget that for my own guilty 
indulgence, I had violated one of the most sacred 
of moral duties; and I should be ceaselessly 
apprehending that heaven would ordain that I 
should receive at your hands, the retribution 
which my crime deserved. All the joys, which 
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under auspicious circumstances, must have been 
attendant on our wedded state, would disappear, 
blighted eyen in their very bud ; and our pre- 
dous hearth would become but the arena o^ 
domestic dissension. Consequendy, I repeats 
for your sake alone, were I not instigated by an 
even graver motive, I would withstand both 
your intreaty, tod the selfish impulses of my 
own heart. Tlie last die is therefore thrown ; 
and we must separate." 

She advanced towards the door ; then, turn- 
ing to me, and raising her clasped hands in 
the attitude of prayer, she added emphatically, 
while her eyes overflowed with tears, and her 
voice was broken by emotion, 

" May the great God of heaven bless you for 
ever, and ever ! and that he may deign in his 
goodness and in his mercy, to confirm the be- 
nediction I have invoked, will be the ceaseless 
supplication of one who can never forget the love 
she has borne you ! And now, a long, a last, 
farewell !" 
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" Stay ! stay !" I vehemently, almost imperi- 
ously exclaimed, as I intercepted her passage, 
while the fierce ebullition within me, rendered 
almost alike imperfect, the faculties of speech, 
and thought : ^^ stay ! for there is yet a hope ; a 
feeble one, I fear, but still, I will prove it. I 
myself will go to the tyrant, and first sue, and 
then, demand, his pennission. Rest you here, 
imtil I return." 

The pas»ons of that moment must have been 
but too legibly written on my brow; for, as I 
closed the door, I heard her anxiously exclaim, 

" In the name of heaven, I conjure you, 
approach not your father in your present state 
of excitement !" 

However, I hesitated not; her intreaty rather 
accelerated my advance ; for, I hoped that even 
if I should fail to persuade, I might intimidate, 
him into a concurrence. These were the perilous 
feelings in which I sought an interview with my 
obdurate, and equally intrepid parent. 

But, in that instant, the thought suddenly 
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occurring to me that she might avail herself of 
my absence to effect her escape, I returned, and 
fastened the door. Then I retraced my steps; 
and momentarily became moreresolved to achieve 
my purpose at any sacrifice. ' 



END OF VOL. I. 



LONDON t 

)>RiNTCD BV WILUAM WJLCOTKSON, WHITKFRIAR8. 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIDE. 



A DOMESTIC ROMANCE. 



BY THE 



AUTHOR OF « MISERRIMUS." 



Homo homini lupuB." 

Erasmus. 



IN TWO VOLUMES. 

VOL. II. 



LONDON. 
THOMAS HOOKHAM, OLD BOND-STREET. 

MDCCCXXXVI. 



Digit 



zed by Google 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIDE. 



PAKT THE FIRST. 

Perhaps, the strongest feature of diilerence 
between the really good, and pious man, and 
him, who, without being actively flagitious, is 
yet anunated by neither moral, nor religious 
principles, is, that the one resigns himself to the 
inflictions of adversity; the other invariably 
rebels against them. 

Nevertheless, even now, I cannot justly blame 
myself for a neglect of this duty; I knew it 
not; I was in ignorance of its very existence; 
for, it is one t\iat can only be learned either by 
tuition, or by experience of the futility of resist- 
ance. When therefore, misfortune assailed me, 

VOL. II. B 
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unconscious that it was incumbent upon me to 
yield, I stru^led beneath the blow, and rose 
violently, and turbulently against it, as I would 
against an enemy; in the full conviction that it 
was a wrong and an indignity, and that I was 
the victim of the malice of man, and not the 
subject of a trial ordained me by heaven. In 
this solitary, but grave error, originated ahnost 
all the calamities of my subsequent life. 

Animated by the feelings I have previously 
described, I entered my father's chamber. He 
raised his head, and' regarded me with a remark- 
able expression. There was much in it that was 
inscrutable; but, its pervading and most pro- 
minent characteristic was a singular union of 
sternness, and scorn* For an instant, I perused 
his countenance in silence; yet, it presented, 
as ever, a mystery which 1 could not entirely 
penetrate. 

"Father," I said, "you know the cause of 
my presence ?" 

" I suppose that I do, son," he replied <:almly, 
and contemptuously. 
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I considered him intently ; more so, perhaps 
than at any previous period. He was a little, 
slim, dry man, the composition of whose frame 
seemed to be solely bone, and muscle. In spite 
of his paucity of stature, he was evidently pos- 
sessed of much strength, and of very considerable 
powers in the endurance of fatigue, or rather, 
of the causes of it ; for, his iron frame appeared 
to be incapable of submitting to any of those 
consequences which usually attend great and 
prolonged exertions. One could look at him 
and almost fancy that he might indulge in per- 
petual locomotion, during the remainder of his 
days, yet never require rest. He had a small, 
quick, penetrating grey eye, which roved inces- 
santly ; and tended infinitely to strengthen the 
idea of his exemption from all necessity of sub- 
mission to that periodical suspension, and cur- 
tailment of exktence, sleep. Altogether, there 
was something in his figure, at once so nervous, so 
slender, and so supple, that, undignified as is 
the comparison, I yet must say, always strongly 
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reminded me of the nature of the eel. He 
seemed destined never to have a grasp laid upon 
him ; or, if he ever were accidentally attained, to 
be able to extricate himself from it, the instant 
that it was imposed. 

Disturbed, dnd excited as I was, when I en- 
tered my ikther's presence, it is strange but 
true, that almost these very thoughts, with 
scarcely a variation in either their order of 
succession or in their distinctive features, passed 
through my mind, during the single moment in 
which I was engaged in considering him. I 
narrate them, because they shew the tendency 
of my passioas at the time; and the secret ex- 
pectation I must have latently possessed of the 
possibility of our interview terminating in per- 
sonal violence. When I had completed my 
examinajtion, which, during its occun*ence, I 
ought to state was almost unconscious, I sank 
on one knee; said said, 

" You see that I approach you with the re- 
spect, and allegiance of a son to a father; and I 
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trust therefore, that you will be generous enough 
to repay me by the entertainment of respondent 
feelings." 

The old man slowly eyed me from head to 
foot; and his countenance assumed a darker 
sneer. After an instant's pause, I continued ; 

" Why, I know not, yet I believe and hope 
that the fault is not wholly mine^ but, ^ce the 
earliest period of my recollections, we have been 
divided, far as the poles asunder, though living 
beneath the same roof. In what cause, has 
arisen this disunion, even now, I can neither 
thoroughly understand, nor conceive. I have 
never been to you a knavish, or rebellious son ; 
nor have you ever, hi&erto^ been to me an 
oppressive father.' No doubt, the state of 
mutual apathy to which we have at last arrived, 
has been induced by a series of mutual misap- 
prehensions ; but, the primary source of their 
existence is botli beyond my memory, and my 
comprehension. Perhaps, were we both to take 
an impartial retrospect of our conduct, each might 
discover some actions which he would wish 
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recalled: perhaps, I ni%ht learn that I had 
nei^er been to yoo, an assiduous, and a zealous 
son ; and perhaps, you might discern that you 
bad not alldtted me a sufficient share of that 
natural affection, which a child expects, and is 
entitled tQ.reoeire^ at the hands of the author of 
his being. There is however, worse than no 
utility, there is positive mischief, in recurring to 
the grievances of the past, except in the inten- 
tion of preventing their continuation. With 
this object, therefore, I now address you. At the 
present moment, it is in yotxr power to preserve 
me .from a doom more hideous than I dare to 
dq>ict, scarcely imagine ; it is in your power, to 
give me, haf^iness, and yourself, a son\ a son, 
who will feel that he not only owes to you his 
existence, but his regen^aticm in righteousness, 
not only the creation of his body, but the puri- 
fication of his mind. This deed is in your power; 
it requires but a word to reahsM it; speak that 
word, and. I will bless you I — Speak that word, 
I repeat, and, mark me, as long as I live, in 
weal and in wo, in health and in sickness^ I 
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will never cease to attempt oonsbtently, labo- 
riously, to repay you, for the inestimable obli- 
gation you will have conferred upoa me I'' 

Never had I expressed myself with greater 
sincerity. I did not utter one syllable that I did 
not feel ; and my heart, and my tongue, sBcted 
in mutual and perfect oonCord. I was confident 
that there existed within me the power of 
executing all that I had promised; but, mingled 
with this conviction, was a lurking' and painful 
apprehension that I should never be subjected 
to the trial. One glance of scrutiny at his 
inflexible countenance, suggested to me, that 
such arguments as I had employed, would have 
but litde avail with my cold-blooded &ther. 

After a pause, he said : 

** You are very dutiful ; I approve your con- 
version; you seem to have been suddenly in- 
spired by a sense of the course you ought always 
to have followed. But, pray to whcxn am I 
really indebted for this very imexpected de- 
ference to my paternal authority? To my son, 
or to his less unscrupulous mistress? — Has his 
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obedi^oe arisen in his own spontaneous im- 
pulses, in his oWn sense of right, or in her 
duteous suggestions?"— »- 

He spoke bitingly, and significantly; I felt 
his sting, and writhed beneath it. I saw that 
there was no ruth in him ; and that I might as 
hppefully appeal. to the mercy of a famished 
wolf, as attempt to excite his charity, by humi* 
lity and contrition. I rose from the ground; 
and, as I was now fully conscious of the futility 
of the tone I had assumed, and would neither 
condescend to affect to have misunderstood his 
question, nor to submit to the indignity of 
uttering a falsehood, I replied, 

" You are not wrong in your conjecture. To 
QSnone, solely to CBnone, you owe the heavy 
debt of obligation, which you apparently esti- 
mate so highly. / would have married in 
defiance of your prohibition." 

"You would?" he echoed rather sharply; 
and then resumed, in his usual voice and 
manner ; 

"You carry your head loftily, my young 
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€avalier, considering that you are a dependent 
upon my will. But, you are angulariy in- 
gaiuous, and, as ever, exemplarily filial. Then, 
you really would have made a bride of your 
cousin, in spite of my opposition ?'* — 

" I would ! " I replied, in a tone of no super- 
fluous audacity, yet, with undiminished decision ; 
but added, " Perhaps, however, in reward of A^ 
obedience, you will grant to her, that concur- 
rence which you are eager to refuse to the re- 
bellion of your son ?'* 

" Then," he demanded, with a slight appear- 
ance of relenting, " you are convinced that she 
will not marry you, unless I previously declare 
my sanction of your union?" — 

" Most certainly !" I eagerly replied ; " such 
is her sense of honor, and of duty, I feel that 
there is no power on earth that could induce 
her to become my wife, until you shall have 
pi'eviously pronounced your concurrence, and 
full approval." 

'* Good creature," rejoined my father, almost 
kindly; "I am really abundantly indebted to 
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her ; for," he added, while a sudden gleam c^ 
triumphant mal^pnity flashed transiently across 
his Gountenaaoe, <^that approval you shall never 
have ! Therefore, you may as well at once resign 
yourself to your fate, and go and seek some other 
quarry ; when, if the new damsel should prove 
equally conscientious, perhaps, I may again let 
you down the wind, a h£^;gard hawk to prey 
at fortune; if not, you may ev^i mate togeth^, 
and — €taroe*^ 

Oh, how my blood boiled beneath this in- 
human obduracy ; but, I felt that my all was at 
stake, and I retained sufficient mastery of my- 
self to reply, 

" I have painted to you the gratitude, and 
the aifection you would have excited in me, by 
a compliance with my prayer ; I have told you, 
that I would have made the remainder of your days 
happy ; that I would have devoted my life to the 
liquidation of the debt you would have imposed 
upon me. Now^ look upon this picture. Re- 
fuse me my intreaty, and drive me into de- 
speration, and I will be a thorn in your path. 
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as long as tbe power of offence remains to me ; 
as long as I can raise an arm, or otter a de- 
fiance. And when I can do neither, I will find 
a proxy to execute the injuries whkh I will 
solace mysdf by inventing. My peace will 
have ended irrevocably ; and think you, that I 
will allow yours to endure? The law of re- 
taliation is of divine imposition ; I reverence it ; 
and, in obedience to its dictates, wiU have ^^ eye 
for eye, tooth for tooth, hand for hand, foot 
for foot f even unto the very letter of the in- 
jury, Iwill repay the aggressor. Think you 
that I could walk along the earth in the know- 
ledge of my eternal desolation, and suffer my 
destroyer to exist in quietude, simply because 
he is my father? — Lay no such fond deceptibn 
to your heart; the consciousness of our consan- 
guinity will be but an additional incentive to my 
vengeance. From a stranger^ I could patiently 
have suffered the infliction of many a grievous 
wrong ; but, to be withered, blasted by him at 
whose hands I was entitled to demand all the 
best gifts of affection and charity, is a thought 
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that can never fail to stir me into an immortdi 
implacability. Delude not yourself therefore; 
look to receive from me such offices alone, as 
eternal, unmidgable rancour can suggest: as a 
dead body mil I be tied to you, during the 
remainder of your days; you shall not act, nor 
move, nor breathe, nor think, but you shall feel 
upon you the baneful weight of an all-encom- 
passing, palpable malignity! — Now, consider 
how such a spectacle will appear in the eyes of 
an. edified world ; how your friends of the court, 
the senate, and the camp, will regard and 
approve this exemplary strife between a parent 
and his of&pring; and give me your deliberate, 
and final answer. Decide, decide irrevocably, 
whether I am to be a miscreant, a contemner of 
all laws, and a violator of all ties, during the 
rest of my days, or a fond husband, and a 
grateful and obedient son." 

He regarded me for a moment, with a 
countenance of ironical admiration ; and then 
replied, 

" Excellent ! by my paternal love, a filial 
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youth ! a virtuous, duteous child ! an affec- 
tionate scioii of the parent stem! — And all 
this profuse expenditure of maledicdon^ all this 
awful and prophetic denunciation of impos- 
sible retribution is awarded me, simply, be- 
cause I will not suffer you, a baby, to unite 
yourself to a doting, old woman ! a very Jezabel, 
who deserves to receive at my hands, the fete 
of her illustrious prototype, the regal jade of 
Zidon, — to be thrown from the window, her 
blood sprinkled on the wall, her flesh eaten by 
the dogs, and ^ her carcase to be as dung on 
the &ce of the field, so that they shall not say, 
This is JezabeL' — Foolish, sorry, ungrateful 
urchin ! down on your knees again, thank 
me enthusiastically for my rejectk>n of your 
petition, and consider my conduct on this 
occasion, as an irrefragable proof of the vigi- 
lance and extent of my discriminating affection." 
I started ; I may almost say, I leaped into 
the ain I had expected to be exposed to 
contumely and provocation, and thought I had 
dad myself cap*a»pie in the armour of insen- 
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sibilitjr; but, each of these fiendish words finmd 
a crevice, and crept through it, like the red- 
hot sand which the fierce Tyrians hurled upon 
the vetenms of the Macedonian madman, and 
ate into the veiy marrow of my bones. 

** Father, fiither,'* I exclaimed, " beware : 
do not tempt me too far ! I feel that within 
me, is some of your blood — ^the blood of die 
tiger.'' 

And my own speech, to my own ears, sounded 
like the hiss of the serpent. 

The impassive old man smiled. 

" Father,** I said, ** revile me, as you please, 
I will endeavour to endure in patience, and in 
submission; but, dare not, dare not to assail 
with your foul obscenities, a bding of an order, 
and a state, exalted above even your compre- 
hensions—who stands in contrast to you, as an 
angel by the side of a moral lazar-house. Limit 
then, your ribaldry to me ; and dare not even 
to allude to one, whose very tiame you ought 
to feel your own unworthiness to utter." 

« Dare not !" he repeated, excited for an 
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in$timt» into an emotion of natural anger; bat, 
immediately relapsing into his habitual apa* 
thetic sneer, he quickly added^ ^^ and ti% 
should I not utter the name of my venerable 
guest? — Surely, such full grown virtue as hers, 
which has existed through, heaven only knows, 
how many winters, and summers, and is sup- 
ported too, by all the illusion of an antiqiuQr 
almost traditionary, cannot be polluted by even 
the most insulting gibe, which I can fling 
against it? — Fool!" he continued, pursuing 
this theme, for he had seen with the eye, and 
the feelii^ of a gladiator, the eifect of his 
thrusts, " the woman's years qualify her more 
to be your mother, than your wife, and"— — 

I interrupted him. 

" Will you," I vehemently exclaimed, my 
limbs convulsively trembling beneath the domi- 
nion of the direst passions, <^ will you consent 
to my union with CEnone?" — 

" No !" he replied, in a voice of thunder. 

I was in the act of springing upon him, 
lUiimated by an irresistible impulse of diabolical 
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wrath ; and heaven alone can tell what might 
have been the result ! But, in that very instant 
recollecting that there still existed the possir 
bility of GEnone*s concession, I savagely me- 
naced him with my uplifted arm, and rushed 
from the apartment. 

- When I entered the presence of my pri- 
soner, I observed that she was pale, and 
agitated ; and looked searchingly into my face, 
with an expression of increasing alarm, and 
anxiety. But, I allowed myself not another 
moment for reflection. 

** My stern father has refused me," I ex- 
claimed; "do you still purpose to persist in 
your determination ?" — 

She made no reply : but regarded me stead- 
fastly with an expression of blended commise- 
ration, and apprehension. 

" My father," I repeated more, vehemently, 
" has denied me his consent : what course do 
you now mean to adopt ?' 

Again, she returned no reply: but, casting 
upon me an affectionate, and pathetic look. 
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arose) and slowly walked towards the door« 
Thi% was her sole, and too emphatic answer. 

I was. mad; the darkness, and the heat of 
madness were on my brain ; I was sensible of 
their pressure and their fire; I knew that I 
was under their influence ; yet still, I could not 
control myself. 

For an instant, my eye wandered over the 
weapons that surrounded me ; but, as rapidly, 
this thought vanished ; and, instead of indulg- 
ing my thirst for blood, I rushed past her. to 
the door, and closed it : then, confronting her, 
stood towering in her path. I felt my whole 
frame dilate beneath my frenzy: my eyes 
seemed bursting from their sockets; every 
nerve was tremulous, and tumid with emo- 
tion ; and my muscles prominent and rigid as 
ropes, like them, quivered in the fierce tempest 
of my dire, and delirious wrath. 
. " Will you," I said in a voice in which was 
concentrated every passion that can disturb, 
and defile the hunftan heart, " will you, or will 
you not, yield to my prayer, and abandon 
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yourself to me, as my wife? — Answer me 
solemnly. Yes, or No ; and may all the grave 
responsibleness of a negative, rest soldy on 
your own perversity V* — 

Astomided by my tone, and by the tracu* 
\eace of my gestures and as[>ect, CEnone gazed 
scrutinizingly for a single moment, and then 
firmly and proudly replied, 

** Think you that, as I have proved in- 
exorable to your intrealies, I shall not soom 
to jrield to your menaces ? — How little do you 
know me ! What a libel have you perpetrated 
on my heart and nature ! I tell you now, with 
scarcely a regret, boldly, and explicitly. No ! 
I will not unite myself to you, without the 
sanction of your father: and by all that is 
most sacred, I swear, I never will depart from 
this pledge ! — Naw^ are you satisfied ?* 

Instantly, as though a torch had been sud- 
denly applied to the mine that was within me, 
the vast madness of my suppressed fury burst 
forth in one long, loud, infernal yell; and 
then, rushing upon her, in a dire thirst for 
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vengeance, and for bavoc, which, during the 
suspension of all reason, was purely ferine, I 
seized her fiercely by the throat. 

The moment I felt its slender column fully 
encompassed by my iron grasp, its tender flesh 
yielding beneath the strong pressure of my 
fingers, I experienced a new, and indescribable 
emotion. At that instant, as though suggested 
to me by the malice of some ireful power re- 
solved to effect both my earthly, and eternal 
perdition, the recollection of Cupid tormenting 
Psyche, unnaturally arose within my distem- 
pered mind. Fierce, and fell was the commo- 
tion it created ! a thrilling sensation of ferocious 
joy shot with a lightning speed, and heat, 
through my throbbing, and glowing veins ; and 
every foul passion rioted and reveled within 
me, as though hell had been holding its carnival 
in my heart. 

With a demoniac exultation, I handled and 
compressed her snowy neck ; wound, and buried 
my strong fingers around, and in, its unresisting 
surface ; occasionally shifted the position of my 
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grasp ; and increased and diminished its pres- 
sure, according to the indications which her 
countenance afforded of the state of her powers 
of respiration: thus, procuring for my disor- 
dered, and loathsome mind, pleasures that might 
have dishonoured a fiend ! 

"At length," I huskily, and triumphantly 
exclaimed, in the atrocious delirium of my in- 
fernal transport, " at length, the doubts of my 
youth are resolved; and I have learned that 
cruelty can confer upon its votary, delights 
worthy even of a god !" 

What induced me to spare her, I scarcely 
know ; perhaps, the respect for the dignity, and 
admiration of the courage, with which, even in 
that moment, she insensibly inspired me. Not 
a word did she utter ; not one struggle did she 
make for emancipation ; but stood motionlessly, 
passively, in my deadly grasp, though the stag- 
nant blood, the swoln veins, and the darkening 
hue of her features, displayed at once both her 
suflferings, and her peril. When I relinquished 
my hold upon her, her powers of endurance 
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were evidently exhausted; and she staggered 
to a chair, and fell upon it, in a state of 
almost utter senselessness. 

At this moment, my eye caught that of the 
poor fawn, observing me with a remarkable 
expression. It was so replete with intelligence, 
and apparent comprehension of the eternity of 
guilt, and dishonor, which I had, in one brief 
minute, incurred, that it seemed to me almost 
supernatural. My heart sank within me; and 
I quailed for an instant, beneath this feeble 
animal's reproachful, and piteous glance, as 
though I had just discovered that a rational 
and a powerful being had witnessed my crime, 
who would proclaim it to the world, and 
secure to the criminal, his well merited meed 
of punishment, and infamy. But, in an- 
other second, my spirits rebounded with re- 
doubled vigor from this sudden depression: 
again my passions were fired ; and seizing the 
heavy iron bolt of an ancient cross-bow which 
lay on a table at my side, I hurled it at the 
head of my supposed reprover. The poor 
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animal received the fatal niissile full upon its 
brow; and, without a groan, or a murmur, but 
with another ineffable, and ever memorable 
loc^ of seeming reproach and monition, which 
thrilled and chilled my very soul with a super- 
stitious fear, laid its bloody head on the earth, 
and tranquilly expired at the feet of its scarcely 
less unfortunate mistress. 

In spite of her exhaustion, and the violence 
to which she had been subjected, CEnone had 
yet retained sufficient sense to be capable of 
observing this sanguinary and dastardly deed. 
During the moment that elapsed between its re« 
ception of the blow, and the extinction of its life, 
she watched the luckless animal with a counte- 
nance of intense horror and anxiety; but, when 
it breathed its last, drawing a long and deep 
sigh, with one slight shudder, and an expression 
of concentrated sufTering, which all my cruelty 
had been unable to elicit, she covered her face 
with her hands, and turned her back upon her 
murdered favorite, and upon me. Then, from 
the irregular and convulsive motion that per- 
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Taded her frame, though I could not detect the 
faiiitest sound, I judged that she was fainly 
strugglmg against a grief which, in spite of her 
utmost efforts, had found a vent in tears. 

At this sight, all my wolfish fury again arose 
within me. I rushed upon tlie unfortunate girl, 
and, tearing her hands from her face, forcibly 
turned her in the direction of tlie slaughtered 
animal. But, she closed her eyes ; and thus de» 
fied and defeated the inhuman malice o[ my 
intention. 

"What!" I cried, in the madness of my 
morbid and jealous wrath, " though for me you 
have a heart of granite, though you can view 
my woes without even the semblance of a tear, 
your perverted and capricious sympathy can 
awaken in a flood for your pampered minion ? 
Would that the brute bad a life which I might 
slay before your eyes through every minute in 
the year! Is this your exalted charity ?-r^Tbis 
your boasted benevolence ? — This a specimen of 
the virtuous excellence which you have so'am- 
t>itioosly arrogated? / am, doubtlessly, a bad 
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man, a knave, a viUam, in your philanthro{ric 
creed'; yet» I oan exclaim with sincerity, heav^i 
defend 911^ fitMa the possession oE yonr fitful, 
vitiated s^isibUities ! But you, 9/au who can 
callously sit, and ruthlessly, remorselessly award 
a fellow beinj^ the decree which shall entail upon 
him deqMdr in this world, and damnation in the 
next, are yet so humane, so exquisitely tender, 
so daintily sympathetic, that you dare not even 
cast a glance upon the carcase of a wretched 
fawn. Oh, how I loathe such accursed self- 
delusion !" 

I paused for a moment; and then suddenly 
added in a startling voice of imperious passion, 
at the same time savagely attempting to fulfil 
my inhuman threat, 

^< Look'-^gaze upon — ^intendy consider your 
murdered brute, or, by all that is sacred, I will 
teach you that my behests are not to be slighted 
with impunity, that I have an arm which can 
secure submission to the dictates of my tongue !" 

But her eyes still remained closed. 

>< What ! you are too timid, too hvuoane ? 
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You will not voluntarily obey my mandate? 
Then, by heaven, I will try whether I cannot 
discover a mode of forcing your compliance !" 

As I thus spoke, retreating a step, while with 
one hand I conQned both of hers in a crushing 
grasp, in the hollow of the palm of the other, I 
caught a portion of the blood that was still 
copiously flowing from the wound in the fawn's 
head; and laying it upon her neck, sufifered the 
contents to escape. 

The moment wherein she felt the moist 
and warm touch, the effect I anticipated was 
realized; and, with a faint start, she instan- 
taneously opened her eyes. But, when she dis- 
covered the atrocious cause of her anxious 
suspicion, saw the deep crimson stain with 
which she was polluted, she uttered a shriek 
that might have awaked the dead, and sprang 
electrically to her feet. Then, with a convulsive 
struggle, so sudden and so fierce, that for an in- 
stant I was staggered, she succeeded in extri- 
cating herself from my grasp ; and, flying across 

VOL. II. c 
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the chamber, soatched from the wall, the Agbih*- 
aioieu dagger; that very object of my truculeDt 
odmiratiQi^ which> but the previous day, whSe 
regarding it with a grim satisfacticxi, as the pos- 
sible redreaser of my wrongs, I so little deemed 
that «Aig would ever raise against me. Confront- 
ing me. then, and erecting to its fullest height 
her stately figure, she exclaimed maniacally, 
with a power and volume of voice which was 
both startling and thrilling, 

<< Dastard I miscreant! demon! approach 
but one step-^dare to move*-Ho breathe — to 
look, and, as there is a God above me, you shall 
feel to your cost, that, timid woman as I am, 
reluctant as I may be to witness the slaughter 
of an inoflfensive aninml, I yet have ooun^ 
enough to look unflinchingly, remorselessly, 
upon the color of a monster's heart's blood !" — 

The keen, and deadly instrument glittered in 
her grasp; her long, flowing, and white gar- 
ments were smeared, and dabbled with the 
sanguine stream from the unfortunate fawn; 
her attitude w^ tliat df a demoniacally insphiB^ 
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PyAiaj and her eyes glared irith a more than 
moi*tal horror, fury, and defiance. A specttole 
so impressive as that, which she presented, it is 
not possible to conceive ; and tor a moment, I 
wiB disturbed, and arrested. But, the darkness 
df tn^Etdness was still upon me; a^mystefi^ious and 
irresistible impulse to wrong, still controlled 
me J I ground my teeth, and beat the earth m 
a paroxysm of ferocity; and excl^med in l!he 
husky voice of sanguinary wrath, 

♦* Woman! when you saved my life, you 
saved the life of a tiger — ^and now, I will requite 
you, by taking yours !" 

As I thus spoke, I was rushing upon my 
prey, when the door of the chamber was sud- 
denly opened, and my father and sister hastily 
entered. 

At the sight of this unexpected succour, 
CEInone cast from her the dagger, and threw 
herself into the arms of her affectionate, and 
startled friend* And then, the sluices of h^r 
heart were opened; her fiery, and unnatural 
passicms deserted her ; her bosom heaved con-* 

c2 
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vulsively; and the large tears streamed in tor- 
rents from her eyes. 

As I gazed upon the intruders, I felt that the 
course of my facinorous fury was impeded : but, 
I was still under the dominion of the fiend; my 
heart was not softened : and I folded my arms, 
and awaited in sullen but boiling wrath, the 
result of this detection of my infernal outrage. 

For an instant, even my father's advance was 
arrested by the surprise, and perhaps, by the 
horror, of the spectacle which presented itself; 
but, rapidly recovering himself, he sternly ex- 
claimed, regarding me grimly, 

" The knave f he has verily been attempting 
the murder of his own mistress, his own kins- 
woman, my sister's daughter ! The venomous 
worm ! In sooth, for the sake of others, I must 
raise my heel, and crush him--or, at least, draw 
his poison-teeth !'*-^ 

How much of this speech arose in natural 
humanity, and how much in antipathy to me, 
the heart of the speaker could alone determine ; 
but, I believe, that the former was little con-r 
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cerned in its origin. While however, he made 
it, he advanced to seize me. I. started from my 
fell lethargy, and seizing the oriental axe which 
I have previously described, raised it menacingly 
in the air. Still, the intrepid old man continued 
to approach; my sister uttered a fearful, and a 
thrilling shriek of hoiror, but, transfixed to the 
floor, by the very excess of her apprehensions, 
attempted no intervention. Then^ therefore, I 
should have been a parricide, had not CEnone, 
fearlessly defying the risk of encoui^tering the 
impending weapon, rushed rapidlj between us ; 
and, in the transient strength with which the 
agony of her terrors inspired her, compelled my 
father to recede. 

This last trial, and convulsion of her feelings, 
infinitely more than the personal danger to which 
she had been exposed, combined with the inevit- 
able conviction of the eternal desolation, which 
the incidents of the few previous minutes had en- 
tailed upon her future existence, wrought her to 
a state of excitement, which lifted her far above 
the consideration, and observance of all mortal 
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fetters, and. distinctions. The dam of artificial 
construction was then suddenly overthrown by 
the flood of Nature; the scales fell from her 
eyesj and the shackles from her tongue : and, 
for one brief moment, the liberated woman, free 
and strong as mountain air, awoke within her^ 
and, unbUnded by prejudice, and untrammeled 
by doubt, spoke with the voice of Truth, 
cleai'ly, forcibly, and majestically. 

" Touch him not !" she exclaimed command- 
ingly to my father, ^ touch him not ! dare not to 
lay a hand upon him — sufficient already are the 
wrongs which you have committed against your 
son! — Unfeeling being! guilty parent! ob- 
durate to man, and ungrateful to Grod! look 
now upon the result of your omission of your 
duties. See, in the spectacle around you, the 
consequence of your neglect of the claims of 
your child ; of your sacrifice of them, to the 
indulgence of your own frivoloqs, worthless 
gratifications: of the devotion of every faculty 
of your nature to yourself alone. And think 
you, that no punishment will attend such selfish 
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indolence^ siich guilty activity? Think you, 
that because, with your own arm, you may have 
committed no action of positive crime, that you 
will escape all retribution ? As surely as that 
you now stand impenitently before me, callous, 
remorseless man, atonement, for the outrages 
which have this day been perpetrated, will be 
required at your hands, hereafier! 

She then turned to me ; lUid, as she addressed 
me, both her sentiments and her tone an)se to 
the level of a prophetic denunciation. 

** And you,*' she said, " you, who wear the 
mask of humanity, and conceal beneath it the 
bloodthirstiness of the tiger, the attributes of the 
fiend ; you, degenerous being, who might have 
caused my heart to burst, but that my sense of 
your utter unworthiness, your profound debase- 
ment, has extirpated my love and raised me 
above regret, straightways repent ! and expiate 
your deeds, or dread the career you will be 
doomed to pursue. Unnatural son ( treacherous 
lover ! sanguinary man ! tremble — ^tremble at 
your own passions! — Unbend— descend from 
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your pinnacle — ^prostrate yourself in the dust— r 
pour ashes on your bead — ^pass the remainder 
of your days in contrition, and in 9ubmtssian^ 
or I see reserved foi; you, in the long vista of 
the futures such a career of anguish and humi- 
liation, as mortal being has never yet experi*^ 
enced. Believe my words; mine are the lips 
that utter them; but, I feel that the impulses 
whiqh sugge^ them, emanate from no mortal 
source. Be warned then, sinner! and attend 
to a prediction, which arises in a mercy, and a 
charity, superior to my own. Henceforward, 
you will be to me, as the dust, the dirt, which I 
trample beneath my feet; I rescind for ever, 
the ties that have united us ! Flatter not your- 
self that one stray particle, one solitary vestige 
of the affection, I once bore you, will lurk in 
the minutest crevice of my heart; it is gone 
irrevocably ; routed, dispersed by a manifestation 
of atrocity, of a profundity of turpitude, which, 
in the inoffensiveness of my own nature, X never 
could have believed that aught which mortal 
could even have conceived.'* 
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Ereiy word was a, wound; and, when she 
had concluded, I £elt as a serpent may be sup 
posed to fed, whose body has been^ scotched 
tiiroughoDt its entire length. 

" Son," said my father coldly and sarcastically, 
for, even this scene had failed to rouse him Into 
eaccitement, "you are a knave; and your mis- 
tress is a shrew. I think that I ought to retract 
my prohibition, and allow you both to m&rry, 
in order that you may prove a Hessiriff to each 
olher. Yes — stich shall be my course: gentle 
youth, I permit you, to weld this fair lady: 
timid maiden, I request you to accept my 
duteous oi&pring as your lord. I cannot say 
that he possesses all the virtues of his sire; 
but, so good a child must make an affectionate, 
and faithful husband. However, I apprehend I 
scarcely need intimate that I hope you will not 
condescend to make my poor mansion, the arena 
of your gladiatorial, I mean, comvbialy blisses ; 
but, reverse the miracle of Joshua, and huild 
elsewhere, to the sound of trumpets, and 

c5 
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odier appnqiriate instnunents, yoor nuptial 
nest-" 

<^ Oh father, father, forbear, I implore you T 
exdaimedy suddenly intemipting him, in a 
voice of intense agitation, my terrified sister: 
whose dieek, daring this fiendlike harangoe, had 
repeate^y varied firom the brightest red, to the 
Qoldest while ; and whose eye had never ceased 
to wander alternately fit>m me, to the sneering 
and maligBant fes^ures of the savage and unna- 
tuml being, who was thus ruthlessly, and deli- 
beratdy striffing to excite a weak and always 
moffbidly wrathful son, into the entire loss of 
bis too feeble powers of self-government, and, 
far more basely and maliciously, calumniating 
bis virtuous, and unfortunate niece. 

<^ Broiiher,'' anidously continued the affrighted, 
aud foreboding girl, <^ brother, leave this spot 
instantly, I beseech yon ! grant this one favor 
U> the.$up|dication of your sister." 

But, my only reply was a fierce, and menacing 
scowL 
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^^ Leave this spot,'' she repeated, ^< I intreat, 
conjure you ! — stay not another moment to 
estpose yourself to the risk of being compeDed 
to reproach yourself with having wantonly 
occasioned another strife; the con^uences 
whereof, may bring eternal, and intolerable 
shame, and sorrow on your guilty headt^-^Ood 
in heaven sees that here already you haV^per- 
petrated suiBScient evil !*' 

I turned upon her, with unutterable fury, 
again excited into madness by this reprbaeh; 

<< What !** I cried, and I felt the darinfg, and 
desperate spirit of the fiend towering w5thin me; 
" what ! you all assail me ! — But, tremble, for 
I am wolfish — I am thirsting for blood !** — And 
I clenched my fingers until the nails penetrated 
the flesh, and ground my teeth, and stamped 
maniacally upon the earth, in the very exube- 
rance of my fell wrath. ** And think you, 
that I will retreat, save, at my own good time, 
and pleasure? — I am like the foreign bdast that 
knows not how to recede — ^ye may cut me to 
pieces, but still I must retain my ground. Yet, 
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begone^ I wiU — ^never to look upon one of ye, 
agaia I Before howerer, we separate, the < veno- 
mous TTorm,' my tender parent calls me, wiH 
leave a portion of his sling behind him/' 

I gaaed^ for a moment) with an extent of hate; 
which IH> woods can poartray, upon my ruthless 
de^^oyer ; he retm-ted wiiih a gianee of mingled 
soom, and defiance. I turned towards CEnone ; 
she was still suj^xnted on the couch^ whereon 
she bad. fidkn, in complete exhafustion, imme- 
diately a&er the conclusion of her last speech. 
Her energies had been unnaturally excited in 
tbftt effort; and the consequent reaction was 
proportionate. Her face was hidden in her 
hands ; aAid her whole frame indicated the ex- 
cess of lassitude and prostration. Hiat the 
physical machine was utterly unwound, was 
most evident; and, if one might have judged 
the disposition of the mind from the appearance 
of the body, I should say that, altogether, she 
tlien seemed as though she were conscious that 
htr game was done, that her part in the tragedy 
of life had been played. 
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This opinion is the result of my siibseqaent 
reflections; at the time of my observation of 
ber, I received a far different impreaaon. 

" Woman ! I cried approaching her, "to 
you, I owe all this desolation ! but for you^ \f ho 
now sit callously, carelessly, spec^tress of the 
ruin you have made, these deeds had never been 
— but for you, I had never incurred a guilt 
which an eternity of regret could not expiate 
— but for you, I had never sunk aHte into the 
deep grave of infamy which these desperate 
hands have dug ! Solemnly, I forewarned you 
of the result of your decision — I told you that 
my fate was in your hands — that you might 
make, or mar it. And how did you reply? 
You loved your own repute, better than my 
salvation, and — behold the consequence! I 
stand before you now, a broken, shattered man, 
ruined beyond redemption, bowed beneath a 
guilt to which I will not yield, a conscious, but 
an impenitenty sinner ! This, woman, is your 

deed, and may But I will not bequeadi you 

my blessing piecemeal ; take it therefore^ in the 
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aggregate, and share and treasure it among ye, 
when I am far and eternally removed from this 
detested scene. Hear then, fath^, sister, mis- 
tress, your son's, your brother's, and your lover's 
parting and final benediction — May the curse 
of the great Ruler of heaven alight upon ye all, 
for ever, and ever, and ever !" 

And uttering a wild, fierce howl of mingled 
hatred, and defiance, I rushed fix>m their pre^ 
sence^ never I hoped, and believed, to look upon 
one of them again. 

When I arrived in the open air, a winter's 
sun cast a faint, and frigid glare around. Feeble 
as were its rays, I writhed beneath them. I 
felt oppressively conscious that my deeds would 
not bear to meet the light ; and experienced a 
hurried, indefinite impulse to conceal myself 
from the eye of heaven. After wandering a 
short time, tormented by this feeling, I perceived 
a cave, and entered it, there, to abandon myself 
to my ruminations. And bitter, oh, how Utter, 
was their torture ! At first however, I was too 
excited, and exalted, to be capable of entertain* 
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n^ a regret lor the crimes, I had perpetrated, 
or even to be conscioiis of the fhU extent of 
their heinousness; but^ as my indignation sub- 
sided, as the cloud which the passions had cast 
ovet the brain gradually faded from before it, I 
became slowly and painfolly sensible both of 
the evil I had done, and of the situation to 
which it had reduced me. 

Scarcely three brief hours had elapsed^ since 
I was comparatively guiltless ; and was in posses- 
sion of the love, the truest, most devoted love, 
of a being that, without an hyperbole, might be 
said to be an honcnr and a glory to her race, to 
consecrate humanity by her virtues.. I had too, 
a home, and a dear and afiectionate sister ; and, 
if I was not then, justified in looking forward to 
a life of supreme happiness, or, at least, in ex- 
pecting to attain it immediately, for who can 
determine what patience, and the future, might 
not have ultimately procm*ed for me ; yet) thtUy 
was it wholly in my own power to have averted a 
career of misery, and dishonor. But now — ^what 
was now, my present, and eternal fate ? Mistress, 
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sister, home, I had lost them all irrevocabty; 
love, affection, domestic tranquillity, I was never 
again to experience the last, or be the object of 
the others. Where *wa8 I to turn? how act? 
whither seek shelter? I had neither wealth nor 
friends; and, if I h^ possessed the latter in 
numberless crowds, wouM rather have linger- 
ingly perifilied, than have sunk from the rank of 
their equal or superior, to' that, of their depen- 
dent ; die thankful, humble, solicitous object of 
their capricious and eleemosynary bounty. How 
then was I to sustain, and to pass, the existence 
that remained to me? — (Soncession? — Should 
I return, and implore the forgiveness of those 
whom I had injured ; should I sue at their feet 
for the pardon, which I could implore in con- 
sideration of my youths its inexperience, and 
the violence of its passiofis ; and pledge myself, 
with many a tear, and many an oath, to devote 
the rest of my life to an attempt to atone for the 
crimes of the past ? Should I adopt this course ? 
— My answer was but too quickly returned : I 
would rather starve, — die, — and rot into a por- 
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tion of the slimy surface that at that moment 
sustained me, than ever meet again, exeept in 
open and unmitigable hostility, the beings who 
had sunk me to my present slate of crime» 
necessity, and degradation ! 

I thought upon CEnone as she was in the days . 
of our happy intercourse; and 1 loved her. pas- 
sionately. I represented to myself all the differ- 
ent scenes in which we had been involved : I 
fancied her in her chamber; in our walks; and 
buried beneath the flowers in lantfae's garden, 
I recollected her pale cheek ; her sudden illness ; 
and the melancholy omen which she had ex- 
pressed and which had been but too &tally 
fulfilled. I recalled innumerable instances of 
her kindness, her tenderness, her constant self- 
sacrifices, her ever active desire to gratify me. 
In these, and similar thoughts, I indulged until 
the tears gushed into my eyes ; and I cursed 
myself in the knowledge that this happiness had 
terminated for ever. 

Hien, I thought upon the CEnone of my 
parting meeting; my opponent, my stem anta- 
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goxkist; the inflexible, the nithkss; she who 
had asserted, and maintained a wiU of her 
own; had scorned my prayers, and viewed the 
future solely in rdation to herself. In my 
imagiaatiixi, then, the CEnone of the past, and 
the CEnone of the present, became two utterly 
different beings; the one, I loved, adored; the 
other, I loathed, detested. I could not per* 
susde myself to conmder them identical; diey 
were possessed of a mutual repulsiveness, like 
that which is said to belong to some chemical 
elements, and it was beyond my power to make 
them unite. 

But, what was the result of these reflections? 
A determination to succumb to my destiny, to 
bow my head before the inflictions of Provi- 
dence, and to attempt to merge the memory erf 
my crimes in a career of unexceptionable con- 
duct? No; their chief consequence was the 
excitation of an increased hatred against those, 
whom I believed to have solely occasioned my 
doiwnfal. I was perfectly sensible of the mag- 
nitude of the outrages I had perpetrated, and 
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of the indelSde infamy they had entailed upon 
me; but^ I Mi litde compunction for their 
commission, for I thought it had been forced 
upon me solely by the fauks of others, and that 
th^ consequently would be justly doomed to 
bear the ^itire responsibleness. Never did it 
enter into my mind to imagine that the violence 
of my own passions might have produced the 
catastrophe of which I was a principal victim. 
I judged not myself, but my opponents; I 
viewed their conduct sternly; but I possessed 
not the power of submitting my own to an 
impartial investigation. In taking a retrospect 
of the past, and considering the various causes 
which had conduced to the final, and fatal 
result, I saw but the actions of others : I was 
not blind to my own guilt; but, I implicidy 
believed that my dereliction had arisen, step by 
step, in the previous delinquencies of those who 
had opposed me; that their sins had per- 
petually preceded mine, and that mine, there- 
fore, whatever their extent, were only the 
natural, inevitable, and venial consequence of 
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theirs. I said to myself <^ I feel that I otice 
entertained the wish to walk in the rights pa&; 
the love of peace, and the desire of tranquil 
happiness were in my heart. Th^n, whence 
has arisen my deviaticHif whence the eicpukion 
of th^e virtuous sentiments, and the substitu- 
tion of the irefiil passions which now eontrid 
me ? In the agency of others, not in my own 
devices.'* 

Tbisy was the process of moral and maitid 
delusion by which I arrived at the condnsion 
that / was heavily, and wantonly aggrieved; 
and fortified both the obduracy of my rdbel 
heart against the ordinations of heaven, and 
my sentiments of animosity to those, who were 
the siipposed authors of my downfal. And in 
the madness of my wrathful nature, I vowed to 
pqrsue them with my vengeance, even to per- 
dition ! 

Durii^ these reflections, the restlessness of 
my mind had communicated itself to my body, 
and I had strayed from the cavern, in which I 
had sought to conceal myself. Insensibly too, 
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bttt stf ictiy in accordance with my present feel- 
inigs, I had selected those paths, which extended 
in an opposite direction to that of the mines, 
and to all die haunts of men. 
• As I advanced, my mind completely ab- 
stracted fiwsm the observatbn of surrounding 
ol^ts by the interest of iny meditations, the 
day gradually closed, and the night approached. 
At last, my attention was excited to my bodily 
states and situation, by the intense cold of the 
atmo^here, which, as the light had cKsappeared, 
had reached sn extent that was intolerable. 
And now, as ever, the sufferings of the physical 
being, triumphed over, and dispersed all the 
hurricane of the passions; and every thought 
became devoted to the consideration of the 
means whereby I should protect myself from 
the evils I was enduring, and from those which 
I had to apprehend. 

I have read in some old chronicle, of a 
modk, and a nun, whose love having been 
detected, their crime was considered so heinous 
by the bigots that judged, or misjudged them, 



Digit 



zed by Google 



46 THE PAKRtCIDC 

that they were sentenced to be thrown into a 
subterranean dungeon, therein to starve, and 
perish together. During the two first days, in 
spite of hb intense sufferings, the male captive 
still preserved the fedings of a man, and a 
lover; and asaduously devoted himself to the 
consdation of has feebler partner in his horrid 
doom* But, on the third day, the physical 
agony, and weakness so subjugated the moral 
strength, the brute so conquered the man, that 
the cannibal sprang upon the defenceless woman, 
whose terrible fate he had himself occasioned, 
and wolfishly &stening his fell teeth upon her 
shoulder, ravenously rent firom it the mean of 
momentarily appeasing both his hanger, and 
his thirst 

Whenever I have heard others, or have detected 
mysdf, vain^loriously exulting in ibe supposed 
unlimited dominion of the powers of the mind 
over the infirmities of the body, this anecdote 
has involuntarily recurred to me ; and I have 
endeavoured to imagine what might have been 
my conduct, fierce^ and sanguinary as I knew 
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myself to be, if I had been subjected to this 
terrific, and almost preternatural trials Then 
too, I have thought, wi& apprehension, and 
self-misgiving, how horriUe must be those pangs, 
which could induce a man to descend from the 
dignity of human nature, to assume that of the 
monster; s<dely in the base hope of transiently 
allaying them, and in defiance of the certainty 
of thereby only ultimatdy prolonging the term 
of their duration. 

An effect similar to that which I hare nar- 
rated, though in a far less degree, was produced 
upon me by the corporeal evils to which I was 
now exposed. All consideration of my moral 
calamities was wholly suspooided ; and hungar, 
thirst, and cold became the predominant sen- 
sations of my exist^ice* Yet, where to t^irn 
for assistance I knew not; but had it been 
witiiin my reach, I should have been too 
haughty to solicit it My third day was not 
yet arrived; the sufferings, and privations, I 
was enduring, were great ; but the torture and 
piadness of their acme, were still fiir dist^t. 
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From the icy gusts which assailed me, even 
with the keenness of a weapon, I sought refiige 
in a cavern ; and therein, I passed a loathsome 
night of memorable, and seemingly endless 
misery. Winter was then in its mid career; 
and consequently, many were the hours that 
really elapsed before the return of light; but^ 
they appeared to me innumerable. 

Asy however, that first insupportable bitter- 
ness of my physical pangs, which arose in their 
novelty, somewhat subsided, I became in a 
degree familiarized to them; and my mind 
naturally once more recurred to the considera- 
tion of the moral calamities I had sustained. 
Then, in that thick, and lingering darkness, 
enveloped, as with a humid, and oppressive 
garment, in the dense, steamy, and noisome 
vapours of the pestilential cavern, my ireful 
passions again arose, and again I writhed be- 
neath their malefick influence. From that 
mom^it, not a lagging hour in that accursed 
night, but I self-destroyingly occupied in cease- 
lessly pacing the dank and slippery floor of 
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my loathsome lair, invokingy with the tones and 
T^emence of a maniac, eternal maledictions 
upon the heads of those who bad reduced me 
to this dire condition of bodify, and mental 
suffering 1 

At length, a few sickly and timid rays ap- 
peared in the lowering sky; and day gradually 
approaclied. I sallied forth from ^&e den 
which had proved aught but a resdi^ place to 
me, far more enfeebled by the mortal conflicts 
I liad endured, than by either the absence of 
sleep, or my exposition to the biting cruelty of 
the elements. 

Hitherto, in my description of my medita- . 
tions, I have mentioned CEkione, and my fell 
oppressor, conjointly, as my opponents ; a mode 
of expression, which may have implied that I 
possessed for them an equality of hatred. But, 
it is impossible for any words to convey the 
superior extent of the antipathy which I bore 
to the latter; and the deep, and painful sense 
which I possessed of both the injustice, and 
inhumanity of his conduct. I looked upon my 
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cousin 83 <»ly the secondary cause of my miseryi 
afid delinquency: in my father's cruel, and 
unfounded prohibition of our union, had arisen 
the first, and real source of all the calamities 
which had ensued. I thought upon him with 
loathing J and, as I summoned before my mind's 
eye, the image of his form, and detested fea- 
tures, his sardonic smile, his sneering glance; 
recalled, and depicted to myself, his splenetic, 
di^araging, and malevolent nature; his habi« 
tual asperity; his inhuman obduracy; his nar- 
row, sour, yet self«satisfied disposition, I thrilled 
with an emotion of blended malignity, and, 
disgust, and writhed beneath the scourge of the 
very vices, the existence of which I was repro- 
bating in hioi* And, since those days, I have 
become convinced that, in the great similarity 
of many of the leading features of our evil dis*- 
positions^ originated the primary causes of our 
dissensions. 

During the morning, a winter tempest of the 
fiercest kind occurred. I was on the summit 
of one of the chains of hiUs that intersected the 
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district, and nowhere could I find shelten My 
face and hands were bruised by the Tidence of 
the hail ; the excessive cold pierced into my very 
bones; and all Nature seemed to conspire to 
impose upon me its severest inflictions. As tlie 
day advanced, a sh'ght thaw oconrred, when 
the rain fell so heavily that my garments were 
drenched. Towards the evening, the frost re* 
turned with redoubled vigor; and the sur&ce 
of my clothes was converted into one entire 
sheet of ice. Under the excitement, and ex« 
haustion of this intolerable cold, my hunger 
became excessive; and thus, the principal sources 
of bodily pain united to torment me. 

When the second night arrived, I was com- 
pletely overwhelmed by inanition, and fatigue ; 
and I fell into a state of stupor, during whichj 
some hours must have elapsed. At last, I 
became conscious of the stagnation of my blood, 
and of the utter torpitude of the extremities of 
my limbs; an almost invincible tendency to 
sleep heavily oppressed me ; and I was sensible 
that Death was rapidly approaching. With a* 

d2 



Digit 



zed by Google 



52 THE PARBICIDE. 

vast effort of the mind, as well as of the body, 
I. sprang suddenly to my feet: stealthily, and 
treacherously, had the insidious fiend already 
encompassed me in his icy grasp, and I felt the 
foul chill even to the very core of my inmost 
heart; but, I resolved to struggle for my exist- 
ence, and not to yield ingloriously. 
..During the day, I had found a fragment 
of iron, and another of native sulphur, and had 
also collected a few dry sticks; but, had neg- 
lected to avail myself of the services they might 
have afforded me, in consequence of the de- 
pression which I have described. These, how- 
ever, I now prepared to devote to the purposes 
for which I had preserved them; I therefore 
rent numerous branches from the firs with 
which I was surrounded, and strewed them 
upon the earth, in a cirple of some twelve, or 
fourteen feet in diameter. I^itermingled wijh 
this more damp n^aterial I placed my dry wood, 
and, striking a flint against the iron, directed 
the sparks that it elicited upon the sulphur, 
which immediately igaited. Then, entering 
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the circle, I applied the flame to the sticks^ 
\ybich instantly kindling, gradually communi- 
cated their combustion to the large branches 
of fir. 

Thus, completely surrounded by a cheerful, 
vivifying fire, I lay myself upon the ground in 
the hope of restoring sense to my torpid limbs, 
strength to my fi'ame, and fresh vigor to my 
mind. But, I was no Antaeus ; and the earth 
proved no mother to me. The cold, the fatigue, 
and the agitation I had endured, seemed to 
have entered into the very sources of my being ; 
and I was the hopeless victim of a depression, 
that weighed upon me like an incubus. In 
vain, I attempted to emancipate myself from 
this thraldom ; in vain, I strove to gather solace 
from the sparkling rays around me, the fiend 
had g^ed too sure a hold, and no principle 
of elasticity remained within me. After a few 
more ineffectual struggles against this invisible, 
but irresistible dominion, I passively resigned 
myself to its endurance. 

*^ And why,** I thought, " contend any longer 



Digit 



zed by Google 



54 THE. F.4E3]ri<»OS« 

against ihe cau9e of all these secondary suffer- 
ings? — Why submit ta existence itself when it 
baa become ^ bane? — There is but Uttk use in 
OMiib^tii^ with hydra4ieaded evils which, as 
spOB as one ia Timquished, geoeirate a new, 
and more polent , substitute. When the tree 
is diseased to the very core, we waste not our 
time in kqpping the twigs, but we seize it by 
the trunk,, and eradicate it. And what is to 
die ?*— A less evil than to be bom. To /zvc, is 
to endnre an apprenticeship to Grief, to Strife, 
and to Wrath; and to dte, is but to cancel our 
indentiures to three stem, and tyrannic masters. 
. Then wjiy should he who comprehends the 
nature^ and feels the burden, of existence, not 
anticipate the shaft of Death? Why should 
he not be his own usher to Eternity ? why be 
forbidden to play the hangman on himself? — 
It is but spontaneously pulling down the for- 
tress which, some day, we know must fall, per- 
chance, when most we desire its duration ; it is 
but throwing up the cards when we are sure 
that the game must be ultimately lost. And 
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yety is suicide deemed a crime. By whom? — 
By those wbo lie on beds of roses: the tonich 
will never thus vSify his sole refuge from des- 
pair. But, is there ax^ real guilt in the aet?^— 
Fire is a useful agent, yet when it seizes on his 
home, a man extinguishes it, if he can. Then, 
why should he be commanded to witness lin^ 
geringly, passively, the combustion of himself> 
when a fiercer flame seizes on his own hestrt? — 
Life resembles the fire ; 'and is ausefifl, and a 
valuable agent in the general service of Nature ; 
but when, like die (k'iental serpent, it turns 
its own fang against itsetf, scurely it becomes 
both a duty, and a diarity to smite it? — It is 
as a sword, which is beneficial, ot pernicious, 
to its possessor, according to the degree, and 
nature of the dominion which he exercised over 
it. When our abodes of brick, and stone, 
become distasteful to us, we prder to suffer a 
stipulated penalty, rath^ than not violate our 
tenure; yet no man blames us. Why then, 
when the harassed, exhausted soul boldly as- 
pires to a glorious change of habitation, shoidd 
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it be considered criminal to remove it from liiis 
ignoble tenement of mis-employed cky ? Who 
may reply to xny argument ? — Is it capable of 
refutation?-— I know not; little need have I to 
heed the answer ! — What boots to me now, the 
commission of one crime more, or less ? The 
marks of blood are still upon my hands; and 
if it be not kumarij I fear that I must thank 
my want of power rather than my want of will, 
for its absence. Secure in the magnitude of 
my iniquity^ I stand above the apprehension 
of any farther punishmient ; the slight tinge of 
guilt which may attach to suicide, will never 
cast ,a deeper shade upon the sanguine stains 
with which I am already polluted. Why then, 
should I longer pursue this hatefid pilgrimage ? 
There is not one being that breathes, to whom 
my existence is beneficial, and to myself, it is 
malefick« Yes; I will change my state; assign 
my life to Death; bequeath my earth to earth; 
and learn what a new sphere will award me of 
pleasures and pains, of rewards, and punish* 
ments." .-< 
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' While these morbid thoughts were passing 
through my mind, the fire with which I. was 
surrounded, slowly decreased. On one side, the 
v<^ume of flame was particularly diminished ; and 
in this direction, I was absti^actedly' gazing, wheii 
I fancied I saw a light beyond thki of rhy own 
circle. My attention to this object was gra- 
dually excited; and, at last, I pJaibly distin- 
guished two small, and glittering oVbs; but Whe- 
ther they themselves were mtrinsically lumi- 
nous, or only reflected the rays that fell ifpon 
them, I could not immediately determine. At 
last, after a more careful, and minute scfutmy, 
I discovered to my astonishment, and alarm, 
that these two shining bodies were the eyes of 
an enormous wolf, who was patiently awaiting 
the cessation of the flame, to leap upon his prey. 
Beneath the strong instinct of self-preserva- 
tion, niy first impulse was to spring to my feet, 
and prepare to defend myself. But another, 
and a very different resolution suddenly arose 
within me; and, resuming my seat, I quietly 
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confronted tbe fefodoos aoimaU determined to 
sustfun passively bis attack. 

« Were it not better/' I tbon^t, " that I 
should fall by the fangs of this beast fban by my 
own ? Froyidence perhaps, has gradously sent 
to me this mean of avoiding the incurrence of 
whatever d^ee of guilt may attach to the com- 
mission of suicide* I have devoted mysdf to 
death; yet, I should be but wantonly weak, 
were I to reject an opportunity of escaping both 
the pain, and the crime of inflicting it. This 
monster is acting in accordance with his in- 
stinct; is practised too, in carnage; and will 
despatch me speedily. I will therefore, receive 
the boon he offers, with the resolution, and 
alacrity of one, who abhors the curse of exist- 
ence, and craves intensely the tranquillity t>f the 
tomb." 

During these reflections, the eyes of the 
animal continued to glare upon me with a 
pertinacity, and a savage vividness of expres- 
sion, which seemed to show that he was 
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ideaify devouring me. I kept my gaze as 
steadily fibced upon him ; for, resolved as I was 
to die, I did not seek to meet destruction unpre- 
pared. Thus we remained for some minutes, 
in mute and mutual scrutiny, and expectation. 
Could any human being have looked upon us at 
this moment, he must have found a strange, 
and impressive spectacle, in this patient, and 
tranquil interview, and proximity, of an un- 
armed man, and a mountain wolf of the largest 



At last, the flames that had hitherto formed a 
barrier to the advance of the animal, after gra- 
dually subsiding and flickering, totally disap- 
peared; and between me, and my bloodthirsty 
antagonist nothing but the glowing embers inter- 
vened. Then, came the long expected moment 
of action. With one painfol throb, one last 
lingering, clinging feeling, I bade adieu to life ; 
and laid myself down on the earth, resolved to 
meet my fate unflinchingly. 

I saw the eyes of the ravenous brute ^isten 
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tritii an inoreased ferocil^) and avidity ; I saw 
him sink his haunches still closer to the earth ; 
his back quivered for an instant, and then, — ^his 
huge form obeyed the violent impetus it had 
received, and darting through the air, fell upon 
me with a crushing wei^t. 

Until this instant, I had continued firm in my 
resolve to perish; but, when I felt the fangs of 
the infernal monster burrowing into my shoulder ; 
his hot, and blood-scented breath fuming into 
my face, his glaring and luminous eyes almost 
in. contact with my own, I uttered a yell so sud- 
den, truculent^ and wild, that even the brute 
himself appeared to be appalled by it. Beneath 
the hideousness of this attack, and the pangs 
which it occasioned me, all the latent savageness 
of my nature arose with the speed, and almost 
with the fatal powers of lightning. In the mere 
impulse of ferocity, not in the instinct of self- 
preservation, or in the love of life, or in the fear 
of death, I availed myself of the momentary 
diminution of assault, which my terrific cry had 
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procured for me ; and^ with a ooBTuhive d&rt; 
succeeded in partially arising^ and at last, in' 
firmly recovering my footing. ! 

But, thoilgh this fierce, brief struggle h^A 
gained its immediate object, the wolf stiH re- 
tained his accursed hold on my shoulder; ahd I 
felt his bloody tusks crashing against the T^ry 
bone. Maddened by pain, arid fuk^, I ekerted 
myself with a preternatural strength, and at 
length, extricated myself from his grasp, and 
hurled him to the earth. 

Instantly, however, he returned to the charge, 
and striving to seize me by the throat, his vast 
bulk came into collision with me, with such 
overwhelming force, that, though he missed 
his aim, I staggered, and losing my balance, fell 
heavily backwards upon the earth ; when, my 
wounded, and mutilated hands alighted in the 
very centre 'of a glowing heap of redhot embers. 
The physical agony was intense; and foul, and 
ferine, were the passions that then animated me f 
Before the monster could renew his assault, 
I succeeded in again recovering my footing; 
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and then, for the first time^ the arch demon of 
faoinorous wrath arose within me^ in all his stu- 
pendous violence. I was mad; Ihowled, Iraved^ 
I shouted: / was wdfish ; and the sanguinary 
animal compared with me, became as the timid 
man, and I was converted into the beast of prey. 

In m^tum, I threw myself upon my ravenous 
foe ; he sprang to encounter me; but this time, 
mbie was the iiMrtune to catch him by the throat ; 
and deadly and iron was the grasp I retained 
upon it I — The brute protruded, but in vain, his 
savage jaws, and gnashed l^s sharp fangs within 
an inch of my breast ; and again I felt his pes- 
tilential breath, hot and reeking with my own 
blood, steaming in my face. My deq>erate frenzy 
was if possible, even augmented; and, while it 
supplied me with the vigor to hold him beyond 
the reach of my person with my right hand, 
with the other, I sought his eye, aiid in one 
quick, fell pressure^ forced it from its socket. 

No words can convey the piercing yell which 
the mutilated animal then raised. Yet, even in 
that moment, instinct was more potent than 
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paini ^md^ coavulsivdy exertiog his vmt» and 
ir^esii9tiBle ^trengtb, he overpowiered my gufu:d, 
seL^ me by the throaty and by the mere fcNroe 
of his huge weight, beat txxe to the earth* In 
the fall however,. |1 escaped &om hi^ clutch; 
but, ere I cou^d again completdiy atise, the iof 
furiated brute renewed his assautts^rand feai&Uy 
lacerated my face« At last, in spi^ of all my 
preternatural exertions, he succeeded in obtain- 
ing a permanent hold upon me. Then, con- 
scious that unless I could extricate myself^ I was 
irretrievably lost, in a dying desperation, I 
resolved to undergo a repetition of the torture 
which had maddened me. I seized in my 
gashed and mutilated hand, one of the glowing, 
redhot brands thi^t lay scattered around. I 
heard the sudden hiss of the seething blood ; I 
felt the fire dart into my bones; but, still I 
retained my hold upon the infernal weapon, and 
determinately thrust it several successive times 
into the face of the grisly beast, aiming at his 
sightless socket. One of my blows must have 
fulfilled my intention; for, suddenly, he uttered 
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a howl that was terrific, and abandoning his 
clutch, slightly retreated. But, in that moment^ 
I could no longer control the expression of 
the agony I was enduring; and simultaneously 
raising a ^rill, fierce shriek of mingled anguish, 
and fiiry, our united yell filled the vast space 
around, and rebounding fi-om rock to rode, may 
literally be said to have ascended to the skies. 

Ere the wolf could recover fix>m the para- 
lysis which his excruciating torments had 
occasioned, I threw myself upon him, in the 
mortal recklessness of a man who is conscious 
that his forces are failing, and that victory or 
death are dependent upon his present exertion. 
I could not see him, but I felt that he was rest- 
ing upon his haunches, and that he was panting 
violendy. With a final effort, in which I con- 
centi'ated the entire strength, weight, and im- 
petus of my whole body, I drove him to the 
earth; and, pinioning him upon it with my 
prices, before he could effectually exert his re- 
turning vigor, I thrust my hand into his open 
mouth, forced it down his long throat, and 
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seizing his tongue^ tore it forth by the roots. As 
I have previously said, I was mad; and) in the 
delirious exultation of this moment, raising in 
the air my bloody trophy, and uttering a feeble 
shout of victory, I waved it for a few seconds 
triumphantly over my head : then, fell heavily^ 
in a deadly swoon, upon the vast and still pal- 
pitating carcase of my vanquished but murderous 
foe. 

Thus, again, my death appeared to be inevi* 
table. Covered with wounds; the vigor of 
my constitution entirely, and irreparaUy under- 
mined by the vast loss of blood which I had. 
sustained, by my previous fatigue, and by the 
want of food ; insensibly and stretched upon the 
frozen earth, in the very depth of the night, my 
sole companion a slaughtered wolf; in the midst 
too, of a desolate, and utterly unfrequented 
region, it seemed as though a miracle alone, 
could have effected the salvation of my life. 



Many weeks elapsed, ere I recovered my 



Digit 



zed by Google 



66 TBE FAEftlCtVE. 

Kiises. fieveral dajs however^ beSate tbey omi« 
pktdy retonied to me, I reoollect possessing 
transieiit gleams of reasoD, and an occasioDal 
coDscioufloess of my oocupaney <^ a ^miliar 
dumiber, and the attendance <^ a kind and 
wdlnkaown fiemale. 

M J realored fiieulties oonfiriBed to me, these 
J^ludd eonjeotures* To my snrprise^ and 
pain, I found that I was in my own apartment, 
in my father's house; and that the zealous atten- 
dant whom I had discerned in the intervals of 
my deiiriom, was my affectionate sister. When 
I first discovered these circumstances, which 
afterwards so deeply distressed me, they created 
in me no emotion; all memory of the past was 
for a time ^itbely snsp^ided : I possessed per- 
haps, a d^ree of consciousness of a previous 
existence, but it was like that, which one retains 
of the incidents of an obscure and dismal dream. 
I gazed around therefore, upon the familiar 
objects of my happier days, with a profound 
apathy. 

But, gradually I awoke to a sense of the pecu- 
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ittuitjr of my situation; and b^an to torment 
jnysejf with the vain attempt to conceive by what 
strange occurrence I bad chanced to be con- 
veyed into that very spot which of all on earth, 
I most desired to avoid. Now too, I perfectly 
remembered my combat with die wolf $ and h6w 
I could Jiaveeso^ied frcmi the death, whidi it 
appeared to me, must inevitably have overtaken 
a wounded and senseless man in such a situa- 
tion, was another of the sulgects of my anxious 
curiosity. 

My sister manifested the kkidest, and the 
greatest joy at the restoration of my faculties ; 
but, when I sought to acquire a scdution of my 
doubts, she baffled my inquisitiveness, and, at 
last, deciMvely told me, that she would grant me 
no premature explanation; nor converse mih 
me upon any topicks of agitation, until I had 
attained a state of at least confirmed conva- 
lescence. 

And most prudent, and judicious was she, as 
ever, in her determination. Men vaunt their 
reason, and their intellectual qualities, but 
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women, without arrogantly adyancing their pre- 
teosioiis to either, fiu- less frequently err in their 
practice. My debility was such, at this period, 
that any vioksit convulsion of the mind would, 
I do not doubt, have instantly destroyed me. 
To her tboi^btfiil kindness therefore, I feel 
assured that I owe the prolongation of my 
wretched life 

This most fond, and dear relative would 
scarcely ever desert my chamba-; hour after 
hour, she would sit by the side of my couch; 
gazing tenderly, and piteously on my face, and 
occasionally impres^g upon it, a soothing, and 
sympathetic kiss. Little did I then, imagine 
the extent of the affection, which these repeated 
embraces deoionstrated ; but, I afterwards in- 
ferred from my aspect when I again became 
acquainted with it, that, at this period, it must 
have been ludeous, as repulsive an object as the 
mind can conceive. I need not enter into a 
painful and ofisnsive detail ; it is merely neces- 
sary to state that there was not a portion of my 
fece which the wolf had suffered to escape un- 
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mutilated ; and to remind those who read these 
melancholy pages, of the innate love and craving 
of every woman for comeliness, to enable them 
to form a just estimate of the affection which my 
sister's action displayed. 

My recovery advanced ; and at last, one day, 
while my heart was overflowing with a sense of 
the goodness, and the charity she had so abund- 
antly manifested, I said, tenderly ga%foig upon 
her beautiful countenance, with a mingled and 
paixkful feeling of contrition and gratitude, 

" Dearest sister, how could you ever have fbr- 
given me the violence and cruelty I exhibited on 
the morning of our separation ?" 

" You were truly guilty, I admit,*' she sweetly 
replied; "but, when within only a few hours, 
as two brief days then seemed to me, after your 
perpetration of your misdeed, in all the health, 
and strength, and beauty of manhood, you re*« 
t^uned to me, borne on the shoulders of four 
men, senseless, dying, your bleecfing and mut!^ 
lated body scarcely even retaining the vestige of 
l]^unaiuty, I lost aU recollection of youjr miscon-i 
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dnct, and of the pain and the shame it had occa- 
sioned me. Who, indeed, could have looked 
upon such a sight, and preserved a sentiment of 
resentm^fit, even though the crime had been 
tenfold, and the perpetrator a stranger ? But, 
when conjoined to these feelings of, I hope, only 
common philanthropy, I possessed the additional 
incitement of knowing that this miserable and 
s^iseless object was my once beloved and only 
brother, I felt all my former affection revive in 
me with a renewed strength ; and, with heaven's 
grace, you will never again dp aught to suspend 
it, even for a moment, but pass the remainder of 
your life in attempting, by a just conduct, to 
repay me for the love I bear you. Promise me, 
dearest brother, promise me that you will make 
this effort for my sake.*' 

Her affectionate solicitude excited whatever 
of good still existed within my breast ; and cheer- 
fully and cordially did I return her the answer 
she desired. She then detailed to me the man- 
ner of my escape; which arose entirely in the 
slight accident of some miners having heard an 
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attractive account of the richness of the veins of 
metal in a peculiarly savage and unfrequented 
portion of the country, and consequently formed 
a small party for the purpose of examining is. 
In their route, they crossed the very spot on 
which I lay, when, by one of them, I was re- 
cognised ; and thus this simple, but improbaUe 
occurrence was the cause of my most unex* 
pected and involuntary restoration to the home 
of my father. 

"AndCEnone?" I said. 

« CEnone," replied my sister ruefully, <* is 
gone. You have entailed, I fear, eternal sorrow ' 
upon her. If I rightly estimate her nature, there 
is in it no particle of caprice of instability. All 
her affections are and must be enduring. I be ' 
lieve that these conjectures are accurate, and 
consequently apprehend that you have been the 
cause of her suffering a wound which time will 
never heal. But the same consistency of cha- 
racter which will occasion the permanency of 
her sense of your loss, will not fail to render her 
equally retentive of your aggression. B^ assured' 
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she will ncrer fbrget it; and, I fear, never for- 
give it.** 

I sighed; and all the oompunction of which 
my iiatiupe was capable, thrilled through my 

*< On the day following that of your alarming 
departure," continued my sister, ^< CBnone also 
quitted tbe house. She was evidently anxious 
concerning your fate ; and she told me that she 
should never cease to feel an interest in all that 
related to you ; though, she added, with an air 
of firmness which was convincing, that, were she 
to live eternally, she would never voluntarily 
see you again. She said, too, subsequently, that 
you had deceived her; that she had detected 
passions in your nature, of which her conscious- 
ness would never allow her again to enter your 
presence, and entertain a feeling of even com* 
mon personal security. ^ But,' she continued, 
sorrowfully, ^ they have produced a far worse 
effect ; they have forced upon me the knowledge 
of my inability of retaining one particle of re-* 
spect^ esteem, a£fecti(Hi, love, of any sympathetic 



Digit 



zed by Google 



TBE PARBICIDE. 73 

switiment, save ooinp«ssiiQn>^ their mfottanate 
and fated possessor.' " 

<< My dearest sister,'' I GKied, yepnNusbfiiBy* 
<< what can induce jdu to repeat this wadb d9h» 
course ? Do you not know that you are bittii^ 
tocnmtingme?" 

<< Not Jruitlmfyf I hape»" she replied ; «< but 
if you desire me» I wfll, miu?, never agtiio reour 
to this theeie." 

^Oue, more word; where, has the injured 
girl sought a home ?' 

<<I know not; though my heart was orer^ 
flawing with anxiety cm your acootmt, I still 
retaioed sufficient interest for her, to be most 
solicitous to leam whither she purposed to pro* 
ceed. But, she repeatedly and positively veftMed 
to gratify my desires ; and even my father, who 
indeed was very kind" 

<^ Mention him not!" I pas^onately ex* 
claimed, suddenly interrupting her, ^<menti<m 
him not; unless you seek to force me to ex- 
change my present calm, for strife, and wrath, 
to convert my tranquil heart into a conOM* 

VOL* II. £ 
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tration of gall ! — * Kind P kindness from him ? — 
Kindness from the hyena — ^kindness from the 
tiger-cat ! — How can you be so very a dupe ? — 
How can you, rich as you are in all the gifts 
of natural, and acquired intellect, yet be so 
arrantly blind, as to su£Per a demon to pass 
himself^ even into the very citadel of your 
purest and holiest aflfections, as an angel, simply 
upon the infallible, unequivocal pledge of his 
own inestimable, Punic parole? — Fond, foolish 
girl, it maddens me^ to see you thus audaciously 
made the victim of your own worth ! He tells 
you, with the sneer of hell upon his malignant 
countenance, that he is all that is good, that he 
emanates from heaven; and you, in your vir- 
tuous credulily, in your duteous blindness, ira- 
{dicitly believe him. — But, let us quit this theme^ 
unless you seek to drive me into distraction I — 
Tell me, does he know that I am, at this mo- 
ment, an occupant of his accursed abode?' — 

" Oh, my brother,'' she exclaimed, "how can^ 
you allow yourself to entertain such sentiments 
of afather!— If he have behaved oppressively 
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to you, you ought, for that very reason, to ex- 
perience an increased pride in showing that you 
still know your duty, as son, though he may 
have forgotten his, as sire — ^that you can bear, 
and forbear, that you can receive aggression, 
and repay with righteousneits." — 

<< Sister,'' I replied, <^I am sick of this iheme^ 
of all this hacknied dictation of the doctrine of 
paternal supremacy, and filial submission. I 
had enough of such canting sophistry from 
CEInone; she sated me with, it; and I will not 
endure a hundredfold repetition of the nauseous 
dose from you. Had he begun l)y doing his 
duty by me, I should naturally and necessarily 
have responded by a similar course; I should 
then^ have been as much a votary of good, as I 
now am a creature of evil. The tone^ and fea^ 
tures which I possess, I have adopted from him ; 
they are the work of his hands; and by heaven, 
he shall yet live to rue both the iniquity of his ex^- 
ample, and the fidelity of my imitation ! — Tell 
me^ again I ask you, does he know that 1 am a 
reluctant sojourner beneath his hated roof if '— » 

e2 
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"He does; he was absoit when your body 
was brought here; but, when I communicated 
to him, your arriral, and the state to which you 
were reduced^ he expressed both sorrow, and 
sympathy, and-— *-^ 

" Foolish girl P* I cried, in extreme excite* 
ment, impatiently interrupting her, <<you ore 
killing me by this perrersi^ ! Look,*' I added^ 
pointing to the large drops of debility which 
agitation had produced upon my forehead, <^ lodE 
at the effect of your mistaking kindness. Mark 
me, I do not believe that he deceives you ; I do 
not believe that you entertain the opinion oi 
him, which you profess. But, let that pass— 
mr, he never can deceive. I know him, within, 
and without, even to the very core of his being* 
Why, if he have suddenly conceived for me the 
affection which you suppose him to possess, 
why, has he never been to ascertain the state of 
a son, for whom he has expressed so much 
genuine < sorrow, and sympathy?' But, God 
forbid, that such a caprice should ever enter 
into his headl I would not voluntarily look 
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upon him agftin for all this world con- 
tains !" — 

As I thus spoke, the arras of that part of the 
obamber which was immediately cypposite to me, 
was suddenly raised; and, emerging from beneath 
it, appeared my father, who advaneed slowly 
into the middle of the i^Murtment. Upon his 
&ce, sat his most satanic [smile; and, la his 
most sarcastic, biting tone, he said, directing 
upon me, a withering expressioQ of kifernal 
malignity, 

<< A tender parent has dutifully come to in** 
fquire after the health of his exemplary, and 
affectionate son ?' — 

The instant my eye rested upon that coun- 
tenance gleaming with malice, and heard the 
ironic and &miliar tones of his detested voice, 
the whole circulation of my blood was thrown 
into a tumult* For a momi^it, it darted wildly 
hither, and thithar; it rushed into my head, 
wad then, returned in a flood upon my heart : I 
Mt as though the whole order of my being had 
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been directly reversed ; and darkness came upon 
me. 

When I recovered my senses, I found my 
sister affectionately tending me in much anxiety, 
and alarm. I gazed quickly, and apprehen- 
sively around the apartment; but, when I dis- 
covered that my inhuman oppressor, had de- 
parted, my re-swakening emotions subdded. 
Nevertheless, my nerves had sustained a shock, 
the impression of which, was far too powerful to 
be soon obliterated ; and I lingered through the 
remainder of the day, in a state of debility, and 
depression, that might have excited sympathy in 
any breast, but that, of the stem object of my 
immortal hatred. 

The next day, I was still laboring under the 
effects of this blow. My sister was sitting by 
my side ; and her anxious countenance plainly 
told me that she apprehended a relapse. At 
this moment, the door of the chamber opened ; 
and my father again stood before us. He made 
a similar address to me; and he then invec- 
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tively added, with even an augmented expression 
of exulting malice, 

" As I perceive by your countenance that my 
presence occasions you so lively a satisfaction, 
I shall daily indulge you with it* Every morn- 
ing, expect me to come, to learn the condition 
c^ my son's health/' 

Again the violence of my emotions over* 
powered my weakened faculties; the sickness 
and darkness which are the precursors of in- 
sensibility, slowly stole upon me; and I sank 
upon my couch, in a state of stupor. 

Yet, I did not wholly lose my senses ; all the 
time I was conscious of the weight of wrath, 
and resentment, that lay upon my heart When 
I recovered the full possession of my reason, it 
s impossible to express the extent of the hatred, 
and hostility which the renewed consideration 
of my unnatural relative's parting intimation, 
excited within me. And I thought, ^^ Was 
there any punishment which a parent who 
would permit himself to indulge in such an 
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atrocious and brutal tyranny over a prostrate 
son, did not deserve ?" 

I have little doubt but that my father's self- 
love similarly influenced, and blinded his judg- 
ment. I dare say he conceived that, as I had 
been criminal enough to allow myself to en- 
tertain a sentiment of antipathy to him, nntO 
it had acquired an irresistible ascendancy ovei' 
me, he was perfectly justified in awarding me 
any punishment which cmy circumstances might 
supply him with the power of inflicting. I 
repeat I have no doubt that these were hits 
opinions; and that thus, to himself, he palliated 
the brutality of his own conduct: so potent, 
and so general, is the sophistry of egotism ! 

But, / was inclined to regard that conduct 
with a very difierent judgment; it maddened 
me! and my frame was gradually perishing 
beneath the violence of my wrath. I literally 
writhed under die consciousness of my incapa- 
bility of defending myself against the loathful 
tyranny I was enduring, or of preventing him 
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from practising it with impunity. I could have 
schooled myself into submitting to any inflic- 
tion, if I could have dealt to him an equal 
measure of punition ; but, my sense of my im- 
potence, possessed a sting that excited me into 
phrenzy. 

I appealed to my sister ; I asked her to give 
me now, her opinion of this conduct of my 
father; I asked her whether this cold-blooded, 
demoniac persecution accorded with the pro- 
fessions of sorrow, and sympathy which he had 
made to her ; and then I burst into a paroxsym 
of wrath, and raged, and cursed, and invoked 
every earthly and future evil, upon his detested 
^ead. My sister attempted to appease, and 
console me ; and again strove to inculcate to me 
the necessity of submission, and patience ; but, 
I saw that, as she gazed upon my retrograding 
state, my violent agitation and rapidly increas- 
ing debility, sorrow, and commiseration were in 
her heart. 

The third morning arrived ; and with it, my 
savage tormentor to repeat his inhuman molesta- 
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don. The sting of his sarcasms was as pointed, 
the shafts of his malice as well directed, as ever; 
but| I had resolved to forbear; and I spoke 
not, nor evinced even by a look, any symptoms 
lof the agonies I was endaring. Neither, during 
the day, did I recur to his visit, to my sister; 
nor complain frivolously, and fruitlessly to her 
of the persecutions which neither of us could 
^omixiL But, the moral ef&rt that was neced- 
sary to ^tiable me to suppress all indication of 
the wrath of my heart, was destrojring me. I 
had ho IcMiger any portion of the bodily strength 
%hich had once enabled me to sustain uninjured, 
the fiercest tempests of my mind; the stamen, 
the root was gone; and my constitution was 
undermined for ever. During this day, there^ 
fore, I was gradually, and slowly sinking be^ 
neath the conflict; and my anxious sister re- 
peatedly^ and beseechingly declared her appre- 
hensions that my life would speedily be again 
endangered, unless I could control my thoughts: 
for, she saw legibly written on my countenance, 
the agitation I was enduring; and.was not to 
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be deceived into a belief of my mental tran- 
quilli^, by the silence I had imposed upon 
myself) and maintained at so great a cost of 



The fourth day arrived: and it proved one 
of the most memorable in my eventful life. My 
fiend-like tormentor entered the room; and, 
inferring from the increased faideoosness of his 
sinister countenance, apparently resolved to 
compensate to himself, for the supposed failure 
of his visit of the previous morning. What 
mode however, he had intended to have adopted 
for the purpose of additionally exasperating me, 
I know not; for, the very instant in which he 
appeared, the fire that had been smouldering in 
my breast, burst into one fierce, and indomitable 
flame. With the sudden, and transient strength, 
which transcendent wrath supplies, I arose in 
my bed, and, violently shaking at him, in in- 
sulting and malignant menace, my emaciated 
arm, maniacally exclaimed, 

*< I hate you old mab — ^worthless old man — I 
hate you — I loathe you — ^and I defy you! — 
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Come— -come — ^within my gniq[>— and kiU me^ 
if you can, but let me prove to you, my abhor- 
rence !'* 

My father advanced; hostility, and male- 
volence flashing from his dark, and glittering 
eye : I attempted to place myself in a poatdon 
to oppose him ; but, after a violent, yet fruitless 
effort, fell heavily, in oomplete exhaustion, on 
my couch. Still however, so entireb^ was the 
energy of my mind aroused, I contrived to retain 
an attitude of defiance; and ^U, my gridy 
antagonist continued to approach me. What 
must have been the result of our encounter had 
it occurred, is evident; for my debility could 
not have even momentarily sustained the least 
exertion of his strength. But, in that instant, 
my sister suddenly rushed between us, andt 
standing over my prostrate body, almost as « 
lioness may be supposed to cast herself as a 
shield before her young, intrepidly, and majes- 
tically confronted him; passionately, and re- 
proachfully exclaiming, with a vehement, and 
"item gesture of prohibition, 
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. " Father ! father ! advance not — stir not— 
remember that he is your son !" — 

This sudden ebullition of reprobation in one, 
hitherto, so passive, and submissive, so femuiine, 
so all enduring, evidently starded and im- 
pressed my vindictive foe, and instantaneously 
arrested his advance* In another second, how- 
ever, his anger appeared to flow in a different 
direction, for, he rapidly strode towards my 
sister, with an uplifted hand. But, in that 
moment, again, excess of animosity, and appre- 
hension restored to me the power of motion; 
and rising upon my bed, and fiercely and firan* 
tickly menacing him, I screamed with the wrath, 
and iu the voice of madness, 

<< Father ! savage ! dastard !— touch her not 
—dare not to lay a finger upon her — kill me, 
murderer, if you will, but spare that girl !" 

The fury and the wildness of these unearthly 
tones seemed almost to awe even him ; and he 
instantly ceased to advance. Speedily, how- 
ever, all his habitual phlegm, and self-control 
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returned; and he exclaimed in his usual voice of 
cold) diabolical, irony, 

<< What a loving pair ! what tenderness ! what 
affection !'* 

Then, his manner changed ; and he added 
fiercely, and invectively, 

" Rebellious vipers ! evil-minded, yet sting- 
less, with no weapon but your tongue^ and 
tliat, like the ignoble toad, spits only an in- 
noxious venom, know ye not, that I could crush 
you, if I had 'the will? — Think you, that the 
hybridous audacity, the mongrel bravado begot-' 
ten of your unnatural union against your parent, 
would form any bulwark against my wrath, if I 
chose to unleash it upon you? — Worms! — 
earthlings !" 

He regarded us piercingly with an expression 
of inefiable hatred, and disdain ; then resuming 
his wonted air, and tone, added sarcastically, 

"Yet should I rather admire your mutual 
devotion, and respect the exemplary tie that 
unites you. Instead therefore, of yielding to 
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tbe choler which your thoughtless, and venial 
intemperance may have excited in me, I will 
now acquaint you how ye shall be condignly 
rewarded. To-morrow, fond pair, you shall 
troop, baggageless, penniless, from this house^ 
for ever. I disown you, I discard you, I rescind 
the links which Nature in a moment of male- 
volence, compulsorily imposed upon me; and 
cast you adrift upon the world, to learn whether 
you possess the skill to pilot yourselves into 
some less inhospitable port. Fight your own 
way; your destiny is now in your own custody; 
sink, or swim ; fatten, or starve, but, thank my 
clemency that, though quite as helpless, I do not 
send you forth as naked, as when you were 
born. Begone, therefore, my children, take my 
blessing with you, it will not burden you with 
its weight; and, when you are hungry, you may 
think upon this hour of parting, and feed upon 
your mutual affection, or — ^upon each other: 
for, to-morrow, as sure as the sun rises, as sure 
as there is a heiaven, an earth, and a hellj you 
depart from diis house, voluntarily, or forcibty. 
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alive, or dead, as I will not even suffer your 
corses a resting»place within these walls. I 
have spoken your doom ; and you know me too 
well to require that I should swear by all that 
is sacred, and by all that is infernal, I will en-^ 
Jbrce it. So now, a last &rewell — my children ! 
— I cannot say that I entertain the fear which 
many fathers may endure in a final separation 
firom their aflfectionate ofispring — ^that, of obli* 
v|on on their part. You will never ibrget 
me ; my image will ever be gratefully impressed 
upon your memories ! — Again therefore, fare- 

weu r— 

My fiither quitted the apartment; and left 
us both confounded by his unparelleled bar- 
barity. My sister was weeping bitterly ; and, 
for a brief moment, my heart opened to a con- 
sciousness of her woes, even to a temporary 
regardlessness of my own. But, my worst mis- 
fortune was, that all my impulses to good, were 
only more or less transient; while the feelings 
of strife and evil which opposition, or oppres- 
sion excited in me, were never dying. There 
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are some natures, which seem expressly cal- 
culated to withstand the temptations of pros- 
perity; and others, equally fitted to endure 
triumphantly, the inflictions of adversity. But, 
reverse the trial; subject the nature, which 
might have incurred all the best blessings of 
fortune, without the manifestation of one un- 
worthy sentiment, to the pressure of calamity, 
and afiOiiction, and it may be converted into 
that, of a demon. In a similar manner, the 
man who might have tranquilly and submis- 
sively, sustained all the worst blows of Provi* 
dence, all the shafts its malice could have 
directed against him, shall yet succumb to its 
kindness; and become, under the lavish shower 
of its favors, self-willed, arrogant, inhuman ; an 
oppressor, and a ^ tyrant. 

And this, was the luckless category, wherein 
I was placed; and hence, arose, I firmly believe^ 
the doom which I ultimately incurred. I was 
possessed of qualities, which would have en- 
abled me to have pursued tranquilly and un- 
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Uameably» my path through a life o( prosperity : 
and no man should have known that my heart 
contained the seeds of evil. But, my fiery tem- 
perament was perversely thrown upon a caieer 
of difficulty, and opposition : every contrariety 
struck upon me as the flint against the steel; 
and spark followed spark, until my whole nature 
was enveloped in one general and indomitable 
combustion. 

What little of good, however, still existed 
within me, was again temporarily called into 
action, by my sister's sorrow. I could not 
refrain from feeling that solely owing to her 
generous advocacy of my cause, she had en- 
tailed upon herself this bitter blow. And yet, 
strange to say, for such virtue is rare, in her 
disinterested grief, the generous girl mourned 
far more her father's delinquency, and my 
subjection to privation, and adversity, in a st(ite 
so. unfitted to encounter them, than the equal 
share which she herself was consciously doomed 
to partake. I believe implicitly that she did 
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not devote a single thought to herself; but 
lavished all her sympathy upon the two beings 
least worthy of it. 

Another might have. been subdued into re- 
signation, by her bright example ; but, it was 
impossible for me, tempered as I was, to behold 
it, without feeling my sentiments of wrath 
against my father far more excited than allayed. 
I could not support the idea of such goodness, 
such exalted affection, being exposed to every 
infliction that man in his most uncivilized state 
could endure; to the wind, and the rain, to 
the heat, and the cold, to want, and perhaps 
ultimately to death, through the horrid, path of 
a lingering starvation. For even, if in the love 
of life, we could sink so low as to beg our 
bread, where could we obtain it? Not from 
the ferocious miners; among whom, if a few 
less ungenerous spirits resided, plenty was a 
word unknown : ill-fed, and ill-paid, they pos- 
sessed scarcely a sufficiency for the support of 
their own existence. Friends, I had none; 
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Ian the and her father, for some reason, then 
to me undiscovered, had left their abode and 
departed for a foreign land : and through the 
world, there breathed not one, at whose hands 
I had more than a stranger's tide, to claim 
charity and protecticHi. 

These were the thoughts that maddened me; 
and, as the day advanced, and the appointed 
time of our expulsion drew hourly more nigh, 
my agitation augmented. Zn the mental weak- 
ness, and indecision which my bodily ailment3s 
produced, repeatedly, I consulted my sister as 
to the course we should pursue. But she, poc»r 
girl, knew not what advice to give: all her 
anxiety was, to learn how she should remove 
me from the house, in my present state <^ de- 
bility : for even she ^itertained not a hope of 
profHtiating my inexorable father; we both feU 
that his decree was immutable. 

At last, the shades of evening enveloped die 
earth; my tortures increased; and once, or 
twice, during a few brief minutes, I became 
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delirious. As however, the night advanced, I 
recovered my wandering senses : at least, such 
is my firm belief. 

And now, I have to relate the most extra- 
ordinary incident of my life; one, so extraordi- 
nary, that my reasMi tells me that it can never 
have really occurred, that I must have been 
still under the dominion of my delirium, and 
have mistaken one of its wild and terrible 
phantasms, for a reali^. But, what is human 
reason? — Human arrogance — human fallacy. 
Who can say, what may be, and what may 
not be ? who can define the limits of the pos- 
sible, and the impos^ble? He who pretends 
to have achieved this task is both foolish, and 
impious. The laws of Nature have been vio- 
lated ; the great Principle of Evil has " gone 
to and fro upon the earth, and walked jp and 
down on it ;** and spirits of less power havt 
entered into the bodies of men. 

I will now however, narrate the occurrences 
which I witnessed, as they appeared to me: 
let each attach to them the degree of faith, or 
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increduli^, which he may deem them to de- 
serve. 

I was lying on my back, the wretched 
victim of the most evil, and truculent thoughts. 
My sister was slumbering in a chair, by my 
side : several times I spoke to her, but in vain ; 
I even arose, and shook her arm, but her sleep 
was so prc^ound, I did not awaken her. Then, 
m pity to her sorrows, and fatigues, I desisted 
from my attempts ; and strove, by every pos- 
sible means, to divert my mind from the con- 
sideration of the atrocious project that was at 
once both recreating, and tortm'ing me. 

The wind was loudly, and plaintively whistling 
within, and without: and, though the rain was 
beating heavily against the casements, the cold 
was intense. Consequently, an enormous fire 
was collected in the large hearth of the spacious 
chimney. Some of the logs of which it was 
composed, were singularly liarge; and their 
flames having expired, and all their gaseous 
qualities been entirely consumed, they now 
presented one glowing surface of redhot matter, 
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which shed through the chamber an imperfect, 
and mysterious light 

I listened to the wind; I strove to direct my 
attention to the rain; I made every effi)rt to 
divert my mind into another channel. Turn- 
ing towards the fire, I contemplated the radiant 
pile; and particularly distinguished one large 
mass of ignited timber. I watched intendy 
the numerous fluctuations of form, and hue, 
the ever varying succession of flickering, lam- 
bent shades, which its glowing sur&ce inces- 
santly exhibited ; and, recalling to my recollec- 
tion the story of Althaea, and Meleager, at 
length contrived to persuade myself that the 
life of some unfortunate being was dependent 
upon its preservation. This phantasy I che- 
rished, until it obtained such possession of my 
naturally superstitious imagination, that I was 
half meditating an intention to crawl from my 
bed, for the purpose of attempting to extinguish 
the fatal brand ; when it experienced a change 
that instantaneously arrested my attention, and 
transfixed me on my couch. The various vadl- 
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ktiog sbadeSf which had hitherto floated diape- 
leasly, and uiicertainly, like fiery clouds over 
il3 glowing and ever varying surfitce^ suddenly 
qoncratrated themselves into a marked and defi* 
nite fcxrm* And now, be my story implicitly 
believed, or discredited contemptuously, but, 
then, by all that is sacred, with these eyes^ I 
saw distincdy, unequivocally, the figure of a 
xnaax plainly depicted, in miniature, upon the 
burning log! Neither could I doubt whom 
this image was intended to represent; it was 
the exact counterpart of my father* The dress^ 
the attitude, the action, the motion — ^all com- 
bined to render a non-perception of the simi- 
larity, impossible. 

While I was gazing in mingled astonishment 
and dismay, upon this extraordinary spectacle, 
another actor appeared upon the fiery stage. 
It was myself; so evident was the resemblance, 
none who had even once seen me, could have 
failed to have observed it. This figure advanced 
frpm the side towards which my father's back 
was turned. Slowly, and stealthily, he crept 
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towards him ; and in his hand, he bore an axe 
of Oriental form, the very image of that which 
had so often attracted my gloomy admiration. 
Kearer, and nearer, my crafty effigy approached 
to that of my sire; at last, he arrived within 
arm's length of his person; and then, my 
trembling anticipations were quickly realized. 
The fatal axe was swung high in the air— down 
came the murderous blow full on the unde- 
fended skull of the victim — ^and the fiery shadow 
of my slaughtered father fell prostrate on the 
glowing soil. 

The thought of my inmost heart was laid 
bare ! and I trembled beneath this supernatural 
revelation of it, and felt as dismayed as though 
I had already committed the deed, and been 
convicted of its perpetration. — But, the horrors 
of that night were as yet, only begun. 

While my mind was still in this state of 
paralysis, a sudden flash of vivid light momen- 
tarily blinded me. When I recovered the 
faculty of sight, I perceived before me, within 
a few feet of the fire, a naked figure of a human 

VOL. II. F 
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shape; bat, how diflferent the aspect, and how 
difierent the matter ! The form was that of a 
tall, perfectly proportioned, and majestic j^onth; 
but, thronghont its entire space, it was lumi- 
nous; a pale and lambent flame played over its 
whole sur&oe. The comrtenance alone, how* 
ever,^ possessed for me the bariliskan power, 
which at once fascmated, and tortured; for, it was 
the living counterpart of the tace of the Medusa 
of the ancient gem ! — ^Tbe vague, wild dream 
of my youth was at last realized ! there, before 
my horror-stricken eyes^ stood a terrible in- 
carnation of the object of my foul idolatry : 
and now, as I gazed upon the too memorable 
features, I felt blasted beneath the weight of 
their mingled loveliness, and depravi^ ! 

Independently, however, of its supernatural 
characteristics, in the mere force of its human 
expression, and the perfection of its form, this 
startling apparition produced an effect of awe, 
and majesty, which were appalling and oppres- 
sive. I cannot better describe its general 
spec^ than by saying, that it united the august 
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figure of the Bdvidere Apollo^ to the infernal 
beaaty of the Medusa. 

I iras faeart>struck; the hair bristled on my 
head; and my whole skin was covered with the 
heavy dew of a superstitious pani<v while I 
gazed upon this terrific vision; winch, in its 
spiritnal existence, was as perceptible to me as 
ever was human Hfey in its most material state. 
But, supposing even that my eyes eouU haive 
been deceived, I can bring another sense to 
testify to the truth of my nairrationi for, the 
figure spoke: and could my imagination have 
unconsciously persuaded me, not only into the 
invention of a sequent and coherent colloquy, 
buti into the conviction that I heard it? 

<< What wouldst tJbuou with me ?" exclaimed 
an uneartUy voice, musical, yet painfully tlmll- 
ing, 

<« With thee?' I cried in tones of fear, «< I 
seek thee not.'' 

^< Thou bast summoned me," it replied. 

<^ I summoned thee not." 

^^ Thou bast — ^unwittingly." 

f2 
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« Howr— 

" By ihy evil tJuntffhtSj** retorted the fiend. 
" There is a depth and excess of evil, which 
the human mind may achieve^ that exerts an 
irresistible sympathy over the beings of a nether 
sphere. Even in the lowest abyss of hell, I 
experienced the fierce of the chaos of crime 
which your breast was engendering; and I 
come in obediance to its attraction, eager to 
assist in subduing it into order.'' 
"Who art thou?' 

" How shall I tell thee ? How convey to 
thy finite powers, the qualities of immortality? 
From generation to g^ieradon, among the sons 
and daughters of men, I have possessed but a 
sorry repute : wouldest thou crave to inherit their 
notions, and prejudices concerning me, them I 
can fully reveal to thee, by the mere repetition 
of the designations they have attached to me ; 
but, the true knowledge of my nature is in- 
communicable to a child of clay. The un- 
cnurteous Greeks denominated me, Ate; 'Uie 
litative Romans, Piscordia : in the Blast, I 
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have been called Belial, Arimanius, Eblis. As 
a penalty for my deeds, the silly insects have 
tried to sting me with words ; and I have borne 
many names, and contumelies, and falsities, at 
the hands of the ephemera of thy race : among 
my own, conspicuous in the solitude and majesty 
of my power, I am their Chief; and seek no 
other title/' — 

" TTien, thou art a spirit,'* I said. 

<^ I am immaterial, and eternal. But, I have 
a still higher claim to thy respect. I afn thy 
Destiny. In thy earliest youth, thou hast wor- 
shipped me in thy inmost heart; and even in 
the very hour of thy first secret homage, of thy 
first mute acknowledgment of my supremacy, 
the disposition of thy future was irrevocably 
accorded me." 

. And I fancied that a darker shade of malig- 
nity alighted on his brow, as he added, 
. " Look on me well : revere, adore me, for 
before you stands the ruler, the determinator 
of your fate." 

Tell it then, to me!" I exclaimed eagerly. 
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with that strange ancl strong thirst which all 
men possess for a premature knowledge <^ the 
events, whidi the hereafter is respectively to 
bring to thenu 

^ Have I not told it to thee?* rej^ied the 
fiend, at once contemptnoosly and emltingly; 
. ^ have you not gazed upon the pageant, which 
I ordmned to be enacted for your instruction T* 
I shuddered : and then, rejoined, 
" And what will be my subsequent lot?^ 
^< Gaze again upon the book, which revealed 
to you, your prior fete."- 

I turned to the fire, and directing my atten- 
tion to the Rowing timber, again observed the 
same sudden fixaticm of its resdess and fluc- 
tuating shades. In another instant, the sem- 
blance of a large wheel laid horizontally on a 
mimic scaffold, appeared in the centre of the 
burning mass. Then, .a figure, which I could 
not fiul to perceive was intended for the repre- 
sentation of myself, entered from one of the 
sides, followed by another, who bore upon bis 
^ouIder, that, which his subsequent use of it 
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denoted to be a heavy, and murderous bar of 
iron. The effigy, which reluctantly, and pain* 
fully, I felt was the type of myself, and my 
fate, walked slowly and totteringly. Its back 
was bowed; its head almost rested iq)on its 
chest; its arms hung laxly before it; the hands 
' were tightly interlaced : and the whole attitude 
expressed the extremity of dejection. When 
it reached the sca£Pold, in spite of its resist- 
ance, the other figure fiercely, and violendy 
threw it upon the wheel; and then, bound 
it forcibly to this fatal altar of hellish cruelty. 
Still, the reluctant captive struggled piteously 
and vehemently to free itself; when, the pon- 
derous bar was raised; and down — crash — it 
fell full upon the shattered arm of the shrink- 
ing, and miserable craven. Eight times, the 
dire weapon descended, until each of the limbs 
of the tortured wretch was broken in two 
places; one fracture being above, and the 
other, below the joint. With a loathsome dis- 
tinctness, I saw the start, and the fearful, con- 
vulsive writhe, which every murderous blow 
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extracted from the blenching, and iorry rejyre- 
sentative of my accursed destiny; and coold 
almost fancy that I heard the groans and shrieks 
of its mortal agony. At last^ in the very mo- 
ment that my sympathetic torment was growing 
unendurable, the executioner raising again his 
poilderoiis mace, and directing it to the diest, 
dealt the coup de grace to his expiring victim. 
The smashed trunk briefly, and slightly qui- 
vered ; and then, life was extinct. 

Oppressed with horror, I turned shudder- 
ingly to the fiend ; he was gazing intently upon 
me; and a dark, and grisly smile of exulting 
maUce was witheringly expressed upon his 
beautiful, but wreakful, and fearful countenance. 
- ** Well," he contemptuously, and tauntingly 
exclaimed, <^can you read the book which 
contains the story of your destiny? Is the 
alphabet of which it is composed within the 
circle of your knowledge? Can you spell the 
name of him, whose effigy has just died a 
5 and a felon's death? — Dastard! why 
cheek so blanched? — Can you, who 
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have no ruth for other's woes, yet writhe so 
hen-heartedly beneath the mere prospect of 
your own? Recreant! exult rather iu the 
surety of your fate : none but the caitiff will 
dread aught, save suspense." 

In spite of tlie oppression, and theborror^ 
which his presence, and the bloody spectacle I 
had witnessed, occasioned me, these delpooniao 
taunts aroused me from my sUipor; .aAd» inn 
transport of indignant wrath, I exclaimed) 

<< Foul fiend, thou liest I / shall never die a 
coward's death !" 

On his countenance was inscribed every ire* 
ful^ and fednorous passion, while, with a fell 
triumph, he slowly, and emphatically replied* 

" Your doom is written ! An indivisible suc- 
cession of prepared, and secretly linked, but 
seemingly natural events will degrade you from 
the proud state of independent man, into that, 
of a mere human machine, and infallibly con- 
duct you to one ordained, and certain end. 
Waste not therefore your menaces ; indulge not 
your hopes: shed not your tears; your fate is 

f5 
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fixed — ^irrerocable — inevitahk! Straggle as yon 
will — strive — pray — ^repent — ^the path is formed 
from which you cannot deviate — the groove is 
cut, from which you may never more escape ! 
You may see not your trappings — ^you may feel 
not your bonds — ^you may hear not the clank of 
your chains — ^you may revel in your blindness — 
but, even as the unconscious heifer, you are 
caught, you are bound, you are arrayed for the 
slaughter ! My ban — the ban of hell— is upon 
you, for evermore. Hail to. thee then, equal, 
and brother, in sin! Let me offer present 
homage to the future murderer! condemned 
malefactor ! wheel-broken felon ! Or, to con- 
centrate in one emphatic summary, all your 
glorious claims to my regard, hail to thee. Par- 
ricide ! — parricide ! — parricide !" 

Three times, he uttered this hideous word, 
with a stinging, a withering malignity, the tones 
of which seemed to bite bodily into the very 
core of my being. In the same moment, all the 
mitigating features of beauty which had hitherto, 
in a greater, or less degree, always partially 
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pervaded his face, entirely vanished; and, in their 
place, the demon alone, stood terribly manifest, 
towering in all his infernal pride, and in the 
desperate glory and solitude, of his conscious, 
and incomparable atrocity. 

My haughty spirit quailed; I felt myself 
shrinking, cowering, blasted: and, at last, I 
bowed submissively beneath the irresistible in- 
fluence of dus fell incarnation, of every foul 
passion, of a stupendous pre-eminence of loath- 
some and abhorrent iniquity, which the merely 
mortal mind cannot even imagine. After a 
brief silence, during which, he continued to 
regard me with his thrilling and excruciating 
gaze of malefic exultation, he exclaimed, 

" Farewell : we shall meet again : but where ?" 
If possible, his countenance assumed a darker, 
and more hideous expression, as he uttered this 
final, and emphatic question. But, while with 
a fascination which I could not surmount, I con^ 
tinned to pore upon his terrible features, again 
a fierce, and vivid flash momentarily blinded 
me: and when, I recovered the faculty of 
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sight, the evS, and accursed being had di&- 
ajypeared. 

^ Then, a vast weight was sudd^ily removed 
from me; the air seemed to become again re* 
spirable, and though I do^ and ever shall, bdieve, 
that I had not been asleep, yet I felt as though I 
had awakened from a heavy and terrifick dream. 
I gazed ftnxii(»isly around me. My sister was still 
reposing tranquilly; no trace of uneasiness was 
on her countenance ; and while I had been en- 
during all the tortures of the bad, she had been 
experiencing the comparative peace, which those 
who possess the virtue of resignation never fail 
to secure for /themselves, even under the pres- 
sure of the direst calamities. Again the evils 
which she Was destined to encounter so speedily, 
mrose before me in all their fearful magnitude; 
and again I felt that I was* the sole cause of 
all the privations and sufferings she must in- 
evitably undergo, urdess 

I trembled no longer to regard this dark 
alternative; on the contrary, I considered it 
fixedly, exultingly. The denunciation of the 
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fiend still rang in my ears : and I deeoaed my- 
self a doomed man* All the fell passions <ofiDy 
nature were rioting within me» I thought, ^ If I 
am ordained to pursue a course^ why should I 
vainly and ingloriously struggle against that* 
which is inevitable?' Again^ I repeated t6 ]ny-i> 
sdf, ^I am a doomed manP-^And J ildtas 
though fate had done her worst against ton; .as 
thou^ the seven angels had at oneepopned 
upon me, all the vials of God's wrath; <<and 
I was scorched with great heat, and gnawed 
ray tongue for pain." 

Despair, the love of self-preservation, and the 
ravenous craving for revenge, all coK)perated to 
mrge me, to one identical goal. The interview 
with the fiend, the agitations which I had etv 
dured, and the general tenour of my previous 
reflections, had imparted to my mind, a de* 
lirious exaltation, a species of infernal enthu- 
i»asm. I seemed to feel myself above all common 
thoughts and actions; and even to thirst for the 
commission of some dark, and daring, some 
incomparably exciting, and execrable deed. 
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The weakness of the body served but to ac* 
celerate this unnatural insubordination of the 
spirit ; and I was like a piece of machinery from 
which a retarding countervail has been removed. 
It is well known that, when the corporeal system 
is debilitated, the slightest stimulus will create 
ebriety; and, but for a corresponding reason, 
my mind had probably never entirely obtained 
its present bad eminence of drunken disorder. 

I said to myself sternly, and determinately, 
<< My father shall not live. The ties of blood 
exist between us, it is true ; but, I know where 
there is a blade that can sever them. Once cut 
the knot, and he is no longer my sire; no 
matter what he was. Parricide is but a name ; 
and I have borne enough of deeds, to make me 
insensible to the obloquy of words. But, 
happen what may— come crime, shame, punish- 
ment, and death — ^he and I shall no longer 
infect the same atmosphere. One stroke will I 
give to secure my future freedom ; a second, to 
save my sister from destruction ; and a third, to 
revenge my wrongs.'* 
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While these thoughts were rapidly passing 
through my mind, I arose in my bed. I gazed 
sorutinizingly on my sister: still she slept. I 
seized the lamp, and approaching it to her, 
passed it before her eyes. But she awoke not; 
and I was satisfied that her repose was profound. 
Then, with a violent ^ort, I extricated myself 
from the incumbent coverings, and alighting on 
the ground, directed my feeble and tottering 
steps towards the armoury. With infinite diffi- 
«cnlty and exertion, I at length, attained it; and 
exultingly seized the Assassinien dagger. In 
tremulous haste I was then withdrawing; when, 
attracted by its glittering reflection of the rays of 
the lamp, my eye rested upon the blade of the 
Oriental axe. Instantly, as much in a sanguinary 
love of the formidable weapon, as in a determi- 
nation not to miscarry ki my enterprise, for the 
want of a sufficiency of arms, I resolved to bear 
it with me; though my strength would scarcely 
enable me to support myself. 

Then, I turned my steps in the direction of 
my father's chamber. My heart beat quickly; 
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my lirnh^ trembtod; and my knees smote each 
other : yet, no trace of hesitation entered into 
my ^mindy and I dreamt not of departing from 
the fulfibnent of my purpo^. But, as I tra> 
versed the long porridoiv that communicated 
with his apar(men^ I became so exhausted, that 
I w^ compelled to pause, and to sustain my 
siaking body on the balustrade that formed one 
sideof tb^ gallery. Qa this, I rested as though 
glued to it^ ; so completely enfeebled, and breatlx- 
less, by the exertion I had already undergone, 
that, for some minutes^ I made repeated but 
fruitless attempts to resume my pareer; yet, 
never for one single instant, did I harbour an 
idea of abandoniug my project. No — I was im- 
mutably bent upon murder; the determination 
I had adopted was the consequence of no tran- 
sient impulse : it gradually arose in the general 
tenour of my thoughts during many previous 
months; was encouraged by reflection, fortified 
by hatred, accelerated by opposition, and con- 
firmed by aggression. A sentiment thus founded, 
could not but be permanent; I felt that nothing 
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could divert me voluntarily from my course ; and 
my nostrils seemed to pine for the scent of blood 
— ^for the blood of my sire. 

Sustaining the dagger, and the axe, id one 
hand, with the aid of the other, arid the sup* 
port of the balusters, I contrived to drag my 
emaciated frame as far as the door of his cham- 
ber. Then, the apprehension of being unable 
to raise the latch without a sound, occasioned 
such a trembling of my limbs, that, for some 
moments, it seemed that my panic would prove 
the very cause of the result, the mere thought 
of which had originated it. And my expecta- 
tions were but too accurately fulfilled. Urged, 
at last, alike by my fell impatience and by the 
fear of being accidentally observed by some me- 
nial eye, in my present suspicious situation, I 
laid my enervated hand upon the intractable lock. 
After a few moments' fruitless attempt, it yielded 
unexpectedly to my uncertain and irregular pres- 
sure, and returned the quick, sharp sound I had 
so intensely dreaded. 

In the agony of my apprehension, my forces 
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then suddenly deserted me; and, had I not 
seized upon some of the carved work of the 
wall, I should have faUen on the earth. But^ 
while I thus sustained myself, the door emanci- 
pated from its fastening, slowly and sponta- 
neously opened; and at last exposed to my 
anxious gaze, the principal portion of the inte- 
rior of the chamber. Then, my craving thirst 
for blood, experienced the wolfi^ triumfdi of 
discovering, that my father was asleep. His 
face was turned towards the spot on which I 
stood : the light of the night-lamp shone fidl 
upon it; and distinctly could I discover every 
feature of his countenance. 

I advanced a few slow, and sil^it, though 
staggering paces, into the spacious apartment, 
my eyes immoveably fixed upon his closed lids : 
and then, again, a feeble thrill of sanguinary 
exultation pervaded my whole being. But^ at 
this moment, my strength entirely, and finally 
failed me ; my trembling limbs yielded beneath 
my weight, and I sank slowly, and noiselessly 
on the floor. In vain, after a moment's tran- 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIBE. 115 

'quillity^ I struggled to rise; tlie effort was fruit- 
less. At last) conscious that my physical forces 
were rapidly diminishing, I desisted from all 
further attempts to recover my fix)ting; but, 
sofUy placing the axe upon the floor, and se- 
curing the dagger in the apparel of my breast, 
I slowly, and gently advanced upon my hands, 
and knees, until I reached the bed. 

Then, while I gazed upon the sleeping coun- 
tenance of him that I so loathed, and thought 
that, at length, the tyrant was in the power of his 
victim, that the oppressor was now at the mercy 
of the oppressed, and that the revenge of all my 
hideous wrongs was within my grasp, a flood of 
savage triumph rushed upon me with an over- 
whelming^ force ; and I delayed, for a few mo- 
ments, to deal the final blow, in order that I 
might fiilly enjoy the thrilling sense of our re- 
lative change. And as I looked upon him 
again, and reflected that beneath me, was the 
mouth that had vilified me, the arm that had 
threatened me, and the eye that had flashed 
in wrath against me, I repeated to myself^ 
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** M^rcy ? He the oppressor, at the mercy of 
tlie oppressed? What could have suggested to 
me the word ? When has he ever shown mercy 
to me? When I humbled myself before him, 
he spumed me; when I sought to propitiate 
him, he contemned me ; when I offered him the 
affection of a son, and the gratitude of a 
christian, he discredited me contumeliously ; 
and, when I strove to turn him by intimidation, 
into the path he ought to have followed, he 
d^ed and defeated me, at my own weapons. 
Grey-headed old man! Obdurate father! as 
well might you expect mercy from a starving 
hyena, as seek it from the child you have 
ruined. You are the cause that now I stand 
over you, a sinner beyond the grace of redemp- 
tion ; and verily, you shall have your reward. 
You are the traitor to God, and to nature, 
that has driven me without the pale of salva- 
• tion, the tyrant that has taught me to bite ; and 
verily, you shall be the first victim of my reck- 
lessness, the first object of the trial of the sharp- 
ness of my fangs. Stern egotist ! fierce oppres- 
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sor ! hitherto, you have dealt to me remorse* 
lessly your ruthless laws; henceforth, you shaft 
receive them from me, — ^And now, for their fixsty 
aud last enactment — ^which shsU be merciless as 
your own, and at least, as impressive — for, it 
shall be written in your heart !^ 

As I thus conduded my truculent refleOn 
tions, I raised the dagger; for a momenl^ it 
hung suspended in the air, while I ccUected all 
my remaining strength, and deiermined my; 
aim. Then, the weapon descended; — ^but,.t|o)t; 
for the fulfilment of my atrocious intention ; foe 
just as its course had comm^iced, my afm waft 
caught in an iron grasp, and springing rapidly 
from his bed, my intended victim furiously closed 
with me, and attempted to disann me. 

In the sudden burst of frantic wrath, whidbi 
this defeat of my dearly cherished vengeance^ 
in the very moment of its apparent exfiCQtkm, 
occasioned me, and in the instinctive fear of the 
doom, which I now anticipated, I acquired suffi* 
cient force to resist his attempt to wrest the 
dagger from my grasp. When die st|iiggl^ 
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caimneiicedf I was upon my knees but, I was 
quickly prostrated; still however, I did not 
abandon my hold, and, <»i the floor we rdled, 
fitther, and sotif limb intertwined with limb, in 
a combat for lif^ or death ! 

But, speedily was the strife dedded; the 
preternatural strength with which myfinyhad 
supplied me, departed ; when, my fiither taking 
from my unresisting hand, the formidable wea« 
pon, and setting his knee on my chest, pinioned 
me to the earth. In the following moment^ all 
trace of the slight animation whidk our contest 
had occasioned, departed from his countenance ; 
and it resumed its habitual expression of diabo* 
lical irony. 

<< So, young roister," he said, <<your aflPection 
has prompted you to visit me^ at a most unusual 
hour. But, what can prove an obstacle to the 
ardour of filial love ? Yet, I dare be sworn that 
you did not expect so cordial a reception. But, 
I have been a whelp myself; and now, am in 
the plenitude of my maturity; possess conse- 
quently, a double wisdom, and know equally the^ 
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tricks of both your craft, and of my o^vn. Be 
not surprised then, my ru£iing youth, if the 
wily old lion have chanced to prove more than 
a matdi for the wild anticks of his sorry cub.** 

Oh, how the accursed voice, and its too fami« 
liar tones of mingled scorn and malignity, stung 
me in that moment ! I was almost suffocated 
by exhaustion, and by the pressure of his weight 
upon my chest, yet, I contrived to gasp in im- 
potent fory, 

** Old man ! impenitent — ^ruthless — evildoer ! 
— wol&h — ^fiendish father ! I loathe — ^and still 
defy you !'* 

*^You are unjust,** he calmly replied, in his 
wonted manner, " I have not yet given you 
sufficient cause for so unusual a degree of anti* 
pathy. That son and sire should be discor- 
dant, is an established custom of the world, and 
therefore, a certain extent of hostility is proper, 
and venial in people of our station, and preten- 
sion ; but, you are somewhat of a latitudina- 
rian, and, in sooth, carry this privilege rather 
too far. If you compare me with others, you 
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will find that 1 have proved neitlier a very 
n^Iectfiil) ix>r a ^nystem fiither. The Sacred 
Wstorj records an instance da, parent, ^o^ in 
a fiunine, boiled her son, and ate him. Compa- 
ratively with her^ I think you wiU admit that I 
have been an excellent relative.'' 

'< Tyrant!" I cried, ''ocddblooded tyrant! 
how shall I rouse you into wrath— how exaspe- 
rate you into a desire for vengeance ? — Ob, 
would that your hatred were equal to mine, you 
would not debase yourself by the employment of 
these ignoble sarcasms, but entertain the pas- 
sions of a man, and deq3atch me at once !^ 

" Why to reveal to you a secret, my son,** he 
deliberately rejoined, r^^ding me grimly, << I 
will confess to you that, I believe, I abhcn: you, 
almost as much as you abhor me, although I am 
not quite so turbulent in the expression of my 
hosdli^. And now, to prove to you that, for 
once in my life, I have spoken to you with sin- 
cerity/' 

And he immediately added with some degree 
of natural energy, 
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*^ So honesdy de I detest ycAi, so cordkdly do 
Iresoit your cowardly ttBSiilt of this night, that, 
unless you sue to me for my mercy ; address' to 
4De a contrite* and a lowly prayer for your life, 
humiliate yourself utterly, abjecdyj before me, 
by the heaven that is above me, your earthly 
career shall instantly terminate!" 

*< Let it!" I hudtily replied, setting my teedi, 
in the extremity of my wrath, and desperation ; 
*^ let it ! I would rather die a daily death until 
the end of time, than voluntarily be again in- 
dd)ted to you for my life !" 

" Wild brute !'* he cried, " think again ; be 
advised; descend from this mere animal fero- 
city into submission and penitence, and per- 
haps, I may yet spare you !" 

" Tame devil !" I replied, " arise from yottr 
hellish apathy into the passions of humanity, 
and give me the only boon I seek at jrour 
accursed hands — destiruction. TTiis^ I court, I 
crave — and, to stimulate you into compliance, 
again hurl in your te^th, my eternal defiance, 
and abhorrence !" 

VOL, II, o 
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*^ Have then, your wish, sony, sullen fix>l !'' 
he savagely rejoined. 

And raising the dagger to the full extent of 
his arii^ as though he were about to deal with 
it, a blow which would require his utmost force, 
he added in a quick, fierce tone of concentrated 
wrath, 

<< Even as Ehud slew Eglon, I will see whe* 
ther I cannot find in thy wretched carcase, a 
txmih for both blade, and haft !" 

But the expected blow did not follow this 
vengeful threat ; the weapon still r^nained sus* 
pended in the air; and, after another moment's 
hes^itatioU) he threw it away from him^ ex* 
claiming, 

^' No, thou Pandora's box, I dare not carve 
an opening into thee. I myself might fall the 
first victim of the pestilences I should emanci- 
pate. Keep then, your demons imprisoned in 
your breast, to gnaw and banquet upon your 
own heart ; / will bore no hole in it, to let out 
fresh evils upon an already too sufiering world. 
Live then ; for, to live, to you, will prove far 
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worse than to die. Live therefore, my gentle 
son, to be your own heU.^ 

He then added, after a momentary pause, 

** And yet, however punished in mind, surely 
you ought not to escape altogether scatheless in 
body? — One owes a duty to self, as well as to 
others; and I feel that, in common justice, I am 
bound to grant you some litde corporeal^ pal- 
pable memento c^ your attempted parricide; 
some trifling mai'k that you may bear with you 
to your grave ; and which, during your subse- 
quent life, may never cease to remind you con- 
dignly of the gratitude of an aggrieved parent." 

At this moment, I observed that his eye, as 
mine had previously been, was attracted by the 
reflection of the rays from the lamp 'playing 
upon the glittering blade of the axe. 

" A judgment !" he cried. " * So they hanged 
Haman on the gallows, which he had prepared 
for Mordecai. Then, was die King*s wrath 
pacified.' And why may not the axe which you 
must have brought hither, for a parent's murder, 
be made the instrument of that parent's ven- 
geance? — It shall f and then, my wrath will be 
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pacified. You once said widi your wonted^ 
filial, and partial afiection, that mine, was the 
spirit of the tiger : I now believe you were right. 
Mj heart, at this moment, is burning; and I 
feel that it can only be slaked by blood/' 

He withdrew a few steps from rae, in the 
direction of the axe; and then, paused to see 
whether I diould attempt to avail myself of my 
em^cipation. Bat, my strengUi was utterly 
gone ; and though he had left me, exhaustion 
and sickness still pressed upcm me with even a 
more insurmountable weight. Instead of any 
longer possessing the power of motion, I re- 
quired the exertion of all my &culties to protect 
myself from fainting* 

Observing my torpor, my father advanced a 
few more paces, seized the axe, and resumed 
his pl^e at my side. I was lying upon my 
back ; my arms were extended upon the floor, 
a considerable space intervening between each 
of them, and my body. Upon one of them, 
he set his foot ; and then, said, 

^^ I have already more tlian once told you, 
that I have not given you sufficient cause fot the 
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tnmity you bear me, as yetf and he laid a dia- 
bolical emphasis upon this brief, but in my pre- 
sent critical situation, infinitely expressive word; 
** Now, however, I will confer a boon upon you ; 
for 7M?t£7, I will endow you with the power of 
cherishing your hatred, with some pretence of 
justifiableness." 

He regarded me with a piercing gaze of 
triumphant, yet unimpassioned malignity. Buti 
in the ensuing instant, the whole expressiort 
of his countenance abruptly changed.- All its 
cold, phlegmatic, withering malevolence entirely 
disappeared; and an intense gleam of grim, 
wolfish fury shot from eyes half buried beneath 
a brow that overhung them like a penthouse ; 
the teeth were set ; the lips extended ; the nos- 
trils dilated ; and every grisly feature denoted 
the sudden mastery of fell, and sanguhiary 
wrath. Grasping the glittering axe in both 
bands, and holding it menacingly over my pros- 
trate body, he vociferated in a thundering burst 
of fierce, invective vehemence, 

" Bloodshedder ! in intent, if not in deed ; 
bk)od*red — ^blood-guilty ! in heart, if not in 
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act : Parricide ! in wiB — ^receive a fether's meet 
acknawledgment for such gentle mercy as yoa 
would this night, have fain accorded him P* 

As he thus i^ke, he swung the &tal weapon 
high in the air; and then, like Moses, ere he 
slaughtered the Egyptian, <* he looked this way, 
mid that way, and when, he saw that there was 
no man,^^ the trenchant instrument of his foul 
ruthlessness, descended. I felt a sharp and 
painful thrill, a transient sensation of numbness, 
and then, I saw the ensanguined axe quiyering 
in d^e floor, between my left arm and left hand> 
which it had divided at the wrist. 

I experienced neither dismay, nor r^et; 
every less emotion was entirely absorbed in the 
all predominant one of wrath ; in the maddening 
consciousness that Ae, the author of my existence, 
but for whom I had never been, and subse- 
quently, the cause of all the evil I had endured 
and perpetrated; that Ae who ought to have been 
my victim, should yet have enjoyed the triumph 
of inflicting upon me, this atrocious bereave- 
ment ! Severe, and ghastly as was my wounds 
owing probably, to the extreme debility of lay 
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^me^ and the consequ^it feebleness of the cir- 
culation» it bled but little ; and pressing aa for- 
cibly as I. could with the other band the muti- 
lated limb> I darted at ike fierce executioner of 
this lawless deed, glances of unvanquished hos- 
tility, and defiance. 

The fire and the en^gy which had possessed 
his countenance now rapidly departed firom it^ 
and again it assumed lis wonted expression, 
more chilling and more gloomy than even the 
aspect of the dark, and firozen lake beneath us. 

"You need not scowl, so grimly," he said 
calmly ; " I freely admit that as long as you 
have a particle of life remaining to you, you will 
sting — if you can. Well — this conviction does 
not augment my antipathy to you. I hate a 
craven. Besides it would have been a mere idle 
waste of her stock, if Nature had supplied you 
with every earthly vice ; not one plebeian fiend 
below, but knows that you have a sufficiency to 
ensure your destruction. Your doom is written, 
my son ; it is matter of record, a theme of com- 
mon topic, throughout the whole of Hades. — 
But, you do not deign to reply ? You are as 
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mute to me, as was the concubine, — « who was 
&Uen down at the door c^the house, and vAiose 
hands were on the threshold,' — to her master 
when he addressed her. Yet, now, I say to 
you, in the Levite's words, * Up ! and let us be 
going!'" 

To this inhuman ^be, in spite of my in- 
creasing wrath, I made no reply; and my fadier 
consequently added, after a moment's silence, 
pursuing his citation, 

« * But none answered P " 

Again he paused; and then resumed, with 
his wonted expression of infernal and phleg- 
matic sarcasm, 

" Yet perhaps, if I were to continue my imita- 
tion of the Levite's example, and take a knifcj 
and begin to divide you, as he did his concu- 
bine, * into twelve pieces, to send you into all 
the coast of Israel,' you might recover sufficient 
speech to bid me farewell." 

Then, in the wild, fierce ire of my heart, I 
did recover sufficient speech, to exclaim almost 
maniacally, 

" Father ! fiend ! hear me — be advised — be 
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tiDl SO Eatally desperate as to leave your butcher's 
work unfinished— or, I foriewarn you, you may 
yet live to rue its commencement !" 

For some moments, he gazed scrudnizijigly, 
iMid silently upon me ; then said^ with an un« 
wonted degree of solemnity, 

*' We are both bad men ; and a certain ex- 
tent of self-knowledge mi^t have rendered me 
lenient, and commiserating to your mor^l infir- 
mities, had you pursued a difierent course 
towards me. But, even in your earliest youth, 
instead of manifesting an affectionate demeanour, 
instead of attempting to propitiate me^ to attract 
to yourself the love which I know was not re- 
dundant in me, but which might perchance 
have been fostered by docility, and submission, 
you ever stood aloof intractably, rebelliously. 
And even, if you ever did make an advance 
to efleet a less stern state of mutual relation, 
you approached not meekly, and frankly, but 
gloomily, and proudly, with an air of fitful, 
sullen condescension, almost, of patronage. 
Think not however, that I am seeking to jus- 
tify myself in your eyes; I contemn your judg- 

g5 



Digit 



zed by Google 



130 THE PARRICIDE. 

ment, as mueh as I now disregard your afiectidn. 
I am bat disburtfaening my feelings of the 
weight which oppresses them; making a self- 
confession, not soliciting yonr sufirage. I regret 
some passages in my previous life ; but not the 
act which I have last perpetrated : on the con- 
trary, I should have regretted had your aggres- 
sion escaped without a memorable retribution. 
You chose to play a sanguinary game, and you 
chance to have lost it ; you sought to fell a bram- 
ble, and the thorns have made you bleed : but 
yourself alone, therefore, must you blame for 
this result As for your threats, I treat them 
with the scorn, which they have always excited 
in me : earth contains not the iron, with which 
you will ever injure me: but, the next time, 
yOu make the attempt, take care that the hick 
shall be noiseless** 

During this speech, my exhaustion had ra- 
pidly increased; and, when he concluded, I 
could not speak ; I could not even move ; but, 
I turned my eyes in the direction of the axe, 
which still stood transfixed in the floor, and 
then regarded him with a significant and me-* 
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nacing expression. I saw that he understood 
the purport of my look, which he scornfully 
met, and sustained, with an equally unflinching 
gaze of stern hostility, and defiance. In that 
moment, it wanted but some conspicuous natural 
indication of the close extent of our affinity, tp 
have rendered this interview and scene, the 
very perfection of the terrible, even to a ruffian 
as obdurate, and sanguinary as ourselves, 

I watched him steadily as he advanced to 
the door of the chamber; but, the instant he 
disappeared, all my energies recoiled from their 
almost superhuman tension. The wild wrath 
which had hitherto constituted my support de- 
serted me; and the body at last obtained do- 
minion of the mind. I felt as though my whole 
being were collapsing; and I scarcely had the 
power to cast one parting look upon my muti- 
lated arm, ere darkness came upon me, and F 
swooned. 
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PART THE SECOND- 

Hitherto, I have pourtrayed the fortunes of 
a being endowed with an even morbidly sensi- 
tive capacity for every species of natural pleasure, 
but, debarred by external circumstances from 
the attainment of it. Now^ I have to narrate the 
exact contrast : to depict myself in the amplest 
possession of all I once most coveted ; but, pre- 
cluded by internal causes from the enjoyment of it. 



Three years succeeded the termination of 
the incidents which I have narrated in the 
previous part; during which, life and death 
almost equally contended for the possession of 
my mutilated being. At last, the former ob- 
tained a feeble, and a fatal victory. 
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I lived; yes, I suppose that I must say, I 
lived; for, I moved, and I ate; and J presented 
to the eye, the ruins of the human form ; bu^ 
in this, began, and ended, my affinity to my 
kind. I constituted no longer part and parcel 
of this world ; neither its joys, nor its sorrows, 
its blessings, nor its pains, continued to exert 
their natural influence upon me. The mate- 
rials of pleasure were around me; but, I was 
like a wasp in a beautiful gard^i; and the 
pernicious insect might as easily have extracted 
honey from the flowers, as I have found any 
quality of mitigation in the possession of those 
ear^ly advantages, which are the objects of the 
ambition and cupidity of the generality of men» 

The remarkable succession of calamities which 
my body had endured, had induced a series of 
disorders which ultimately terminated in that 
frightful derangement of the vital functions, 
which is called atrophy. Daily, hourly, I was 
gradually perishing ; but, with a fearful slow- 
ness. I felt myself thus lingeringly wasting 
away ; yet, possessed no power of prevention. 
My frame was a skeleton ; its integuments were. 
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I may say, in portions almost diaphanous ; never- 
dieless, I could not convey to it more than just a 
sufficient nourishment to maintain the feeble 
union of soul and body. After a time, I lacked 
not a craving for the usual sources of physical 
vigor ; I ate, and I drank ; but still I prospered 
not. 

And in what condition was my mind during 
this state of animal depression, and decay ? It 
raged like a volcano. As its tenement grew 
more feeble, its rebel violence increased in 
strength. But the traitor turned all its arms 
against itself. Two passions alone occupied it ; 
regret for the past; and an endless thirst for 
vengeance upon the author of my ruin. Every 
time, I cast an accidental glance upon my 
emaciated frame, and my mutilated arm, a hell 
of hatred arose within me : and cheerfully, oh 
how cheerfully, would I not have perished in 
that moment, could I but have possessed the 
power of forcing my father to accompany me 
into perdition ! 

And yet, during the greater portion of this 
long period, I pined for light, though I moved 
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in darkness, I entertained the strong deeard 
to enter the path of amendment; but, I lacked 
the power. To knawy and to do, to eonceive, 
iand to execute^ — how vast the difference be* 
tween these seemingly respondent terms! — I 
felt the course I ought to have pursued ; but 
habit was too strong for me. I had been so 
long accustomed to the entertainment of tur- 
bulent emotions, and the unbridled indulgence 
of their impulses, that, though I was conscious 
of the pangs they occasioned me ; and that they 
had entailed upon me far greater sufferings than 
on the objects of my enmity, yet I could not 
acquire the resolution to forego them at once, 
and to enter straightways into the patlis of 
resignation and peace. I was not yet sufficiently 
tried in the furnace, sufficiendy chastened, and . 
disciplined by misfortune, to succumb volun- 
tarily ; and, by an abandonment of my previous 
course, thereby pronounce my sense of its guilt. 
Even now, that day has not yet arrived ; my 
eyes are not yet thoroughly opened ; the leaven 
c£ my past errors still sits upon their lids ; and 
I fear, and feel, tliat, in the moment in which 
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I am writing, I cannot see, save uncfer the in* 
fluence of some degree of self«delusi(m. 

At the time, however, to which I am al« 
lading, I was far too haughty and intraetable, 
to acknowledge even to myself my own falli^ 
bility: in my most compunctious moments of 
introspection, I was ashamed to admit that, 
during the great majority of the previous pas* 
sages of my Mfe, I had been as much in fault as, 
if not more than, my opponents* I persisted, in 
spite of the better promptings of my conscience, 
in regarding myself as one guiltless; as one 
only sinned against, not sinning. In fine, I wil* 
fully and resolutely continued to view myself as 
a sort of martyr to the infirmities and vices of 
those to whom capricious fortune had perversely 
delegated the power of regulating my destiny ; 
and thus, seemed to justify my maintenance of 
the infernal hostilities which I had so long 
indulged. 

Yet, to such an extent, was my mind enervated 
that, even these passions, of regret, and revenge, 
potent as they generally are when once they 
have secured a victim, were fitful with me. I 
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pofiseised ao longer the faculties of pentian^nce, 
or stability; every ^notion, erery impulse^ was 
more or less transieiit ; I could pursue no object 
conMtently. One only feeling never cleserted 
me^j — the sense of uneasiness, the consci- 
ousness of onguidi. To this, I adhered with 
an unwavering, a merciless fideli^; but every 
other, was temporary, and unenduring. 

In tracing however, the picture of a disordered 
mind, I have neglected the current of events. 
After our separation, my father had commanded 
a domestic to acquaint my sister, that an accident 
had occurred to me in the armoury, and that 
her presence was essesntifd. Li obedience to 
this intimation, she instandy flew to afford me 
her assistance; found my prostrate body, and 
by immediately applying styptics and dressings 
to the wound, prolonged my life for the com- 
mission of fresh calamities. What were her 
feelings upon the first discovery of my mutila- 
tion, I need not attempt to describe; they can 
be imagined, and I could do no more than paint 
them from conjecture, for I was senseless during 
their ebullition. But, it is remarkable that no 
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explmation ever occured betwieen us retpeotiag 
this bereavement. Many, many weeks dapaed 
before I regained sufficient strength to converse ; 
and then, she asked no questions concermog it, 
or even alluded to its occurrence. Even at this 
moment, I know not whether she was ever 
acquainted vdth the true cause of my maim ; yet, 
her unt»roken silence on the subject, naturally 
leads me to suppose that she was jonly too 
accurately informed ; though the merciless per- 
petrator of this deliberately sanguinary deed, 
had himself intimated to the domestics, that it 
was the result of an accident 

And now, I have to relate a circumstance, 
which caused me, during a brief period, some 
slight alleviation of my pangs. On the morning 
following the night of our encounter, my stem 
destroyer disappeared. As soon as I had re- 
covered sufficiently to be made acquainted with 
his departure, I recollected that, on that me- * 
morable occasion, he had bidden me, farewell; 
though I then litde dreamed that an expression 
which I supposed only to have been employed 
as one of his many insulting gibes, really indi- 
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cated the approach of an occurrence so utterly 
unexpected. 

Subsequently to his departure, it was dis- 
covered that, during several previous weeks, 
he had been making preparations for it; but, 
they had been executed so secretly, that neither 
my sister, nor any other member of our house- 
hold, save one favorite menial whom he had 
taken with him, had any suspicion of either his 
proceedings, or of his intention. Thus, pro- 
bably, he had never purposed to fulfil his 
threat of expelling us from his house, but only 
to render us miserable by the anticipation of an 
expulsion. G)nsequently, could I only have 
governed my wrath, for one single night, I 
might perhaps, have escaped all the evils which 
were the consequence of its indulgence : a gall- 
ing reflection which never failed to excite in me 
an insupportable increase of acerbity. 

Many months elapsed after the departure of 
my father. A year expired : yet still we heard 
no news of him, or could form any conjecture 
of the objects of his mysterious disappearance. 
Our pecuniary resources were rapidly diminish- 
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ing ; and my sister, who, in consequence of my 
incapacity, superintended the whole of our 
domestic arrangements, was beginning to appre- 
hend the additon of poverty to a catalogue of 
calamity already redundant. At this period, I 
received a letter, addressed to me, by an indi- 
vidual resident in the metropolis. It stated, 
very laconically, that, not having heard from 
my father during a considerable time, and 
having sufficient reason to believe that he was 
dead, he felt himself authorized to pay me in 
future, the revenues of a large foreign estate 
which he had possessed on the shores of the 
Mediterranean. It added that my father, when 
he left us, had in fulfilment of a long con- 
templated, and cherished project, gone immev 
diately to Southern America for various orni- 
thological, and generally scientific, purposes; 
and that, from letters which had recently be^n 
received, it was supposed that he had fallen a 
victim to the plague, which was at the present 
time, violently raging in Mexico. 

Shortly afterwards, the purport of this com- 
munication was strictly realized ; and thus, from 
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impending poverty, we were raised, not to com- 
parative, but, to actual affluence. 

It may be inquired what were the sentiments 
created in me by this intelligence of the con- 
jectured deadi of my father. Regret: — ^r^;ret 
that the object of my immortal wrath had 
escaped the destruction I had intended for him. 
What was to me wealth ? — ^what were to me the 
amplest possessions? distinction, magnificence? 
— What compensation were they to me for the 
loss of the sole desire of my existence, th^ sole 
hope that still remained to me ? — The means of 
worldly enjoyment, and sway, had arrived to 
me, just as I had become deprived of the faculties 
of appreciating them. Body and miud were 
alike devoid of the capabilities of pleasure; the 
organs that enable us to elicit it, were departed 
from me for ever. 

Riches and independence therefore, so inesti- 
mable a blessing, so proud an object of desire, 
to the young, the healthful, and the ambitious, 
were to me but a poor equivalent for the ex- 
tinction of the only passion of my life. Con- 
s^quentiy, the sole satisfaction tiieir acquisition 
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afforded me personally, was negative; insomuch 
as they protected me from the evils which must 
have been concomitant on the want of them. 
But, chill, and stagnant as were all my. affec- 
tions, I still retained sufficient interest in my 
sister, to rejoice on her account, in this security 
from impending poverty, and accession of the 
means of recreation, and enjoyment to her. 
While however, I entertained these feelings for 
her sake, I endeavoured to mitigate my own 
regret and disappointment by the reflection that 
the rumor might be false, and my enemy might 
be still alive; though I could not conceal from 
myself, the litde probability of any agent in- 
curring the responsibleness of devoting to me, 
the possession of so large a property, unless 
previously certain that I had inherited it by 
the death of its owner. 

Whenever this panic apprehension entered 
my mind, I entertained a feeling of impotent 
wrath,: and malice which defies desicription. 
The old,, and barbed thought that he, the author 
of my ruin, the cause of my eternal ban, was to 
go scatheless into his grave, never ceased to 
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exert its pernicious influence over uie, and to 
excite me into a state verging upon insanity. 
In those moments, the past arrayed itself before 
me, with a fearful distinctness ; and then, did I 
feel in spite of all my partial sophistry, in the 
acutest degree, the misery of being compelled 
to look back upon an ill spent life. None but 
the regretful, yet still impenitent sinner can 
understand the poignant anguish, which the 
recollection of the lost hours, days, months, 
years occasion. Then, every error in our course, 
arises with a terrible conspieuousness, until we 
turn heart-sick, but, unamended, from the dark, 
despairing contemplation. 

And such, with me, was the usual termination 
of a retrospect of this nature ; which, instead of 
benefiting my future career, by rendering me 
painfully sensible of the wickedness of my past 
life, only tended to make me still more exas- 
perated against the destroyer of the prospects 
of happiness which it had once presented to me. 
And when, after a minute recurrence to every 
incident, in which, he had either thwarted, or 
oppressed me, my eye alighted, as it never failed 
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to do. Upon my mutilated arm, my wrath sud- 
denly arose to its wildest pitch ; and I insanely 
invoked every fell imprecation upon the hesfcd of 
the ruthless being who had wilfully blasted my 
earthly, if not my immortal existence. 

When, most strongly under the dominion of 
these feelings, I used frequently to repair to 
the chamber, where hung the memorable pic- 
ture of the infernal Medusa. And this habit . 
was the cause of an incident, the recapitulation 
whereof, will convey some feeble idea of the 
extent to which my once iron nerves were 
shattered. 

I was regarding meditatively] this diabolical 
conception, or portraiture ; for, I could not 
unequivocally determine which it was; and I 
was reflecting whether I could possibly have 
been under the influence of delirium, or delusion, 
on the night* whereon I held, or supposed that 
I held, communion with the fiend. So often 
had I vainly invoked, and defied his re-appear- 
ance; so often had I stood before this startling 
resemblance of his memorable features, and 
fruitlessly implored, and dared it to assume its 

VOL. IT. . H ^ 



Digit 



zed by Google 



}4£ THE PARRICIDE. 

incarnate form, that my mind sometimes mis* 
gave met and I doubted whether I bad not been 
deceived. Reproaches, prayers, praise» execra- 
tions, all had been profusely employed, and all 
with an equal want of success: the accursed 
object of my anxious infatuation, still remained 
a mere artificial combination of canvas and 
paint. 

On the morning, one fiery sultry, summer 
morning, to which I am now alluding, I had 
been intently considering this dark pernicious 
mystery ; had been alternately addressing to it 
homage and invective, adulation and contumely • 
had been, by turns, adopting every mode, my 
sense or frenzy suggested to me, as most likely 
to rouse it, into animation. At last, excited by 
my disappointments into a transport of ungovem*' 
able indignation, I exclaimed, 

" False, lying fiend ! you promised me re- 
venge upon my oppreissor; you promised me 
that I should bury this axe in his hated frame I" 
and I shewed the weapon to the senseless object 
of my far more senseless apostrophe. <'But, 
where is he now ? in life, or in death, on earth, 
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or in hell? — Answer me this question, and I 
will pardon you the treachery, you have hitherto, 
practised against me." - 

Still the canvas remained inanimate; and the 
infernal work of the artist alone continued to 
scowl upon me. 

^^ Now, hear me, devil," I cried, ^^ I demand 
formally the fulfilment of your promise, even^ 
though the wheel be the consequence of n^y 
attainment of my heart's desire. Deny me,* 
and demon as you are, and earth-bom, clay**' 
cooped as am I, I yet will find a meim to make 
you rue my malice. Grant me, however,- my just 
chum, and I will be your votary, not only 
through the remainder of my life^ but, in the 
world to come f* 

And I trembled as I spoke; and loweted my 
voice; and looked furtively at the thieatening 
sky, in the overwhelming fear of discovering 
some supernatural .manifestation of the divine 
wrath. Nevertheless, in the following moment, 
I added quickly, in the 'rage, and despair of 
conscious crime, and pusillaaimi^, 
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'<Do this, Belial, do this! and I will fall on 
my knees, and worship you !" 

As I uttered my fearful profanation, the thick 
clouds opened, and a vivid flash of lightning 
defl the dark sky from east to west, followed by 
an appalling crash of thunder. For an instant, 
I was staggered; but, in the next moment, 
observing that the object of my impiety still 
refused to jdeld me any visible token of its 
consciousness, my wrath rose ungovernably 
within me ; and, with one blow of the trenchant 
axe, dividing the picture from end to end, I 
fiercely exclaimed, 

"Accursed deceiver! now^ receive my re- 
venge !" 

And then, I leaped upon the canvas, and 
hacked and tore it, until it was reduced to 
the minutest shreds ; and no portion of it, re- 
tained a trace of the detested image it had exhi- 
bited. But, in my excited fury, I was still 
proceeding in the work of demolition, when a 
flash occurred, far more vind than the former ; 
it filled the whole chamber with a livid, dazzling 
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lights and was succeeded by a bmrst of thunder 
that rattled in my ears, shrilly and closely, like 
the discharge of an immediately contiguous 
battery. 

I was suddenly, and irresistibly seized with a 
panic tremor. My senses were bewildered ; my 
knees smote together; and I knew not where to 
turn to hide myself, both from my own terrors^ 
and the apprehended vengeance of God upoi^ 
my impiety. A storm almost unparalleled in 
violence in these regions, had now thoroughly 
commenced ; and flash followed flash, and peal 
fcdlowed peal, in almost endless succession. I 
stood for an instant shrinkingly, crouchingly ; 
my back bent, my face concealed in my 
hands, paralyzed by the excess of my disr 
may. Suddenly however, a still fiercer, and 
more terrific explosion of the elements, startled 
me into the re-possessioii of my corporeal facul- 
ties ; but, at the same time, completely deprived 
me of all vestige of self-control, all sense of 
manly dignity. At once, and unreservedly, 
abandoning myself to the dastardly impulse that 
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liad unnerved me, I impotently fled in shame, 
end in fruitlessness had it pleased God to have 
overtaken me, before my own terrors; and 
ignominiously concealed myself in the darkness 
of the sabterraneans c^ the mansion, until the 
tempest had departed. 

At ^s period, three years had elapsed since 
the disappearance of my father, and one, since 
our accession to the princely revenue we now 
possessed. The incident I have just narrated, 
had increased, if possible, my already scarcely 
supportable aversion frcmi our present abode. 
Still however, I lingered in it, during another 
six months; and then, I proposed to my sister, 
that we should make an excursion to our foreign 
estate, and, if it should realize our anticipa-^ 
dons, settle ourselves upon it. 

On the present, as on every similar occasion, 
• this dear relative instantly, and cheerfully compli- 
ed with my proposition ; for, ever since the hour, 
when I had become a confirmed, and incurable 
invalid, she had seemed to lose in her pity, all 
•vestiges of that alienation or suspension of her 
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stfifeetion, wbidi my evil conduct hiul occasioned; 
and to regard me with a ceaseless tenderness, 
and vigilance. 

With the restlessness which is the natural, 
and generally, the inseparable consequence of 
disease, I derived some satisfaction fxx^m the 
expectation of this change ; thinking, witii the 
customary delusion of sickness, that I should be 
better both in body and in mind, in the place 
where I was not^ than I should ever have be- 
come were I to have continued in the place 
where I . was. It is this insidious, and invin- 
cible hope that impels the hapless valetudi- 
narian into almost ceaseless locomotion. 

A few days previous to our departure, I went 
accidentally into my sister's chamber, during 
her absence ; when, to my great surprise, I dis- 
covered on the table, a letter traced by a once 
beloved hand, whose characters could never be 
forgotten by me: I scarcely need add that I 
allude to CEnone. It was evidently written in 
reply to some letter or letters, of my sister, in 
which she must have implored, and urged the 
advantages of, a reconciliation between herself 



Digit 



zed by Google 



152 THE PARRICIDE. 

and me ; and narrated the state of my health, 
and the benefit I should derive from her for- 
giveness, and kindness. But, CEnone unequi- 
vocally, and firmly, though mildly, after investi- 
gating, and confuting my sister's arguments, 
declared her unalterable determination never 
again to encounter me, voluntarily. " I had 
practised upon her," she wrote, "an outrage, 
that she could not forget, though she might 
forgive it; and she would not, by a renewal of 
our intercourse, fe-open wounds which had 
never been thoroughly healed." 

In these sentiments, I recognised all the 
wonted firmness of CEnone, that never failed 
her, whenever she deemed she had a duty to 
perform. But, what was the effect her resolu^ 
tion, and its tone, produced upon me ? — I can 
scarcely describe it. I had ceased to love her ; 
and yet, I was irritated that she should have 
acquired the power of pursuing so determined a 
course ; and, apparently, of regarding me with 
as little affection as I entertained for her. 
Nevertheless, though I no longer possessed the 
passions of a lover, I still continued to feel a 
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Strong interest in her; and though sometimes^ I 
experienced a transitory emotion of wrath in the 
recollection of the share she had had, in die 
production of iny present state of wretchedness, 
yet generally my .sentiments for her, were of the 
most amicable tendency. I could not but be 
conscious that, disastrous as had been to me, the 
result of her conduct, yet, it had originated 
in a most disinterested, though perhaps, mis-* 
taking, sense of rectitude, and duty; and the 
more I contrasted it, with that, of my father on 
the same occasion, the more charitable I grew 
towards her, while my implacability to him pro- 
portionately increased. But, my love for her 
was gone, utterly, entirely ; rooted out by the 
sufferings of mind, and body, which had not 
only destroyed all the generous, and enthu-' 
siastic feelings of my nature, but rendered me 
incapable of ever again entertaining them. 

From this description of my mental condition,^ 
it may be conceived that my discovery of the 
opinions contained in my cousin's letter, occa- 
sioned me no very violent mortification. And, 
in sooth, the slight pain they caused me to ex- 
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perience, was rather created by their assault 
upon my vanity, than, upon my heart. Con- 
sequently, it required little eflfort to enable me 
to replace the letter where I had found it; and 
speedily to dismiss even the recollection of it, 
from my mind. 

In a few days, after this occurrence, my sister, 
and I b^an our departure from our native 
Jand. We proceeded to the nearest sea-port, 
where we had secured accommodation in a mer- 
chant vessel bound for the Levant; and, on a 
beautiful summer mom, commenced a voyage, 
which, we felt might probably terminate in 
spontaneous expatriation. 

Great was my astonishment in discovering 
among the passengers, the person of CEnone. 
I gazed curiously upon my sister, thinking that 
this coincidence might have arisen in a pre- 
concerted arrangement ; however, her ingenuous 
features quickly revealed to me that she was as 
much surprised as I was, by this strange en- 
Qounter. When CEnone's eye alighted on my 
, her countenance testified both wonder- 
, and the eloquent vivacity of an unex- 
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pected, and glad recognition. This expression 
however, was hastily followed by one of deep 
anxiety and alarm ; and she gassed quickly and 
furtively around the v^el, as though she «c- 
pected, yet dreaded to encounter some object of 
terror, or antipathy. My conscience too plainly 
told rae the cause of this remarkable change of 
aspect ; and, during a brief moment, entertain- 
ing a half unconscious and instinctive feeling of 
reluctance to her discovery of me, mechanically 
I attempted to retire to a less prominent statbn 
among the crowd. Speedily, however, I was 
relieved from this apprehension. When her 
glance arrived in my direction, it dwelt on me 
searchingly for a single instant ; and then, with- 
out any indications of recognition, travelled on 
to an equally careful scrutiny of tlje individuals 
who surrounded me. She knew me not. 

Instantly my mind assumed a different tone. 
My self-love, and self-estimation were pained by 
her forgetfulness ; or rather, by this unequivocal 
proof of the vastness of the change which had 
occurred in my personal appearance. But soon, 
these thoughts were as speedily dispersed. A 
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vacant seat was by the side of my sister; CEwxie 
crossed the deck, and occupied it; and thus, I 
was again placed in contact with the being whom 
I bad once loved with a degree of passion bor- 
dering upon insanity. An affisctionale greeting 
ensued between the friends thus strangdy 
reunited : and a conversation composed of a 
mutual interrogatory, and examination com* 
menced. 

(Xinone's story was told in a few words. Per* 
manence of residence had Icmg become impos- 
sible to her; she was perpetually craving, and 
indulging her love of change of scene, until the 
desire had grown into a habitual necessi^^ She 
possessed considerable property in the neigh- 
bourhood of the port from which we had em* 
barked ; and, having resolved to make an excur- 
sion of some duration to a foreign land, was 
necessitated to visit her estate previously to her 
departure, in order to e£fect the due arrange- 
nients for its proper management during her 
absence. Here, she had heard of a ship being 
destuied to sail to tlie Levant ; and immediately 
determined to avail herself of this opportunity 
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of avoiding the fatigues, and dangers of a jour- 
ney by land. 

<< And you/' she added sdll addresi^g my 
sister, " will now, in your turn, tell me^ wliat 
object, and what strange fortune, has brought 
you into this most unlikely of all possible places 
of meeting. Surely, you are not^ alone? You 
look at me, significantly; but remember, that 
you are a mere girl, while / — ^am a full grown tree 
accustomed to the storm, an august dame of 
many summers, and alas, many winters* Be^ 
sides, I have with me, servants with whom I am 
accustomed to travel; and upon whose fidelity, 
and activity, I can rely." 

I saw that my sister had observed with imxious 
interest, that my cousin did not recognise me ; 
and evidently doubted what reply to make to 
her inquiry. 

(Enone detected her hesitation, and again 
nervously, and anxiously directed her eye in 
quick succession to the passengers on the deck. 
But, her apprehension seemed to be somewhat 
aUayed by her scrutiny. 
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" Why, do you not answer me," she said ; 
and then repeated, " Are you alone ?" 

<«Np— I am not alone," replied my sister; 
and perhaps, she might then have revealed my 
presence, but, I darted at her, an admonitory 
glance. 

" Who then, is your companion ?' demanded 
GBnone quickly ; and she added in a tone of 
slight reproach, "how reluctant you are to 
answer me !" 

"My companion is a gentleman;" rejoined 
my sister, and she instantly continued in reply 
to her look of anxiety, " I understand your 
thoughts, but do not be disquieted, for he 
who accompanies me is one whom you do not 
know. I will find an opportunity of presenting 
him to you. 

" Be in no haste," retorted CEnone, evidently 
relieved from a heavy apprehension, " be in no 
haste ; I seek not to augment my society." 

Their conversation then assumed a more fami- 
liar, and domestic turn ; when, I removed from 
their immediate vicinity,* in order that, a sup- 
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posed Stranger to the one^ and a too intimate 
acquaintance with the themes of their discussion^ 
to the other, might be no check upon the free*- 
.'dom of their intercourse. I so stationed myself 
however, that I could examine CEnone minutely, 
without being myself conspicuously exposed to 
her observation. . 

She was changed; changed considerably, but, 
her beauty was far from entirely destroyed* 
Neither were any marks of age upon her ' fine 
features ; no trace, no shadow of a trace, to re- 
veal the hostility of time. The most frivolously 
profound practitioner in investigations of this 
nature, must have signally failed in any attempt 
to conjecture the extent of her years, from the 
aspect of her person : she might have reckoned 
any number not less than a score, and not ex- 
ceeding thirty; but, a less general, and more 
accurate estimate, none could have made, save 
accidentally. 

. Though, however, she had escaped scathless 
from the hands of that destroyer, whom a poet 
describes as likely, some day, even " to throw 
a dart at Death,'' yet the ravages of care, or 
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sickness, were but too visibly impressed upon 
her. She was pale, and thin; the extreme 
brilliancy of her complexion had deserted her ; 
the tempered radiancy, the dignified, serene 
joyousness of her beaming countenance which 
had once so beautifully distinguished her, had 
entirely departed. She was still, it is true, an 
interesting, and lovely woman: but, to enable 
the beholder to form this opinion, his attention 
must have been directed to her by some ex- 
trinsic accidenl, or suggestion ; for, she was no 
longer sufficiently striking to attract, and arrest 
it^ by the mere force of her own charms. But, 
when the observer had once examined her in- 
tently, once rendered himself thoroughly fami- 
liar with her features, he might still have dis- 
covered in them, an inexhaustible mine of the 
gentler, but most bewitching fascinations. 

At least, such was the impression she pro- 
duced upon me; for, I regarded her as an 
artist might have considered a beautiful picture. 
Yes, such was the feeling I experienced, after 
a separation of nearly four years, during this 
'observation of the being who had once been my 
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destiny. Not one thrill of passion did I enter- 
tain ; not one accelerated pulsation of the heart 
did I endure; I neither trembled, nor hoped; 
rejoiced, nor lamented. Even the anger which 
she had excited in me, and which, as I have 
stated, occasionally though feebly recurred to 
me, was latent at that moment Nothing 
stirred me ; and, after the first emotion, occa- 
sioned by the suddenness of her appearance, I 
was as unmoved, and passive, as though I had 
never seen her. But, the feeling that was con- 
sequent upon my consciousness of this apathy, 
was a very different one; anger against my 
father, who had reduced me to it, who had 
entailed upon me so utter an annihilation of all 
human sympathy and sentim^it, became for 
a moment the prevailing sensation of my mind. 
These various, and discordant thoughts, at 
last occupied me so intently, that I ceased to 
observe QBnone and my sister. When I again 
awakened to a sense of the surrounding scene, 
I saw that the two friends had withdrawn from 
their former situation; and, stationed in the 
bows of the vessel, were conversing earnestly. 
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juid apparently} in a suppressed tone. I wdked 
gently forward, and protected by an intervening 
sail» placed myself so that I could distinctly 
overhear every syllable of their discourse, though 
wlthont being perceived by either of them. 

" I repeat to you," said my sister, " you 
ought to forgive him. You will find him an 
altered man, utterly, radically altered." 

** Such/' replied CEnone, " / shall never 
find him, for never again, I trust, shall I see 
him." 

My sister faintly smiled; and after a moment's 
pause added, 

** You are not aware of your fault, I believe 
but I can aver to you that your hostility par- 
takes of vindictiveness. His crime was great, 
I admit ; yet you should remember that it arose 
in the magnitude of his love. None could have 
blamed him more severely than I did, at the 
time of the perpetration of his evil deeds ; but, 
the agony of mind and spirit which he has 
since endured, has long disarmed all my resent* 
ment. Surely, you ought not to be more im- 
placable? Nobody, too, knows more entirely 
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rtban you, bow much his early edaeation has 
been neglected; and of all persons ther^)re^ 
I vepeaU yofu are the most called upon to regard 
his &alts with lenity and tderation/' 

My sister spoke with fervor; and CEnone 
replied paUiatingly, 

" You mistake me much, my dearest friend, 
if you think I entertain any hostility to your 
brother. Certain passages have occurred be- 
tween us, which render me unwilling ever again 
to resume my intercourse with him. But why 
should you be so ungenerous as to attribute 
.this reluctance to antipathy ? May it not arise 
in other, and less objectionable causes?" 

" Let us not,'* said my sister, " discuss the 
causes : the consequences alone interest me. My 
brother is in tribulation; he has sinned, but 
he has been sinned against ; he has erred, but 
I am sure that he is penitent. It is in your 
power to bestow upon him consolation ; and I 
repeat that he is entitled to expect it at your 
hands. Will you, can you, then persist in 
refusing me who always so dearly loved you» 
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and whoo), you say, you love, this slight oon- 
o^ssion ? Actuated as I am, by the a&cticoAs 
of a sbter, I own that it is difficult for mt tt> 
form an impartial judgment; nevertheless, I 
firaily beUave that I am under the influence 
of no delusion, when I say, that his sufferings 
have entitled hixa to your forgiveness; and thi^ 
you will act v^rimgly^ if you do not unreservedly 
apd qheerfuUy accord it" 

<^ You distress me greatly,'' replied CEnone, 
^< by urging this most painful subject. Indeed, 
indeed, you know not how much it would afflict 
me tx> be compelled to refuse my compliance to 
any request you could make; but, the nature 
of this, renders a denial doubly grievous to me. 
Nevertheless, I cannot accede; I am no contro- 
vertist, yet, if I chose, I could supply you with 
only too many unanswerable reasons why I should 
persist in this apparently ungracious course. 
Let met however, repeat that I entertain no 
avendon from your brother : he proved himself 
to be a being utterly dissimilar to that, which 
I had fancied him» and to that which I had 



t zed by Google 



Digitiz 

I 
1 



THE PARRICIBE. 165 

loved ; and from that moment, he became an 
object certainly not of hate, but of utter iri- 
difierence to me.'' 

And as she spoke, a deep sigb seemed to 
knply that her thoughts belied her words. She 
herself was perhaps suspicious of the impression 
which this ill-timed manifestation of despondency 
might have made upon my sister; for, she added 
qtiickly, and with a palpable assumption of 
unconcemedness, 

<< But, pray let us talk no more upon this 
most painful theme. Have you observed that 
pale sickly young man who has lost a hand, and 
who was sitting next to you, when I first ac- 
costed you ? In spite of its emaciati<Hi, and its 
scars, th^e is something remarkably striking, 
and interesting in his countenance. I wonder 
who and what he is : let us speculate upon his 
capacity, and vocation.'' 

My sister smiled archly and significantly; 
yet, there was a tinge of meliCncholy in her 
smile, as though my personal deterioration was 
rendered still more painfully conscious to her, 
by the renewed and striking proof of it, which 
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(Enon^'s questioa and remark had ^un 
afforded. 

** Why do you smile," she said ; ^* do you 
know him ?" 

Apprehending that py sister might answer 
in the affirmative, I resolved that I would fore- 
stall her discovery of me. Advapcing therefore 
from my place of concealment, I presented 
myself abruptly, and conspicuously b^ore them. 
CEnone sli^dy blushed ; but, it was the faint 
blush which an apprehension of her conversa- 
tion having been overheard by the stranger who 
was the subject of it, might have occasioned* 
I saw that she had not yet recognised me; and 
I gazed fixedly and remarkably, on her. Hex 
a,ttention was attracted by the continuity, and 
the significance of my observation: she re- 
garded me earnestly : die flush of anxiety then 
rose on her face; and ^be addressed to my 
sister a wistful and agitated glance. 

** I told you, CEnone," I said, " what would 
be my fete if you persisted in your rejection of 
me. Have I proved a false, prophet? But 
even yet^ the end of the drama, is xif>t arrived*," 
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« Gi-eat God, then, it is he !'• she wildly ex- 
claimed, ere I had concluded these few words ; 
and staggering backwards, sank upon a seat. 

I was pleased by this exhibition of emotion : 
but, my pleasure was not the frank, generous 
impulse of a lover, who believes that he has 
detected a proof of the unexpected reciproca- 
tion of his passion by its object. It was not 
even connected with this, or any similar feel- 
ing, but was a cold, morbid, selfish sensation 
that had its origin solely in vanity ; which was 
gratified by the unequivocal conviction it had 
just attained of the great influence I still pos- 
sessed over the mind, and probably, over the 
heart of a woman who had once been so dear 
to me, and who still might command the ad- 
miration of others. 

I was not however so absorbed by these 
despicable thoughts as to have become inca- 
pable of observing CEnone. She continued to 
gaze upon me with a painful steadfastness, as 
though I had been the basilisk which had fasci- 
nated her; and her eloquent countenance im- 
pressively depicted a striking variety of con« 
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tending emotions. Fear, anger, surprise, pity 
seemed successively to attain the predominance; 
but, mingled with these feelings, I thought I 
discerned indications of the softer passions of 
the heart 

" Do not shun me, CEnone,'' I said, "do not 
fear me; I was a serpent, once; but you heard 
my &ther say that he would < draw my fengs ;' 
— ^and he has fulfilled his pledge. I am harm* 
. less, innoxious, stingless — at least, for you. Let 
us not then live any longer in estrangement." 

While I thus spoke, with mingled satisfac- 
tion, and a sense of humiliation, I saw the ex- 
pression of sympathy and pity gradually grow 
more conspicuous upon her features. In a few 
moments, all vestiges of fear and anger had en- 
tirely departed from her countenance; and I 
behdd her eyes glisten with the moisture which 
her contemplation of my infirmities had excited. 

"You are sadly altered," she, at length, 
mournfully replied, " never should I have known 
you, unless you had sppken ; and perhaps even 
then, though I recognised the tones of your 
voice, the delusion occasioned by the change in 
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your, appearance was so strong, I should have 
distrusted the evidence of my ears^ had you not 
attempted by the significance of your manner, 
to recall yourself to my recollection.** 

This speech was wormwood to me; and, 
mentally praying that my father might prove 
to be alive, I resolved if I should ever again 
encounter him, to repay him amply all my 
many debts to him ; but especially that, of a 
transformation in my external aspect so com- 
plete that it rendered me unknowable even to 
the being who might have been supposed to 
have been incapable of failing to recognise me. 

Her serenity gradually returned; neverthe- 
less, I saw, in the varying expressicm of her 
eye, in the occasional but transient look of 
apprehension which passed like a cloud over 
her sunny countenance; that, many days of con- 
tinued, intercourse must elapse, before she could 
entirely, if ever, forget that I was the man who 
had once laid a hostile gripe upon her slender 
throat, had once brutally shed the blood of the 
innocent object of her strong attachment. But, 
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an air of tenderness and pity strikingly per- 
vaded her manner whQe she addressed me; and 
she seemed to be resolately striving to merge 
the recollection of all the ills I had done her, 
all the evils I had perpetrated, in the interest 
and sympathy which the sght of my phydcal 
infirmities, of my onoe strong manhood suddenly 
converted into premature senility, could never 
have &iled to excite in any truly feminine mind. 
These were the feelings that were passing within 
her ; I traced them distincdy on her eloquent 
countenance : and increased bitterness and gall 
were the result of my discovery. 

But, before even this first interview concluded, 
I discovered, though I can scarcely tell by what 
famt grades, that the conjectures winch her 
previous demeanor had excited, were not un- 
foimded; and that she still maintained the 
germe of her affection for me, in spite of all 
the endless efforts she had made to extirpate 
it. Yet, let mnu blame her ; those who have 
experienced the overwhelming strength of this 
feeling will be merciful to her weakness in the 
consciousness of flieir oum; while those, to whoni 
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Kature has not accorded the organ, or the 
temperament which generates it, should neither 
vaingloriously triumph in their own immunity, 
nor condemn another's submission to a domi<« 
nion, the power of which they ar^ both phy^* 
sically and morally devoid of the means of 
comprehending. 

And what were my sentiments when our 
conference terminated; and I withdrew from 
this singular renewal of my intercourse with my. 
once dear kinswoman ? — One alone was predo- 
minant; rage, furious rancorous wratli, against 
my &ther* I had just been in communion 
with the being I had adored with a devo- 
tion and sincerity that could not be surpassed ; 
and yet, this most unexpected restoration to 
hjer society, occasioned me not even an emotion 
of pleasure. I had long been conscious of the 
final destruction of the chain that had once 
bound me to humanity; that I was, and ever 
should continue, an isolated being. But, I had 
never hitherto felt so acutely as at this moment, 
that I was an enervated, prostrated wretch; 
that , the soul of pas^on lay utterly dead wi^lii^ 
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me; that its fires were eternally extinguished: 
and that, in lieu of a heart, I possessed ashes. 

I looked this way, and that way, and every 
where, around me, I saw human passions de- 
veloped in all their boundless variety. This 
man laughed; that man frowned; a third, con- 
stitutionally a student, sat aloof from the crowd, 
reveling in the perusal of some favorite author. 
Another, the very type of indolence, and of 
animal content, was leaning over the side of 
the vessel, diligently engaged in an assiduous 
ccMitemplation of the surface of the waters. The 
god of the portly beast that confronted me, 
manifestly resided in his sensual appetites ; and 
by his side, with vacant, lack-lustre gaze, afi 
evidendy vegetated an habitual drunkard. I 
saw another, with glittering eyes, furtively countr 
ing hb gold in a comer, where he deemed him- 
self unobserved; while the whole soul, and being, 
of his neighbour, were as clearly absorbed in 
the existence of a pale, feminine, delicate female^ 
whose small head rested gently on his m&nly 
shoulder- Here, the inquisitive stripling in- 
dulged his insatiate curiosity ; there, the tender 
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mother vigilandy watched a careless, and sportive 
urchin ; and yonder dark, Eastern looking man, 
with the swarthy and turban'd brow, stationed 
in the bows of the vessel, and ever diligently 
gazing on the point in advance of our course, was 
manifestly pining to return to his native land^ 
his hearth, his household gods, and his altars. 

Yet, this was but a small portion of the sea 
of human emotion upon which I gassed: almost 
every variety of good and bad, of solemn and 
frivolous, of dignified and despicable, of egotist- 
ical and afiectionate, was unequivocally deve- 
loped before me. All this wide spectacle I 
considered attentively, and minutely; and then, 
I looked into my heart : and I found not one 
respondent feeling. On the man that laughed, 
I gazed with fierceness, and with antipathy ; for, 
the sound of his merriment smote discordantly, 
and painfully on my ear. And I said wrath- 
fully to myself. When will my muscles ever 
again experience a like convulsion ? A sudden 
and thrilling emotion of mingled bitterness and 
regret, was the only, but sad, reply, which this 
afHictive question obtained from me* 
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Then, in the tolly and fearful consciousness 
of my desolation and my despmr, I gazed wist- 
fully on the sea, and the sky, there, to seek a 
diversion from my heart-breaking oppression. 
But, I found in inanimate nature, no more respite 
from my snflferings, or even transient consolation, 
than the contemplation of my own kind had 
afforded me* I gazed intently on the elements, 
it is true ; but, they no longer consisted of the 
sea and the sky of my infancy, of my boyhood, 
of tlie days of my peace. I could scarcely force 
myself to believe that they actually were the 
identical objects which had once never fidled 
to occasion me so lively a satisfaction, so ex- 
hilarating a feeling; which had contained the 
power of arresting my attention, and occupying 
my thoughts, during successive hours of then, 
unvalued, but now, invaluable, happiness. 

In that moment of despondency, I looked 
again upon CEnone ; and I felt, with a thrill of 
unutterable anguish, that, for the rest of my life, 
I might be doomed to undergo that worst of 
mortal ills, — the possession of all that most should 
please, with the incapability of deriving from 
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It, pleasure : that, henceforth, I should prowl 
over the face of the earth, a human being in 
form, yet an eternal outcast from the feelings 
and interests of humanity. 

During our long and generally fortunate 
voyage, I was naturally frequently thrown into 
communion with my cousin ; and never did I 
withdraw from her society, without entertaining 
a feeling of additional hostility to my father ; 
without mentally hurling at his head, a torrent 
of wrathful execratioils. I could not forbear 
from ceaselessly picturing to myself the plea- 
sure, the ecstacy, 1 should once have derived 
from such an intercourse with her, as I now 
possessed; rendered almost unbroken by the 
narrow limits of our abode, and maintained 
upon the sur&ce of the dancing waters, in the 
full free air, and beneath no roof but that of 
the broad blue sky. I thought upon the ra* 
diancy, the buoyancy of spirit, I should then 
have experienced under these circumstances: 
the endless delight, the enthusiasm, the rs^- 
ture ; the mollifying sentiments that this sense 
of happiness would have originated in me : I 
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should have fdt at peace with myseli^ and all 
mankind, and feelings of religion, and huma- 
nity, might have taken a permanent possession 
of my mind. But nmo, I looked into myself; 
and what did I find ? A monstrous union of 
the stillness of the sepulchre, and the sanguinary 
ferocity of the tiger ; an intellectual state, that 
displayed itself to my starded introspection, 
rank and stagnant, as the disinterred corse may 
show to the affrighted eye; yet, lurking beneath 
this dark, and deathlike veil, existed all the 
restlessness, and all the ruthlessness of the living 
ruffian. 

This, was the fearful picture which a self- 
examination presented to my contemplation; 
h]xU &!* fi^om being subdued and benefited by 
the consciousness of my crimes, it only ren- 
dered me more reckless: and more than ever 
determined to wreak my vengeance upon dieif 
author, if he bad not found that sanctuary whidi 
could baffle even my hate, the grave. 

Before our voyage had concluded, it was 
evident to me that CEnone had completely for- 
given me. My sister, I was aware^ was perpe- 
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tuaUy representing to her, what I.bdiieve she 
really thought^ that I was doomed ; that my life 
was a flame which was idready in the socket, whid^ 
must speedily flash, and expire. Perhaps these 
repeated assertions, and the ghastliniess of my 
appearance, conjoined to make a melancholy, 
impression on my kinswoman; and to persuade 
hfr that the mere duties of common charity re- 
qiiired that she should forget the delinquencies, 
of a person fi'om whom, death would so speedily 
separate hor : or perhaps, her sense of my guilt 
was too weak to contend against the ungovern- 
able impdLses of a blind, and truly feminine 
affectioiu What was her real incentive how- 
ever, whether one, or both, I cannot determine; 
but, the result was, that she had resumed all the 
fonner tenderness and familiarit)r of her man- 
ner^ in her intercourse with me ; and evidently 
r^orded me with a renewed, and strong in- 
terest. 

Possibly^ diese feelings were not diminish^ 
in, strength by her observation of my compa* 
rative . indifference. She could not but have 
discerned that I no longer entertained for her, 
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ray of the fire of passion; and perhaps, as I 
retreated, she proportionatdy advanced. There 
is a wonderfiilly observant, but morally defec- 
tive writer, still, I bdieve, in the prime of his 
career, who declares that. En amour celui qui eit 
gueri k premier^ gst ttngwrs k mkux ffueri; and 
again, II est inqnssibk (Taimer tme seeondefois^ «c 
q^on a veritabkmeiU cesse cT aimer J^ During my 
long and maddening tortures of mind and body, 
my love for CBnone had been gradually, and 
insensibly extinguished ; and my re-uni<xi with 
her contained no creative power. It might hav« 
revived what had only been suspended, have re-* 
cruited what had only been enfeebled, have re- 
suscitated that which was merely dormant; but, 
it could not raise a flame where there was noiiid, 
produce a flower where there was no seed, erect 
a superstructure where there was no base. Some 
effect it had certainly occasioned ; it had softened 
my heart towards her, mitigated the asperity 
which the recollection of her share in the pro- 
duction of my present prostration of mind and 
body, had always hitherto excited in me, and 
taught me to regard her again with fedings of 
* Rochefoucauld. 
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kindaeas. Neverthdess, it could not r^^animate 
that, which bo longer contained the materials of 
existence ; it could not, in fine, ^^ make me love, 
a second time, that which I had truly ceased to 
love." 

That OBnone was aware of this utter derelic- 
tion, that she perceived that the very principle 
of passion was entirely extinct within me, I do 
not suppose. Whatever the extent of her natural 
paietration, her own affections must have en- 
gendered a delusion which could not have failed 
to have prevented her from making this discovery ^ 
But she must have seen that I was not inspired 
by any passionate feeling ; that I neither throb- 
bed nor trembled when I approached her ; that^ 
I exhibited no one symptom of ardent attach- 
ment Yet, as in many even of the best of 
female minds, a something partaking of th^ 
attribute which is asserted to characterize th^ 
spaniel, occasionally exists, I believe, I repeat^ 
that CEnone's consciousness of the diminution 
of my passion, only stimulated her into a mor6 
open manifestation of the renewal bf hers. 

I have now, I imagine, made evident the 
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Bamre of the communion between me and my. 
cousin. Our mutual acta were not only coloredy 
but almost solely directed, by oar reeoUeetiona 
ef the past: for the sake of that past, shestfll 
loved me ; and for its sake too, though I could no 
longer love her, I yet endeaveured to atone for 
my involuntary caprice, by as consistent a mfan- 
festation of zealous and friendfy attentions, as 
my uncertain temper would allow. 

The consequence of diis state of relation wtu^ 
that, when, at the termination of our voyage, my 
sister asked her to make our house her home, 
Dmtil she might dedre to seek a residence for 
herself, or to resume her journey, CEnone gladly 
accepted the proposaL 

However, I am now somewhat anticipating^ 
the current of events. Our voyage lasted many 
weeks. While off the coast of France, and the 
western coast of Spain, we were occasionally 
exposed to some rude weather; and whenever 
it occurred, my once^dear, and still most inte<^ 
resting kinswoman, invariably nestled to my 
side for protection. In spite of my prostrated 
state> I derived some degree both of pride and 
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pleasure firom this indication of a sincttre uS^^ 
tioDi and, in tbese moraents^ I always exlnbited 
to her» an unwonted extent of kindnesa* By 
such, and other, acts of a similar nature^ which> 
perhaps, after my long illness, and the ^solitude 
consequent on it, were, in their novelty, pecu-^ 
liarly exciting to me^ she frequently ocoitrived 
to elieit from me^ a degree of cordiality^ which 
was not, I regret to say, fated to be of any very 
permanent duration* 

At lengtli, we reached the port of our desti«i 
nation.. 

Our bouse, and the grounds immediately 
appertaining to it, proved to be far more exten* 
sive, and beautiful, than we had even expected 
them to be< Nevertheless, this discovery occa- 
sioned me no pleasure ; the hour for exti^acting 
it from. any spurce> was irrevocably past 

Not <»ly from the gardens, but from the 
mansion also, a most magnificent view of the 
Mediterranean was obtained. The former hown 
^er bad been ruinously neglected; yet, I could 
see that they afforded means of scenic and* pie** 
turesque effisct which could not, perhaps^ bs 
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surpassed by any spot in the whole world. My 
father, I soon learned, bad purchased this estate 
when a young man> and had resided upon it, 
for a considerable time ; in consequence of the 
fiicilities which it afforded him, for his commu- 
nications with the East, and the Oredc isles. 
Frequently, from this port, he woidd make ex<* 
cursions hi the Levant; and return laden with 
tjiose treasures of sculpture, and gems of art, 
which had subsequendy, so excited my admira- 
ration ; and had made that indelible impression 
upon me, in my younger days, which had, 
doubdessly, no inconsiderable share, in the for- 
mation of my anomalous, self-^tormenting cha- 
racter. 

My &ther had retained this property, having 
secured so good a tenant for it, that it returned 
liim a princely revenue. This man I found 
still in occupation of the estate. He was plain, 
and honest; entirely engrossed by his predial, 
and vindemial occupations, and, though wealthy, 
without any pretension to be considered superior 
to his condition. He was reputed an excellent 
farmer ; and the ground bore ample evidence of 
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the cortrectness of the valuatiofn which the neigh* 
bourhood entertained of his skill. 

From this indiyiduaU I learned by degrees^ 
several particulars with regard to my father i 
who had evidently been but a wild character in 
his early days, and had left in this country^ 
rather a sorry impression. In one of his 
voyages through the Levant, he had fallen in 
contact, in the Archipelago, with a Tunisian 
oorsdr, laden with Christian slaves; whom the 
Africans had collected in their descents on 
different porticms of the coast of Italy, and were 
conveying, for the purposes of sale, to Con- 
stantinople. The vessel in which my father was 
embarked, was manned, and armed by him; 
and, at his instigation, the captain of^it, attacked 
the pirate. Animated by the reckless intre- 
pidity of my parent, the assault was so fierce, 
and unexpected, that the Moors in spite of 
their savage, and habitual bravery, were speedily 
mastered. The Christians took possession of 
their prize; and then, they discovered that a 
noble Turk was on board, togetlier with his 
sister and wife, who had embarked in the cor^ 
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sair, at Candia, in the intention of returning 
to his native land. One of these women was 
a Syrian, from Damascus; the other was an 
Egyptian. Both these fierce daughters of the 
sun were eminently beautiful, especially the 
latter; and both of them, consequently, my 
father seized as his share of the plunder, and 
brought in triumph to his abode. My in- 
fi3rmant*s account terminated by his avowal of 
his belief that, in the Egyptian, I should revere 
a mother's memory; for that, during her resi- 
dence in this country, she bore to my father, a 
son, and subsequently a daughter, and died 
almost immediately after the birth of the latter. 
This series of events, perfectly corresponded 
with those of the story I had always remem- 
bered to have heard in almost my earliest in- 
£uicy, though I knew not where, nor from 
whom, tliat my mother was a foreigner, and 
died in consequence of an illness produced by 
the birth of my sister. Ever since therefore, 
the day on which I acquired the knowledge of 
these facts, I have entertained little doubt but 
"'"^^t I must regard this fiery African as my 
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mother, and probably should trace to her hot, 
aiid perhaps, fierce blood, the origin of the 
more turbulent qualities of my disposition ; for, 
in my father, I could not fail to find the source 
of the darker, and more permanently san-* 
guinary, features. 

This tenant of ours occupied a small house 
in our immediate vicinity; having considered 
that wherein we now resided, and which be- 
longed properly, and emphatically to the estate^ 
as both too extensive, and too stately for him. 
It was consequently much out of repair ; though 
on the receipt of the intimation (^ our intended 
visit, he had immediately done all that was 
tequisite to render it habitable. But, in that 
beautiful climate, mere necessaries are soon 
found to be most insufficient to the happiness of 
the wealthy, and the indolent ; both the mind 
and the eye speedily seem naturally to crave 
indispensibly the accessaries of luxury, and 
magnificence. In obedience to this onnmon 
influence of that sunny land, we all, I mean, 
even CEnone and my sister, began to desire the 
improvement and embellishment of our abode* 
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• This desire was effected vniik the rapiii 
If bioh riches can always command. During a 
brief period, the superintendence of the pro^ 
ceedingSy the ceaseless confosion and personal 
inconvenience att^idant upon Aem, and the 
entire novelty of the occupation, all coni^ired 
to occasionally divert my thoughts from my 
misfortttnes. Bat^ when our objects were com- 
jdetdy attained; and the consequent tranquillity 
of the house was restored, and its commodious* 
ness infinitely augmented, I instantly lost the 
slight alleviation I had experienced; and re* 
lapsed into even an increased gloom, and dis- 
content. 

Then, therefore, in the attempt to give my 
mind a new impulse, and again to divert it from 
its slow and torturing process of self-destruction, 
from the frenzy of practising upon itself, the 
part of the vulture upon Prometlieus, I fre- 
quently made, in company with CEnone and my 
sbter, excursions to various portions of our ex- 
tensive estate; and endeavoured to interei^ my- 
self in investigating the condition, and in pro- 
m$iting the welfare^ of the numerous peasantry 
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who resided upon it. Yet, all my efforts were 
of no avail : whether my occupation were e?il 
or good, it was ever equally ineffectual in miti- 
gating the tortures of my mind; for, I wilfully 
cherished in my breast thdr &tal source, in the 
ceaseless sense of the demoniac hate and impla^ 
cability which I entertained for my lather* 
Could I but have acquired the strength to hove 
fei^one these evil feelings, to have forgiven and 
forgotten the injuries I had sustained, and to have 
yielded to my fiite with a pious and a Christian 
resignation, I now believe that even theti^ happi^ 
ness might have returned to me. But, such a great 
and exemplary course was far above the powers 
of my rebellious nature; and infinitely more 
.williij^ly could I have parted with my life, than 
have abandoned my fiendlike hope of vengeance. 
Unoonquered however, or rather, ever stui> 
born in my incapability of submission to any 
infliction, I still continued my attempts to divert 
my mind from the consciousness of its misery. 
At last, I resolved to imitate the fiivorite pursuit 
of my father, and devote all my thoughts tiad 
time to the collection of the relicks of ancient 
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art; and, adorning with tbem my gardens^ 
render them a spot not to be paralleled in 
Europe. 

In this intention^ I endeavoured to excite 
mysdf into a feeling of ambitious enthusiasm; 
yet, t scarcely need add, vain was the effort* 
I determined however, to proceed in the execu- 
tion of my project. But, unfortunately for the 
chance of its ever producing any beneficial 
effect upon me, my health had recently so de- 
teriorated, that I could not summon sufficient 
energy to fiilfil my original intention of per- 
fonning, as my father had done, a cruise among 
the Greek islands, and seeking myself the ob- 
jects which I coveted. The consequence was, 
that I was compelled to commission agents 
to execute the plans I imagined; while I sat 
down at home, in pernicious indolence, awaiting 
their return. 

CEnone, and my sister, but especially the 
former, always greatly intei:ested themselves in 
the execution of my schemes, and fantasies, 
however absurd, and trivial ; their great object 
seeming to be to procure for me occupation, 
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and consequently^ solace* But wbeneyer I ob^ 
served CEnone peculiarly assiduous in this kind 
intention, peculiarly endearing, and fond, I 
used to feel the bitterness of a fiend ; and be 
compelled to turn aside, to conceal from her 
the manifestations of my impotent malice^ and 
wrath: for, in those moments, I was always 
most sensible of the ruin I had undergone, and 
of the hapj»ness, the ecstacy, I should have 
derived from these dear tokens of her angel-like 
affection, hd^for my father. Hence, originated 
the barbed'thought that stung me into frenzy ; 
and entailed upon my wretched existence, the 
double ban of suffering, at once, the pains of 
the present, and the worse tortures of the past. 

The frequent repetitions of this thought, and 
the paroxysms of wrath which it occasioned me, 
at last began to operate upon me unfavouirably 
respecting CEnone. I could not refrain from 
feeling that, owing to her presence, though most 
unintentionally and innocendy on her part, I yet 
was subjected to the endurance of many a bitter 
pang, which otherwise I should most probably 
have avoided. Neither could I be insensible 
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diat, by the same cause, I was repeatedly insti-' 
gated to contrast my existing state, and temper 
of both body and mind, with the elasticity, the 
buoyancy, the delirium of happiness which I had 
experienced during our joint residence under 
my father's roof; and thus, to entail upon myself 
all the fruitless bitterness and anguish which a 
strong, but consciously unavailing regret can 
occasion. Such was the ineffable extent of the 
difference between my feelings at these two 
periods of my life, that those of the past seemed 
Uke a dream ; and sometimes, I could scarcely 
persuade myself that the same man could ever 
have entertained both. But, there 'was another 
reason which acted almost as powerfully in the 
promotion of my distaste to her society. 

Of all the tortures which my indomitable pride 
could sustain, the greatest arose in the exposition 
<rf my physical infirmities to the eye of any one 
who had known me in the health and the 
strength of my once vigorous manhood. In the 
case of CEnone, her whom I had so passionately 
lov^d, in whose eyes I would once rather have 
excelled than in those of the rest of the united 
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world, I entertained this reluctance in the great- 
est possible degree; yet, all my stratagems I felt 
could not conceal from her that I was occasionally 
reduced to a state of almost infantine imbecility. 
Frequently, too, the deadly fits of faintness, to 
which I was constantly subject, would seize me 
in her presence ; when, only by a most painful 
effort of both the moral and physical faculties 
could I withdraw from the room, before the cold 
and heavy sweat of a seemingly approaching 
dissolution would burst in huge drops from my 
forehead, and all the energies of mind and body 
become instantly and equally prostrated. In 
those moments, a sensible, hideous weight and 
darkness were upon my brain and muscular 
powers; as though I were enveloped in some 
thick clinging veil, which, with an anaconda-like 
gripe, would heavily and suffocatingly embrace 
me, at once, ^within and without : an horrific 
feeling which I can only compare to that which 
a man may be supposed to endure, when, after 
having been entombed alive, he first awakens 
from his death-like swoon, in his co£Bn, with a 
dim, and uncertain consciousness that a couple 
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of fathoms height of day are piled above his 
devoted head. 

But, powerful as were these reasons in their 
influence upon me, a third existed, which almost 
as strongly as the others impelled me to desire 
to be rid of the society of CBnone. Though she 
had both forgotten, and forgiven, / could not 
forget, tliat I had once laid a hostile hand upon 
her fragile form, once eternally disgraced my- 
self before her. Whenever this thought occur- 
red to my recollection, I found that my eye 
could not sustain the regard of hers ; and, in 
spite of all my efforts, I felt myself visibly blench 
beneath the intolerable sense of my shame. 

These were the united causes which at last 
insensibly instigated me to exhibit to her such 
a diminution of cordiality, that, at length, she 
could not fail to observe it. And yet, I ought 
not to speak as though this action of mine were 
a premeditated, and wilful one ; it was, I may 
say, wholly instinctive. I found myself wretch- 
edly and additionally uneasy; and gradually 
and almost unconsciously, this feeling rendered 
me repugnant to the society of her who was the 
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innocent cause of it Daily, I became more 
frigid, and unbending to her; and daily in«^ 
creased the duration of my stay in the solitude 
of my own chamber, until, at length, I almost 
wholly absented myself from her society. 

As I have stated, CEnone soon observed this 
alteration in my conduct to her. At first, she 
laboured, if possible, more sweetly, and assi- 
duously, than heretofore, to please, and propi- 
tiate me ; but, finding afler a lime, that I was 
resolutely intractable, she jdesisted from her 
fruitless attempts. From this hour, she became 
grave, and dejected ; but, intermingled with her 
despondency, were plainly perceptible all the 
resignation and gentleness which never deserted 
her. 

It was at this period, that I accidentally over^ 
heard a portion of a conversation between her, 
and my sister. 

** Let me implore you," said the latter fer- 
vently, " to alter your determination." 

" No," replied (Enone, " I did not form it, 
you may believe me, without the most mature 
deliberation. I repeat to you, that I have 
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watched him, with the acuteness, and the per- 
tinacity, and yet, with all the reluctance to 
acquire a painful knowledge, which affection 
can alone supply. And the result of my obser- 
vation has been my conviction of his entertain- 
ment of a desire for my departure.'' 

<* You err — ^indeed, indeed you do !" crkd 
my sister eagerly. 

" No— no— no !" replied the other, slowly 
and impressively; "I am but too willing to 
entertain your opinion, to believe that 'I can 
have embraced a contrary one, upon deceptive 
grounds. No ! — the die is cast; I see that he 
has utterly ceased to possess one' solitary senti- 
ment of regard for me. Strange world ! One 
might have thought that, as I had forgotten, and 
forgiven him his cruelties; that, as I had dung 
to him in his afflictions and in his misery, a 
sense of gratitude would even have enJumeed the 
feelingsL which I am sure he once entertained for 
me. But, no ! the very course, which I, or you, 
or all ' mankind, would have been justified in 
deeming ^most likely to fortify his affection, has 
yet' ^idently destroyed it. It is a heavy blow ; 
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but, long have I been a chastened probationer 
of wo. Happily too, I have within me, the 
seeds of religion ; which, praise be to God, is a 
staff that increases its support, in proportion as 
the weary and broken-hearted pilgrim relies 
upon it Of this gracious hope, I have never 
yet lost sight, thanks to a dear father, who early 
and indelibly instilled into me its precious prin- 
ciples ; and, through all my life, though I may 
have suffered some worldly ties and interests, 
to twine themselves* too closely around my 
heart, I yet trust that I have never wholly ceased 
to be, an unworthy, perhaps, but yet, a patient, 
candidate of heaven. In this moment of afflic- 
tion you know not the blessed consolation which 
this humble consciousness affords me !" 

I could distinctly hear that my sister was 
weeping; and both their sorrows pained me 
keenly ; but, in that moment, again, the sense 
of my own sufferings, instead of softening my 
heart to theii*s, steeled it against them* 

** Pray, dearest, dearest girl," cried QEnoue 
in tremulous tones; evidently moved by mv 
sister's grief, into those physical expressions of 
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it, which her own, had been unable to excite : 
<< pray, dearest girl,'' she added ; and then again 
her voice was coi^vulsed, and silenced by emo- 
tion. But, in another moment, she resumed 
clearly, and steadily, 

" Do not let me, I beseech you, have to bear 
with me in absence, the diought ^that I am 
occasioning you, distress. Indeed, I shall not 
be so unhappy as you seem to apprehend. 
Though there is now no Leucate in existence, 
from which I can make a plunge, and at once 
be cured of a fruitless passion ; yet, believe me, I 
can sustain any vexation I may experience, with 
far better fortitude than you imagine. Pray 
then, listen to me; I shall be indebted to you all 
my life for the kindness, you have now and ever, 
shown me; I shall be eternally interested in 
your welfare, ever regard you with the fondest 
affection : were thousands of miles to intervene, 
I should still feel united to you, by the sympa- 
thetic tie of heart to heart. Will you then, can 
you then, voluntarily continue to torture one 
who entertains for you a friendship so little 
usual? will you repay her, for such an attacH- 
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ment as even you, ingratiating and affectionate 
as you are, will never again excite in any breast^ 
by a fruitless indulgence of unfounded grief, that 
pains her far more than her words can express/' 

** No ! no !'* passionately exclaimed my sob- 
bing sister. Then, having changed my position, 
I saw the two afflicted friends throw themselves 
into each other's arms, and, while urging their 
mutual exhortations to patience, and composure, 
intermingle their tears ; which, at last, com- 
pletely vanquishing all opposition, flowed in 
quick and unrestrained succession from the 
glittering eyes of both. In spite of all my cal- 
losity, I could not sustain this spectacle; and 
fled, in sorrow and in bitterness, to the solitude 
of my own chamber. 

To neither of them did I subsequently make 
any allusion to this conversation. But, the 
knowledge of it had prepared me for the com- 
munication, which in the course of a day or 
two, I received from my sister, of our cousin's in- 
tended, and approaching departure. She added 
diat she acquainted me with it, in consequence 
of CEnone's wish ; ^ who also requested that I 
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would oblige her by not speaking to her on the 
subject) and by not attempting to persuade her 
to prolong her stay. 

In the course of the following week, one 
morning, OSnone stood before me* She was 
arrayed for a journey; and I saw that she had 
oome to bid me farewell. But, no trace of dis- 
composure was manifest on her fair face; no 
tear stood in her eye, or hesitation appeared in 
her manner. She was perfectly calm, and re- 
.signed, and sedate; though her aspect, upon a 
closer examination, was grave and melancholy. 
Yet, had not this, or any other external indica* 
|ion of the real state of her mind existed, 
OBnone I knew far. too well, not to be secure 
that her serenity arose neither in resentment, 
nor in a want of sensibility, but, in the mastery 
of principle over the impulses of feeling. In 
that moment, my heart was softened by this new 
proof of the goodness and sweetness of her 
ifriequalled disposition. 

"CEnone," I cried, "dearGEnone! — fere- 
well ! I know the motive in which you stand 
before me^ and again I say ferewell, perhaps, 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PARRICIDE. 199 

for ever. May the Almighty protect and bless 
you ! and, wherever you go, may you never for- 
get that you bear with you, the regard, the 
esteem, and the admiration of an unhappy 
being; who, while perpetually desiring to do 
that which is right, is never deviating from the 
path of wrong. Even in this moment, while I 
am acknowledging your virtues, and entertain- 
ing for you almost sudi feelings as you deserve, 
yet, I am sensiUe that, in the very ensuing 
minute, the darkness and perversity of my 
nature may come upon me, with a strength 
against which I cannot contend. Why, I was 
created thus defectively, God only can reveal.'* 

" Do not blame yourself," said CBnone, "you 
have done me no wrong ; indeed, you have been 
to me" 

<< No, no ! CEnone," I exdaimed hastily, pre- 
venting the conclusion of h^ sentence, "in 
your breast is the fountain of diarity which 
faileth not ; yet, do not stinff me by praise. You 
know, in your inmost heart, but too well that 
I have not been to you what I ought to have 
been ; and, in speaking thus, I use far too lenient 
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terms dp reprobation. No — no! I feel tfaat> like 
the demoniac of the gospel, my <last state is 
eren worse than the first.' I am now bowed to 
the earth by bodily infirmities, which have 
superinduced fretfiilness, and bitterness of tem- 
per, to those deeper and graver faults, wlucfa 
bebng more properly to my unhappy nature. 
For what purpose, I am permitted to remain on 
earth, a h^er power can alone determine !" 

"I pity you,** she said fervently, while the 
large tears that attested the truth of her profes- 
«on, stole insensibly fix>m her overcharged, and 
gUstening eyes ; " I pity you, with my whole 
soul ; and, if you would suffer me, would alle- 
viate your misery." 

" Pity me, I know you do, dearest CEncHie,** 
I replied; << could all the dark secrets of my 
sufferings be revealed, even the most rutUess 
might regard me with commiseration. But, it 
lies not, alas, in the power of mortal either 
to comprehend or to alleviate them. I am 
blighted; useless, worthless, sapless, ropdess! 
My life is a curse to me; not a moment of it is 
passed but in strife, and self-di^st. In the 
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morning, I sigh for the evening, and in the 
evening, I pine for the morning; yet, though I 
loathe, deteist, abhor this existence^ I sustain 
perpetual, unutterable fear of that, to which 
Death is the usher. I feel as one doomfd; 
irrevocably, eternally deserted : I feel as though 
the malediction of heaven, and the indelible 
mark of hell were upon me ; that by the one, I 
am abandoned, and by the other, appropriated. 
Indeed, indeed, I am to be pitied; and, if the 
endurance of utter, incomparable, immortal 
wretchedness be deemed any equivalent for the 
perpetration of foul guilt, I am to be foi^iven. 
Yet» reckless, prostrated as I am beneath the 
crushing weight of my hopeless misery, believe 
me^ there is no additional suffering which I 
could not cheerfully undergo, to recover suffi- 
d&Ckt selfKX>ntrol to be able to prove to you 
the friend, and protector, I desire to be. But, 
it is no longer, alas, in my power, to con- 
tinue consistently kind to those that abide with 
me; to those that come daily, hourly in contact 
with the passing irritations, and fr^izies, that 
are partly occasioned by the infirmities of my 
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body, and partly, I fear, by those of my nature. 
For yovT sake therefore, dear CEnone, if not 'for 
my own, east and west, must be our relative course 
during the remainder of our liyes. As soon 
however, as we shall be separated, I feel that I 
^all be able to value you even more than, if I 
cannot succeed in loving you as passionately as, 
I ever did. But, seek not, I beseech you, to 
unite your virtues to my vices; your bright and 
glorious fate to the dark, and deadly doom of a 
desperate, and despairing sinner ! Yet, I was 
not always that which I am. What then, shoidd 
be the meed of him who reduced me to this 
state of irretrievable perdition !" — 

And, as this habitual thought rushed upon 
me, again, as ever, I instantly yielded to its 
maddening effects; the hot blood poured into 
my throbbing temples, and even the feeble 
remnants of my muscles swelled -into rigidity, 
beneath the influence of my malignant wrath* 

QSnone, who had hitherto been regarding 
me with looks of tender commiseration and in- 
terest, now assumed an expression of anxiety. 

*« Your exposition of your feelings," she said. 
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<<aiid your but too evident want of all self-con- 
trol, both ineffably grieve, and alann me. I 
will not deny to you that you have rendered me 
painfully apprehensive of your future career; 
exk apprehension, alas, which the recollection ot 
the past, only serves to confirm. With such 
feelings, such an awful pitiable disorder of the 
mind, as you describe yourself to possess, what 
may hereafter befall you, God alone can deter- 
mine I If therefore, at any future period, any 
rash act of self-indulgence, should lead you into 
difficult, or distress ; if sentiments of penitence, 
and despondency should ever take possession of 
you, and your proud, and restless spirit become 
subdued, then^ I beseech you apply to me for 
succour, and for solace: and feeble as I am, 
you may yet learn, that a woman's strong affec- 
tion can supply her with the power of affording 
you both. Forget not my words, I adjure you ; 
during our absence it will always be a consola- 
tion to me to think that you remember^ and 
jfeel kindly to me for having uttered them. For 
the sentiments of regard and friendship, which 
you have expressed for me, I thank you with 
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my whole soul; and betieve me, ivith an equal 
degree of sympathy , I regret the sufferings 
which you but too manifestly endure. And 
now, farewell ; it is a melancholy, but precbus, 
mitigation of the pangs of separation, to know 
that we part in amity: and the recollection of 
your candid declaration of the nature of your 
fedings towards me, will always prove, I trust, 
an additional source of aUeviation. And now, 
again, a fond, a last farewell !'' 

We embraced tenderly ; and as I kissed her 
pale forehead, the tears then burst impetuously 
fixHn her eyes. The sight of this profound sor- 
row in one so little accustomed to be governed 
by her feelings, almost unmanned even me, for 
a moment; and I turned aside to conceal my 
emotions. When I recovered from their in- 
fluence, she was gone; having availed herself 
of my transient discomposure to effect her de- 
parture from the chamber. I ran to the win- 
dow, and saw her fondly embracing my sister. 
She then stepped into the carriage which was to 
convey her to the port. I never beheld her 
more. 
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FluctUAting, and unstable as were generally 
all the better sentiments of my dispoEation, I yet 
continoed during several days, to mourn the 
abs^ice of CEnone ; and almost to regret tliat I 
had ever allowed our separation to occur. But, 
when I looked upon my emaciated form, recol- 
lected my infirmities of both mind and body, 
and again became sensible of my inability of 
experiencing happiness ; that I was litde more 
than a coi'se endowed with a merely mechanical 
power of motion, I felt convinced that I had 
adopted the course which was ultimately both 
least likely to increase my misery, and to dimi- 
nish her peace. 

And thus, finally terminated my intercourse 
with my cousin ; and almost as strangely as it 
had commenced. Fate seemed to have decreed 
that all our relations should ever have possessed 
some feature of singularity. My love for her 
began, before I saw her ; and, instead of being 
disappointed, my affections were only aug- 
mented, by the sight of her. During a subse- 
quent period, my peace was irrevocably de- 
stroyed, because, I could not obtain her: and 
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now, when every extrinsic obstacle was removed, 
and she was willing to devote herself to me, she 
again became the unwilling source of my un- 
happiness, because, / could not love her. 

While the incidents I have just narrated, 
were occuring, my gardens rapidly approached 
completion. They were interspersed with foun- 
tains ; one of which was formed by a splendid 
ancient statue of the Venus Anadyomene, evi* 
dendy copied from Apelles' celebrated picture. 
She was seated gracefully in her shell, supported 
by two Tritons, and from her hair, which hung, 
divided, and extended by her own fair hands, 
in heavy masses on either side her shoulders, 
the crystal water flowed in copious streams. 
Mingled with the orange trees diat bore ^^ fruit 
of gold and buds of snow," and other southern 
plants and shrubs, and in striking contrast to 
their various and beautiful colors, were obelisks, 
and pillars, statues, and groups of the purest 
marble. One of the most conspicuous of all the 
ornaments of the place was a gigantic figure of 
the "suffering" Hercules; by which epithet is 
distinguished, that splendid statue which re* 



Digit 



zed by Google 



THE PAREICIDE. 207 

presoits bim while he is enduring die agopy 
occasioned by the treacherous gift of Dejanini. 
A more magnificent conception) and perfect 
execution^ never issued from the mind and 
hand of man; possessing too, the additional 
interest of being evidently the original, from 
which Gruido has copied his celebrated, and 
beautiful picture of Christ crowned with thorns. 
This theme reminds me of acircumstance which 
I have always hitherto omitted to relate; and 
which possesses no importance, but insomuch as 
it tended to strengthen my supposition of the 
existence of my father. Preriously to our de- 
parture from our home, in our own land, I had 
felt a strong inclination to convey with me, some 
of its many treasures of art ; and, in obedience 
to this impulse, made such preparations for the 
removal of them, that, at any subsequent time, 
they could have been sent to me in safety. But 
scarcely had this intention been completed, 
when I-received a letter from my metropolitan 
correspondent; stating laconically that, if I 
withdrew the minutest portion of the property 
of my patrimonial estate, he Was empowered to 
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Stop immediately all further payment of our 
income. 

This letter, under otber circumstances, might 
have violently exasperated me ; but, I received 
it while I was engaged in superintending the 
arrangements for our departure, and while my 
mind was filled with the hope of deriving both 
mental and corporeal benefit from our contem- 
plated voyage. The slight impression therefore, 
that it made, speedily passed away; and I now 
only recur to it, in order that I may make 
known one of my principal reasons for still be^ 
lieving in the existence of my father. 

Time progressed; the occupations which I 
had imposed upon myself gradually drew to a 
conclusion : and, at length, I walked in a gar- 
den, which might literally be compared to the 
notions we form of that of Eden« Now, then, 
the voluptuous cravings of my youthful imagi* 
nation were even redundantly fulfilled : at this 
period, I was in the possession of every kaiify 
that man can desire: I dwelt in a heavenly 
climate, and I was surrpunded by all those 
combinations of art and nature which at once 
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transeendently minister to the enjoyment of 
both the senses, and the mind. Nothing was 
omitted that could contribute to the gratifica- 
tion of any £acu\ty of our being ; the ear, the 
eye, the scent, the intellect, all were equally 
consulted, both in the selection, and arrange- 
ment of every material of this really &scinatuig, 
I may almost say, matchless scene. Perhaps, 
there was not a wish which the perusal of the 
most gorgeous Eastern tale could have sug- 
gested to the effeminate, and to the fastidious, 
but here was realized. Supreme, uncontrolled, 
I walked, a monarch, in this fiury land»; and, 
wherever I turned, I encountered all that most 
^ould please: every earthly thing was mine, 
slave,— ^Ae ability of deriving pleamrefrom aright. 
Yes; this, was still my wretched, and con- 
sciously irremediable,' state. After the slight 
excitement occasioned by the departiire of 
CEnone had entirely subsided, I gradually sank 
into an increased, and darker discontent. Two 
years had I now passed in this glorious re- 
gion; and five, altogether, had consequentiy 
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elapsed idnce I had seen my father; and yet, at 
this period) the utterance of his name, or even 
an allusion to him, was capable of mstantly ex- 
citing in me the feelings of a demoniac. Like 
those bodies in chemistry, which, from a state of 
comparative innoxiousness^ are converted Into 
poisonous, and destructive matter by being 
united, so I, when brought into contact even 
with the thought of my &ther, was aroused fix>m 
the torpor of sickness, and suddenly trans- 
formed into a fierce, and wrathful maniac. 

Perhaps, at this period, the enervation of my 
mind had attained its deepest, completest state. 
I had destroyed the picture of the infernal 
Medusa, but, I attempted vainly to even weaken 
the impression which it had made upon my 
brain; there, it was indelibly depicted with all 
the tnitii and strength of the accursed original. 
The form of the fiend himself too, was now 
eternally before my eyes ; and his words i;^re 
for ever ringing in my ears: I sought labo- 
riously, but I found not, the power to forget 
that he had doomed me to be a Parricide i and 



Digit 



zed by Google 



m' THE PARRICIDE. 211 

all the incidents of the night of horror on 
which this denunciation was addressed to me^ 
were never absent from my memory. 

(Xten, I strove to persuade myself that Ae 
apparition of the demon was an illusion ; and 
that I had been the victim of my delirious 
imagination. But, vain was my attempt; and, 
at this period, the influence of my superstitious 
fancies was so potent, that my fear of darkness, 
4md craving for light, possessed a strength, and 
a violence, resembling the characteristicks of 
some species of insanity. These idle a{^)re- 
hensions, and my still more futile efforts to 
piotect myself from them, were perhaps, power- 
fully, but insensibly promoted and encouraged 
by my consciousness of the deep guilt of the 
ardent thirst of deadly and unnatural vengeance 
which, in defiance of all my terrors, I never 
ceased to cherish. The consequence was, that, 
at this period, I was not only enervated, not 
only was my mind utterly unstrung by my 
bodily infirmity, but I was conscience-smitten ; 
tortured and intimidated by my inevitable sense 
of the iniquity of my intentions. J^evertheless, 
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in the encouragement of them I persisted; not 
one bad sentiment was changed; not one iota 
was abated from the contemplated measure of 
that sanguinary retribution which 1 resolutely 
awaited but the hour, and opportunity of in- 
flicting upon him, who had occasioned my 
irretrievable ruin. Yet, all the time I nou- 
rished these guilty thoughts, such was the conse- 
quent extent of my agonizing, though consciously 
visionary fears, that, day and night, I never 
ceased to entertain almost equaUy, that deep^ 
but futile horror of darkness, and obscurity, 
which I have already mentioned. Throughout 
oui^ whole house, with the exception of the 
rooms exclusively appropriated to my sister, 
from one end of the year to the other, alike 
in the temperate warmth of the winter, and in 
the fierce, and burning heat of the summer, 
not a blind, nor a shade, nor a lattice, existed^ 
to intercept, or even mitigate, the fiery rays of 
the sun ; and as soon as it had departed, every 
chamber, and corridor, which I ever enteredi 
or traversed, became one vivid blaze of artificiaf) 
light. 
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These painful feelings, at once the phantasy 
and scourge of a diseased mind, might pos- 
sibly have endured much longer even than they 
did, had they not been terminated by an inci- 
dent; which, at first, seemed likely to have 
affiyrded me some slight alleviation of my un- 
happiness. Eventually, however, it proved but to 
have modified it; to have changed its bent for 
awhile, not to have diminished its strength. 

Such was my corporeal debility, at this 
period, my power of walking was so limited, 
that I scarcely ever attempted to exert it; and 
the consequence was, that, riding being ^e 
best of all the exercises of gestation, I was 
frequently on horseback; wandering in the 
vicinity of our abode, in the delusive hope of 
equally benefiting both my body, and mind. 
Chie day, during a deep reverie, having un- 
consciously extended my ride much &rther than 
I had intended, I suddenly became so exhausted 
that I was compelled to descend from my horse, 
and repose upon the earth, beneath the shade 
of some overhanging vines. On this spot, I 
had rested but a few minutes, when I observed 
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with alarm, that the horse had strayed to a 
considerable distance from me, in seeming 
search of herbage. I instantly rose, and ill, 
and fatigued, as I was, attempted to overtake 
him. I had approached within a few paces, 
when the animal perceiving my intention, 
cantered off far beyond my reach. Again I 
advanced; and again, I had arrived almost 
within a grasp of him, when he repeated his 
mischievous evasion. Yet, a third time, I made 
my attempt, and was similarly defeated. 

Then, my blended anger, apprehension, and 
exhaustion united to produce such a pitch of agi- 
tation tliat my whole frame was shaken ; and all 
the horrible sensations which I have previously 
described, seized on me, in their fullest strength. 
I felt as though the hand of death were upon 
me, violently striving to force asunder the still 
tenacious union between the body and the 
principle of life: and I sank to the earth, 
utterly, perfecdy enervated, and overwhelmed, 
even more by the tumult of my mind, than 
by corporeal fatigue. 

After this transport had somewhat subsided, 
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my precarious situation became the absorbing 
subject of my anxious reflections. I had evi- 
dently ridden to a considerable distance from 
my home, and was in a part of the country 
with which I was unacquainted : consequently, 
unless I could obtain succour, I might pass the 
remainder of the day, and the coming night, 
on the very spot which I then occupied ; and 
possibly, ultimately, perish upon it. 

But yet, this very succour I apprehended ; 
for, I scarcely dreaded death more, even though 
of the painful nature of that, which I might 
now be doomed to encounter, than the expo- 
sition of my infirmities to any earthly eye, save 
that of my sister. At this moment, mine in- 
deed, was a most painful condition for a weak- 
minded man, as morbidly sensitive, as perversely 
proud. I was prostrate on the earth in a state 
of ahnost infantine imbecility ; Mid the heavy 
sweat of exhaustion and agitation stood in large 
drops upon my brow. My brain too, was so 
darkened, and oppressed by the sympathetic 
influence of my corporeal debility and di^ 
order, that I was conscious that it did not even 
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retain sufficient vigor, and intelligence to ar- 
range the words necessary to express my 
thoughts. If any one therefore, should approach 
me, I should be compelled to reply to them 
almost as incoherently, and inconsequently, as 
though I were stolid, or insane. So acutely 
did I feel the supposed ignominy of this situa* 
tion, that, occasionally I fervently hoped I might 
perish rather than be discovered. 

But, I was reserved for a far worse end than 
even this might have proved. My destiny was 
not to be accomplished, nor the just vengeance 
of Providence to be appeased, by my enduring 
an *ignoble starvation in a vineyard. I had 
lain in this painful condition perhaps, some 
hours ; when, I suddenly observed within the 
distance of a few yards of me, that peculiar 
object of my apprehension, in my present state, 
a female, traversing a path, which I had not 
hitherto observed among the vines. For a 
moment, I almost hoped that I should not 
excite her observation. But, my doubts were 
speedily decided; for, even in the instant in 
which I conceived them, her eye fell upon me. 
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She advanced in my direction ; and I observed 
that she was a peasant very meanly clad, in 
fact, a perfect type of poverty, but young, and 
apparently comely* 

When she had arrived sufficiently near, she 
accosted me in the language of the country, yet, 
with the accent of a foreigner. 

** I am afraid, Sir," she said in a very pleas- 
ing, and remarkable voice, " that you are ill.'* 

With all the tortures which the degrading 
weakness, vanity, and sensitiveness that I have 
described, could supply, I had been appre- 
hending this interview; and seeking how I 
should best contrive to conceal my infirmities. 
But, the moment the peasant spoke, all these 
fears and thoughts were instantly dispersed by 
the familiarity of tones, which suggested a thou- 
sand bygone recollections. I gazed scrutiniz- 
ingly into her face ; and, in another second, all 
my doubts were terminated. It was lanthe; 
lanthe, grown from the state of childhood, into 
that of puberty ; considerably altered, seemingly 
careworn, and disfigured too, by the marks of 
toil, and poverty ; but still, with sufficient re- 
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semblance to tbe bright-eyed, &ir*haired prl 
of the garden of flowers, to rend^ me incapable 
of not immediately detecting the identity of the 
two. 

While I entertained these thoughts, I ob- 
served her silently and intently. At last, she 
suddenly aroused me from my retrospection, by 
repeating her question ; and instantly my mind 
returned from its consideration of those haj^y 
days, to the painful sense of my present situa- 
tion. It was evident that she did not recollect 
me; indeed, after CEnone having fiuled to re- 
cognise me, I never entertained an apprehension 
of my other person's succestg. Q>nsequently, 
after a moment's consideration, and impelled 
by the heavy physical distress I was enduring, 
I surmounted my feelii^ of reluctance ; and 
replied, 

<< I am very ill ; and shall be thankful to 
yous if you can supply me with any assistance.'' 

Her eyes were still beftutifol; and they 
sparkled with sympathy, and commiseration 
as I returned this answer. But, her fedings of 
pity were infinitely increa^ed^ whep, in a vipl^t 
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efibrt to raise myself, my overwrought strength 
suddenly deserted me, and I fell heavily back- 
wards on the earth. 

With alarm, and strong interest in her ex- 
{H'essive face, she instantly approached to assist 
me; and, though fragile in appearance, having 
in reality much of the vigor of the peasant, she 
easily succeeded in placing me upon my feet. 
She then told me that her abode was within a 
hundred yards of the spot on which we stood ; 
and that if I could summon force to reach it, 
I could there remain, until her father, who was 
a vintager, should return from his daily work ; 
when, he would procure for me the means of 
conveying me wherever I might desire. I 
adopted thankfully her proposal ; and, leaning 
upon her arm, immediately commenced my 
walk. 

To my surprise, I then found, that the place 
whereon I had rested, was but a short distance 
{torn the high rood ; and that we must proceed 
along a portion of it, in order to reach her 
residence. This discovery, though it eased me 
of aU apprehension as to the mode of my return, 
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instantaneously excited in me, a new and more 
sorry and unwcHthy apprehension, even than 
any of those I had yet entertained. But, to 
explain it, I must now with shame relate that, 
as though my own vices and follies had not 
been already redundant, I had imbibed from 
the luxurious inhabitants of the neighbouring 
sea-port, a despicable love for the gaieties of 
apparel, as well as for all the frivolities of 
ostentatious magnificence. Consequently, my 
skeleton form being at the moment, to which 
I am now recurring, bedecked with a degree 
of gairishness that was as inappropriate as un- 
seemly ; and my mind being in a state of de* 
gradation that was quite worthy of my exterior, 
I trembled lest some^sdainful noble, or haughty 
merchant, should pass, and discern, in this close, 
and ignominious association with a poverty-- 
stricken peasant, the still more haughQr and 
wealthy foreigner ; who had proudly stood alopf, 
and invariably discountenanced all their offers 
of feUowsbip. Literally writhing beneath my 
apprehension, and the idea of the insulting, 
contumelious gaze of some scornful patrician, I 
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tfiade even preternatural efibrts to arrive at the 
spot which exempted ine from this liability*, 
mentally resolving that no love of solitude, or 
any other temptation, should ever again induce 
me to ride even in the immediate vicinity of 
our abode, without a meet retinue. 

I record these contemptible thoughts, and feel^- 
ings, simply to show tlie depth of degradation^ 
,to which my own crimes, and a father's wrath*- 
.ful injustice, had reduced me. Oncey my faults 
were those, which arise in turbulent, and strong 
passions, the rank luxuriance of a too fertile 
soil; but, nawy they were die feeble, sickly, 
noisome weeds which grow stealthily and scan- 
tily, in the interstices of a stony^ and devas- 
tated plain. Oh, haw I loathed these litde, 
mean, debasing weaknesses, no words can ever 
express! though I never ceased to strive to 
palliate their existence, by representmg to my- 
self, that they originated in no natural bent of 
.xnine; but, were the congenial, and poisonous 
growth of the fell destruction, which my ruth- 
less fether had inflicted on my former beihg*- 

Independendy, however, of the motives •vrWch 
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I have assigned, there were others almost equally 
powerfiil, to render me heartily desirous to arrive 
at the place of my destinati<Hi ; for, I plainly 
saw that during my walk to it, the painful 
efforts and exertions, I was compelled to make, 
and the evident distress, and exhaustion of my 
whole frame, obtained for me the pity of lanthe ; 
and I hated, loathed, detested pity ! From 
man, woman, or child, from old, or young, 
powerful, or weak, pity scarcely ever emanates 
but blended in a greater or less degree, widi 
an alloy of patronage and protection. The pity 
of CEnone, and of my sister, was pure, genuine^ 
unadulterated affection : but, the pity of a stranger 
is generally little more than condescension; a 
sort of hybridous feeling composed of a small 
share of instinctive aversion from the aspect of 
calamity, and a very large proportion of inward 
exultation and congratulation arising in the 
soothing consciousness of being free from those 
defects, or misfortunes, which may be its object 
Entertaining this opinion, it may consequently 
easily be credited, that I cordially abhorred 
that nauseous, counterfeit composition, cour- 
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teously, and vulgarly, d^iominated. Pity : and 
most heartily rejoiced, when my arrival at her 
abode, and the attainment of the means of rest) 
partially freed me from that of lanthe ; though, 
I own, I believe that, hersj was as honest, un- 
alloyed commiseration, «s one stranger could 
feel for the misfortunes of another. 

But, what shall I call that abode? — A cot- 
tage ? No. A hovel ? Yes ; and such a hovel 
as only those, who are acquainted with the 
kingdoms of the south, and of the limited neces** 
sity which the peasant of those happy lands ex- 
p^iences of protecting himself from the climate, 
can even imagine. There were four walls, and 
a roof, it is true ; and insomuch, it did not differ 
from the common residences of the inhabitants of 
kss favoured dimes. But, in these particulars 
alone, existed any resemblance; in all other 
respects, it was utterly dissimilar. 

Perhaps, when every evil has been minutely 
compared, all its worst features of aggravation 
scrupulously weighed, and even its faintest shades 
of mitigation carefully considered, it will be uni- 
versally acknowledged that there is nonej which 
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can vie with that, of poverty, — utter, entire 
abject destitution. Its progress of brutalization 
possesses au unparalleled rapidity ; the constant^ 
gnawing apprehension of being unable to secure 
on the morrow, the necessary sustenance of Ufe^ 
at once reduces a man from the level of the state 
whereto competence exalts him, to that, of the 
3avage animal. Every other wo, without ex* 
ception, has some alleviation : for, every oth^ 
wo partakes in a greater or less degree, of senti- 
ment ; and is therefore, never wholly devoid of 
dignity, which the sufferer, though often per- 
haps unconsciously, cherishes and employs as a 
means of self-support. The mourner, the de- 
serted, the oppressed, the deceived, the calum-* 
niated; the husband who is dishonoured, the 
wife who is abandoned, the mother who is 
cursed by an unnatural son — ^all suffer only in 
the spirit. They know too, in their inmost 
heajTts, that the duration of their unhappiness is 
solely depeaident upon their own exertions; 
they feel too, that they need not perish, unl&s 
they please; and, in this secret sense of power> 
lurks a consolation which gilds even the death 
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to which their cherished woes may ultimately 
lead them. But, in poverty, exists no particle 
of mitigating delusion. It partakes of nought, 
that may extenuate, embellish, or even deceive; 
it is a hard, stem, naked, horrible, and debasing 
reality which at once attacks the very primary 
source of resistance, the most deeply seated ener- 
gies of both body and mind ; and that ultimately 
withers, consumes, annihilates its alike broken- 
hearted, and consciously degraded, victim.—^ 
Wretch as I am, I feel that though the wealth 
of the entire globe could not diminish my misery, 
it might be augmented by my subjection to 
this most iron, and unbending of human cala- 
mities* 

In spite of my exhaustion, and the disorder' 
of my spirit, I yet could find sufficient disin- 
terestedness, to be much distressed by the view 
I had taken of the abode of lanthe. I greatly 
desired too, to be informed in what cause this 
strange vicissitude of fortune could have origi- 
nated ; for, as I have stated, at the time of my^ 
acquaintance with her father, he was in the pos- 
session of a most respectable competence. But 

l5 
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I knew not how to satisfy this inquisitiveness, 
without revealing to her, our previous inter- 
course. However, after I had partially recovered 
from my fatigue, by the aid of some artifice, and 
more circumlocution, I at last arrived at the 
desired point ; lanthe being still almost as inge- 
nuous, and communicative, as in the days of 
her childhood. I thus learned circumstances 
whidi much grieved me; not the least of which 
was, that I was the cause, though the innocent 
one, of their present horrible penury. 

It appeared that her father was my father's 
land-steward ; and that solely in consequence of 
his hospitaUe receptioii of myself, OBnone, and 
my sister, he had deprived him of his situation, 
which was a very lucrative one. The imprudent 
man, though he had long been in possession of 
this more than competent income, had saved no 
portion of it ; and was therefore rendered des- 
titute by his dismission. In vain, he applied to 
myfather, humbled himself before him, repeated 
to him that he was unaware that in receiving 
his children he was perpetrating an olBPence; 
and made every effort to induce him to revoke 
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his decree. But, my father was inflexible : in- 
deed, when was he ever known to turn from his 
wolfish track, when cruelty was the object of 
his pursuit? 

This was the cause of the sudden disappear- 
ance of lanthe and her family, which had be- 
fore excited my surprise. Reluctant to expose 
his poverty in his native land, and preferring to 
encounter it in some climate less stem than his 
own, her parent had emigrated to this beautiful 
region; where, he had hitherto, scantily and 
laboriously supported himself and his daughter, 
by pursuing the occupation of a vintager. 
Isabel, her pretty sister, was dead; destroyed 
probably by the unaccustomed hardships which 
she had been compelled to encounter. 

There was in this simple story, much that 
interested me ; or, at least, to speak more cor- 
rectly, that excited in me as much sympathy, as 
a consummate egotist can ever entertain for the 
woes of a stranger. I regarded lanthe with 
attention: in spite, of the ravages which toil, 
and privation had made upon her beauty, it 
still retained considerable delicacy; her hands 
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were small, and perfectly formed ; her waist was 
slim, and her figure graceful. Her mind too^ 
was evidently still not unfeminized; poor^ 
wretchedly, pitiably, poor, as was every thing 
around her, yet its extreme cleanliness and 
order, clearly denoted that its superintendent 
bad hitherto contracted none of the coarser 
habits of her present statbn : and her whole 
appearance, air, and manner, more eloquently 
corroborating this silent evidence, conjoined to 
prove that she still might be an object of inte* 
rest, to the most refined, and the most fastidious. 
After I had been conversing with her for 
some time, and the extreme misery of my sensar 
tions had considerably abated, I perceived my 
horse straying in a field ; and deliberately crop- 
ping the scanty pasturage it afforded, within the 
distance of a few score of yards of the hut. I 
had already been so humiliated before her, that I 
felt I could sink no deeper in her estimation : 
I knew that she was fully in possession of the 
secret of my infirmities, and that I had no fiir- 
ther discovery to apprehend. I therefore told 
her, how I bad been deserted by the treacherous 
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beast ; and that, as my debility prevented me 
from making the attempt, I hoped she would 
endeavour to recover him. 

In her eager desire to execute this wish, the 
goodnatured girl instantly darted from the 
hovel. I watched her with interest; stealthily, 
^d slowly, when, in his immediate vicinity, sh^ 
advanced still nearer to the unconscious brute; 
at last, making a sudden, and active spring, 
ishe seized him by the bridle. The animal 
started, and plunged slightly; but, though 
sprightly, and mischievous, he was not vicious* 
Patiently, and submissively therefore, he yielded 
himself a prisoner to his artful captor ; who 
conducted him exultingly to the spot before the 
hovel, whither I had advanced in my impatience 
to meet hen 

I felt ashamed to offer money to one, whom 
I had once known under such different circum- 
stances : consequendy, having mounted the now 
passive animal, I thanked her warmly for the 
assistance she had afforded, and the kindness she 
had shown me ; and, telling her that we should 
meet again, departed. 
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When I reached my home, I acqaamted my 
sister with the adventure that had befallen me ; 
and with the whole particulars of lanthe's sym- 
pathy, appearance, and penury. I then added 
that, being loath to discover myself to either 
her or her parent, I wished that she would visit 
them as though accidentally ; and, without any 
mention of me, promise to relieve them. In 
the mean time, I would consult with our tenant, 
and endeavour to find for the fatlier, some 
situation which would afford him an adequate 
income for the rest of his life. 

To this project of concealment, I was insti- 
gated by two reasons : the first, and certainly, 
by far, the principal, arose in my general anti- 
pathy to society, and love of seclusion, both of 
which feelings I foresaw must be opposed were I 
to make myself known to them : for, I could not 
adopt this course without virtually subjecting 
myself to the necessity of occasionally inviting 
them to become the inmates of our abode. The 
second reason existed in my unwillingness to 
allow either father, or daughter, to identify the 
decrepit, wretched invalid of their present ric- 
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quaintance, with the comely, vigorous being, 
whom they had once known in all the health 
and pride- of youth. 

After this arrangement with my sister, I im* 
mediately proceeded to fulfil my share of it, by 
seeing our land-steward, and notifying to him> 
my wishes* The result of this interview was, 
that the father of lanthe was appointed to a 
respectable employment in the city, which pro- 
duced, conjoined to a considerable sum that I 
allowed him out of my own funds, a very suf- 
ficient income. My sister, who, as I had desired 
her, had previously seen him several times, af- 
fecting that she had discovered him accidentally, 
now communicated to him, this unexpected good 
fortune; which he and his daughter naturally 
imagined to have occurred in consequence of 
Marion's pretended intercession with the indi- 
vidual who nominaUy bestowed the situation. 

From this time, flattering myself that I had 
done my duty by them, I thought no more of 
either lanthe or her father. My sister, I knew, 
frequently visited them, and that they were 
ceaseless in their professions of gratitude to her; 
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and elsoy that she sometimes, experienced consi* 
derable difficulty in baffling their inquiries about 
her brother. These were the particular rcpbrty 
concerning them, which I occasionally heard; 
if one can be said to hear that, which produces 
po more lasting impression upon ihe memory 
than that, whidi a small boat leaves upon a 
stormy occean ; for, again my mind had relapsed 
into its state of tumult, and again I was utterly 
immersed in the consideration of my own 
wretchedness. 

Several months elapsed ; and my gloom was 
unrelieved by one ray of light I had utterly 
abandoned myself to the dominion of my misery ; 
and it had consequentiy attained a power whidi 
rendered the curse of existence intolerable. In 
spite of my apprehensions of the future, often 
had I contemplated suicide without affright; 
and there were moments of despondence and of 
agony, so irresistible, that, I firmly believe, 
nothing could have prevented me from adopt* 
ipg this desperate remedy, but that strong thirst 
and hope of vengeance which never forsook me* 
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One day, when my morbid feelings of dark 
melancholy, and suUenness, were most strongly 
upon me, I was straying in our gardens, wh^n 
I heard the sound of voices: and unconsciously, 
and mechanically I walked in the dtrectbn 
whence they appeared to ascend. Arriving 9t 
the termination of an avenue formed of orange 
trees, and acacias, I discovered the speakers, 
seated in a vineyard, without the wall, which 
bounded our grounds; and on an elevation thai 
commanded a beautiful view of the blue waters 
of the Mediterranean. It was a lovely spot; 
and most appropriate to the evident feelings 
and occupations of those who had selected it. 
On the left, extended the ruins of a vast aque* 
duct, a magnificent, and almost imperishable 
monument of the Roman power; and which, 
standing above the level of the horizon, con- 
trasted strikingly, and picturesquely, with the 
deep azure of the spotless empyrean. On the 
other side, was a valley, the very type of fer** 
tility, filled with the ilex, the olive, the date^ 
and the vine ; the latter of which hung in grace-% 
ful festoons, its juidness, and verdure stillun- 
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diuHnished by the simnner heats. Beyond this 
besotiiiil obje<^ was a line of hills, at the foot 
o( which lay the city, its proud towers, and 
domes, and spires, glancing and glittering in 
the rays which a southern sun poured upon 
them, in a flood that seemed almost palpable. 
Such was the blaee of light, that buildings, 
ocean, river, foliage, nay, the very earth itsd^ 
all appeared to have imbibed it, and spon- 
taneously to return an irradiated front to the 
great luminary. With this glorious, soothing^ 
and yet exhilarating scene, all animated nature 
seemed to be in unison, and in jubilee. The 
vintager was singing in the distance, the national, 
and characteristic songs of his country; the con* 
tadina was bustling in the vineyard with a mo*^ 
don, and an air, that unequivocally indicated the 
lightsomeness of her heart, and occasionally too, 
her voice was also tunefully raised in expression 
of her happiness: the cicala was gaily and 
merrily chirping; the aziola was cooing; and 
far, and near, man, bird, and beast, all united 
to express their sense of peace, and gladness. 
The two occupants of the spot from which^ 
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this beautiful spectacle was commanded, were a 
youth and a maiden ; and their air, and apparel 
sufficiently expressed their rank. This opinion 
which their appearance suggested, was con- 
firmed by my observation of a group of mounted 
attendants, stationed at some distance from 
tliem, and holding a couple of horses ; but, from 
whose inquisitiye and menial inspection, they 
were concealed by the intervention of still 
higher ground than even that, on which they 
were seated. The youth was remarkably hand- 
some; he was dressed in the Spanish cos- 
tume which displayed to great advantage, the 
symmetiy of his agile, but masculine form; 
and the splendid plume of feathers in his pic- 
turesque hat, as it waved to and fro, impelled 
by his animated action, imparted an additional 
grace to his whole appearance. But, the maiden 
was exquisitely beautiful : and the gorgeousness, 
peculiarity, and somewhat oriental character of 
her apparel, even enhanced her natural charms. 
She wore a rich simar of Florentine satin, in- 
Iffld with golden flowers of the rarest workman- 
ship, which, around the bosom was confined by 
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a low of emeralds; but, probably, in conse- 
quence of the heat, being partially unbuttoned, 
it exliibited a dazzling, and perfectly lovely 
neck. Her outer robe, which was somewhat of 
the character of a mantle, though it wanted the 
hood, was formed of grem vdvet of the most 
brilliant hue; and the seams of it were curi- 
ously traced and adorned, by rows of the most 
costly^ pearls. Her amar descending but little 
lower them her knees, displayed her ample, 
and brilliantly white trousers of the rarest lace^ 
figured with golden sprays, and leaves, exe- 
cuted with infinite artifice. On her head, she 
only wore the black veil of the country; which, 
entirely removed from her face, hung down 
her back in ample folds that contrasted strike 
ingly, and picturesquely with the radiant green 
of hear robe. I imagined, her to be a wealthy 
Gredc firom one of the Eastern isles; and her 
companion a Sicilian. 

Such was the pair that met my fascinated 
gaze. Time, place, circumstance, the extreme 
beauty of the maiden, and the striking singularity 
of her gorgeous costume, all combined to render 
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this spectacle eminently remarkable. But) it 
was the occupation of the principal actors, which 
perfected the impressiveness of the pictore in my 
eyes; and made every feature <^ a scenci that 
pre<sented so vivid and painful a contrast to my 
own state, aild condition, root itself inddibly in 
jny mind. And so completely has it survived 
the confusing and effacing power of my subse- 
quent suJSerings, that, even while I am now 
writing, all the minutest particulars which relate 
to it, are as fresh in my recollection as though I 
had witnessed them but yesterday. 

At the moment of my observation, tlie youth 
was addressing the maiden with great energy, 
and animation. Though I perfectly understood 
their language, yet being a foreigner, and as 
the speaker was at some little distance from 
me, his rapid and impassioned utterance pre- 
v^ented me from distinguishing his words. 
Neviertheless, it required no aid from the sense 
of hearing, to enable the dullest and most super- 
ficial spectator to discover the nature and topic 
of their conversation. Never before, had I seen 
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love SO Strongly, and so beautifully, enthroned 
upon the features of any exisdng bdng as it 
now appeared upon those of this fond, and 
comely pair : never even had I thought that the 
human countenance was susceptible of an ex- 
pression at once so tender and so passionate, 
so joyous and so afiPectionate, so radiant, and 
yet so eloquently, intensely feeling! As the 
youth gazed closely, poringly, into the uuuden's 
face, his dark eyes flashing with soul and fire, 
they literally seemed to crave, to search &r, 
and to drink, the very source of life from hers. 
His mistress did not blench beneath this ardent 
scrutiny; her look was more tempered, but it 
was not less concentrated than his : it was less 
bold, but it was not less expressive; it con- 
tained more of day-light, more of glorious femi- 
nine purity, but it did not less unequivocally 
reveal the tale of mortal love that was passiiig 
within. Nq, the red spot of passion glowed as 
vividly upon the centre of her cheek; the 
brightness of respondent, and equal feeling was 
as apparent in her deep blue eye. I could see the 
quick palpitation of her bosom; soul answeired 
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to soul 5 and the exuberant joy of her exulting 
heart played so beamingly upon her illumined 
countenancei that it almost seemed to encircle 
it, even as a palpable vestment of radiance ! 

After remainingin thissituation,for a brief timcy 
they at last arose ; and, the youth's arm twined 
caressingly around her waist, they thus, slowly 
descended to the valley. With the most intent 
interest, I watched them ; gradually their forms 
grew more indistinct; and at length, they en- 
tirely disappeared. Then, I threw myself upon 
the earth, in an agony of bitterness ; for, during 
the whole period that I had been contemplating 
this enviable pair, I had been contrasting their 
fate with mine. And the strong, and intense 
sense of my own sufferings, and deprivations, 
which the Qonsideration of their happiness occa- 
sioned, had filled my soul with gloom, wrath, and 
regret 

•* Oh, great, stern, ruler of heaven !'* I cried, 
" what have I ever done to merit the accursed 
doom of being thus utterly stripped of the pos- 
session of that godlike faculty, which has just 
raided these beings almost to the level of diyi- 
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nitiei ! — Why have I been robbed of the power 
of experiencing that best blesdng, whic^ this 
imperfeet es&tence affords? Why has Love, 
that bright, that glorious, sun of the hearty 
ceased to shed its vivifick beams on mine? — It 
diines on all, save me ; and / writhe beneath 
its absence; wither in the want of it. Yet, when 
I raise my craving eyes in anxious search of its 
genial light, I only discern the image of im* 
pending Death hovering with outstretched wings, 
lingeringly, menacingly, over my devoted head ; 
and am made but to feel, with an augmented 
despair, that the remainder of my wretdbed lot 
is irrevocably cast in the fell darkness of his vast 
shadow. This, is my accursed, and etenud, 
doom ! Yet, are my faults not mine; they <nri« 
ginate in the neglect, and callosity of a fktlier; 
But, he escapes and /am punished; he lires, 
perhaps, in happiness, and I writhe in misery f 
Is this, the justice of providence ? In the pride 
of my youth, in the morn of my days, I am a 
tree without a core, a cj^ress without a toot; 
and he, my destroyer, in the decline of his yeaxs^ 
may be reveling at this monmit, iu the pleni^ 
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tude of Strength) and in the possession of evei^ 
Acuity. Yet, as though my meed were insuffi* 
dent, I not only want the/M>toerbut I am coned 
with the insatiate thirst of happiness. What is 
there I would not relinquish, what not cheer^ 
fuUy undergo^ to possess again the capabitity of 
exciting in a lovely woman, the fedings I have 
just witnessed ! But, who will ever again look 
upon me^ with the eyes of love ? And yet, I 
would sacrifice my soul to be able to inspire it !" 

At this moment, the thought of CEnone 
fladied upon my recollection. 

"True,'* I said, "she loves- me; were I to 
encourage her, perhaps, her face would soon 
smile upon me, as beamingly as that of the 
maiden, I have just admired. But, alas, the 
Frendi noble's creed is true ; < we cannot love a 
second dme, her whom we have once entirely 
ceased to love.' Were the faculty of love to be 
resl^red to me, ev^i in die redundance in which 
I once possessed it, I should never, I fear, be 
able to devote any portion of it, to CEnone. 
But, would to God, that I tould make the trial — 
oh, would that I could r^ain this blessed, this 
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divine power ! There is no tyranny I woaid 
not cheerfoUy undergo, no d^radatbn, no sub* 
jectiony ooold I but once more entertain the 
affection of love for any existing being, and in- 
i^Hre her, with a respondent feeling for me P' 

While I was still pertinaciously increasing 
my torments by the indulgence of these, and 
similar thoughts, I heard i^proaching footsteps; 
when, instantly arising from the ground, I seated 
myself on the base of an adjoining statue. In 
the next moment, my sister stood before me; 
appareled in her riding dress. 

^' I have just come," she said, ''from visiting 
lanthe. She really is a bewitching ^1, and I 
have concdved quite a passion for her. I can- 
not understand what could have induced you 
to have so mLskrepres^ited her personal ap^ 
pearance to me. Why, my dear, blind bro* 
dier, she is perfectly beaatiful ; I am not quite 
sure that I shall except even CEnone, when I 
say that I do not think I ever saw a £mer crea* 
ture« And her intellectual qualities thoroughly 
corre^nd with those of her exterior ; in fin^ 4i 
with a more elegant mind, or fonuy I never 
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behekl. When I gaze upon her faAer, 1 con- 
fess that I am astounded by the strange freaks 
which Nature sometimes plays. How he ever 
chanced to have such a dau^ter, I protest, I aM 
utterly incapable of explaining ; and hcfw she 
ever chanced to preserve so much delicacy, and 
refinement, through such a career of privation 
and misfortune, as she must histve endured, is, I 
acknowledge, equally enigmatical to me/' 

It might almost astonish the most profoundly 
skiUed in human frailty, to observe how greatly 
men are influenced in their estimation of the 
beauty of a woman whom they may feel a lurk- 
ing tendency to admire, by the opinions and 
criticisms of others. Rochefoucauld, the inge- 
nious writer, whom I have already more than 
once cited, acutely says, *^Il y a des ffens qui 
vfauraieHi jamais etS amoureux /ils ffavaient 
jamaieentendu parUr de P amour. ^ Perhaps, both 
feelings arise in the same principle; but, neither 
of them can occur, save in servile, imitative dispo- 
mtkms, wherein no original bent, or feature exists. 
Sudii a mind was mine, become : the natural pas-^ 
i^ons I had once possessed had been slowly, but 
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surely, and utterly, effiiced from the tablet of my 
breast, in the fierce, and resistless current of the 
moral and physical convulsions which I had sus* 
lained ; and, alike irretrievably spoiled, and in- 
durated, in this bitter process of erasure, it was 
doomed to remain, during the rest of my days, 
a blmik, for the hand of chance, or of my own 
fruitless desires, to trace upon its stony surface, 
a few transient, and desultory characters ; which 
l)ie first fresh accident, or fresh caprice, should 
again reimove, and replace, by some new, and 
equally false, and fleeting substitute. 

These remarks will at once indicate the traah 
of reflection which my sister*s encomium sug- 
gested. 

<< Can lanthe," I thought, ^^ be so comely, ^ 
Marion describes her to be ? If really so, why 
should I not love her f-r-She always was an ob- 
ject of interest to me; when, even quite a 
child, I thought her one of the sweetest, and 
most bewitdiing, and fairy-like beings I bad 
ever beheld. Doubtlessly too, the improvement 
in her circumstances, has equally benefidally 
influenced heir appearance, Wherefore^ should 
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I iiot love her I Were I to adopt this course, 
what a mitigation, what a blessii]^, I should 
entail upon ray existence T' 

** Why do you not," said xny sister, pursuing 
her chain of thought which had not been inter- 
rupted ; for, these reflectbns of mine, had occur- 
red during her speech : ^' why do you not visit 
lanthe, and judge for yourself of the accuracy 
of my report ? I am sure that her society would 
be to you a source of alleviation, if not of plea- 
sure. Thither, too you may go, without fear of 
discovery, if you still wish to continue unknown 
to her j and I can assure you too, that she is 
desirous to meet again the sick stranger." 

I made no reply to this injunction; but, silently 
prpmi^ing myself that I would speedily obey it, 
strolled from my sister's presence to another 
quarter of the garden. As soon however, as I 
had become completely free from her observa- 
tion, I mounted my horse^ and turned in the 
direction ctf lanthe's new abode; which was at a 
distance of not more than three, or four miks 
from ours. 

While I traversed this short space, my mind 
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was actively occapied by nameraas dioughts of 
a nature wliidi bad kmg been utterly strange 
to it I iras considering the Image ot lanthe ; 
attempting to depict to myself all the ^SereBt 
knprovementB which her change of fortune must 
have produced upon her appearance; conjee* 
taring the natnre of the reception she would 
^ve me; in fine^ was busily engaged in stre^ 
nuously aMleavouring to persuade myself that I 
was already, deeply, passionately in love. 

While I thus reflected, I arrived at the door 
gE dieir new abode; and, as I gazed upon it, I 
could not but derive a pleasure from the con- 
sciousness that 1 was the cause of this great 
change in their condition. Their present habita- 
tion was ntuated without the walls of the dty, in 
its immediate suburbs; and, independently of 
the beauty of its situation, was intrinacalfy 
commodious, and indicative of the competence, 
if not, wealth of its possessor. It was not large; 
but, every portion of it was well built, and well 
arranged ; and, though architectural appearance, 
and ornament were not neglected, still, emi- 
nently expressive of solidity, and comfort- 
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As I paused befi»% die gate of the garden 
to make tbis obscarvation, I discerned landie 
walking within it. Her eye almost immediately 
caii^t mine ; and, summoning the attendance of 
a servant, she advanced to the entrance. S3ie 
evidently recollected me; and, judging by the 
expression of her countenance, seemed rgoiced 
to meet me again. But, her words speedily 
even more than confirmed her. looks: she 
welcomed me warmly, and eagerly inquired 
ihe state of my health ; then, desiring the do* 
mestic to take chai^ge of my horse, requested 
me to ent^. Gladly, I complied ; and in the 
ensuing moment, I was traversing her grounds, 
with, this time, her arm resting upon mine. 

As I regarded her, I could not forbear from 
frequently saying inwardly, with much secret 
seif-complacency, and exultation, << This good 
work is my deed." And certainly, the change 
effected in her exterior was equally remarkable, 
and satisfactory. Instead of the wretdied pea- 
sant whom I had previously beheld, poverty 
inscribed as legibly upon her hollow cheek, and 
emaciated features, as upon the tatters which 
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fiGBDtfly coveted her, Aere now stood before 
me, an defpnt creature; whose natural attrao 
taons were enhanced to the utmost, by all those 
artificial and most material accessaries whidi a 
veil amu^ged costume can supply. As I for* 
Uvely gazed again, I admitted that my sister^s 
judgment was quite right: she was a beautiful 
girl ; mtb an antelope-like grace of walk, and 
Bootion, and eyes pelluddly bright, and irre* 
fiistibly eloquent 

. She seemed to derive great pleasure fhwoi 
descanting to me on the change that had oc*- 
curred in her condition, since our previous 
encounter; telling me truly, and ingenuoudy> 
the entire cause of it. Then, I was doomed to- 
experience repeatedly the pleasure of hearing 
my sister's praise and mine proclaimed in the 
sweetest tones in the world ; and with all the 
fervent gratitude of an utterly unsophisticated 
disposition. This detail she frequendy inters 
ruptjsd by renewed ii^quiries after the state of 
my health ; told me ifegretfully that I did not 
Appear to. have increased in strength; and> 
withdrawing her arm from the support of mine^ 
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insisted that I should sustain mms rspm h»c& 
In all this, and similar conductt lyfaichi.in a 
less unpractised, and unworldly person^ i^muld 
only have plainly proved the extent of Irar 
coquetry, being solely instigated by. the naoianri 
kindness of her disposition. > 

During our walk, she asked me mimy 0|h6t 
questions respecting myself, my occiiq^tiona, 
my residence, and my station.. Without 4xx>, 
any discourtesy, but in the pure simplicity of 
her mind, and with an ineffable grace of man- 
ner that imparted an irresistible fascination to 
die eccentricity of her course, she pursued these 
inquiries so pertinaciously, that I was compelled 
to fabricate a long tissue of fiction, to avoid 
the avowal of my real name and condition. At 
length, we reached the house; her father was 
there ; and, under the feigned designation 
which I had adopted, she presented me to him. 

Tliere was something indescribable about 
him, which I never liked ; and which made an 
unfavourable, and indelible impression upon me, 
even when he was most hospitable to me. As 
I anticipated, he did not recollect me; and 
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gazed curiously at my maimed arm ; then, eyed 
me gen^tilly vrith an air that was altogether 
disagreeable to me; but soon, his manner 
entirely changed. 

There is one strange quality in our nature, 
which to me, has ever been inscrutable. I 
allude to that mysterious sympathy, whidi fre- 
quently so powerfully influences two men, 
during a first interview, that, though they shall 
never before have met, each never even have 
previously heard the name of the other; — 
consequently, been incapable of forming any 
of those favorable, or unfavorable prepossessions 
which a prior acquaintance with a man's re- 
puted character, is almost certain to engender 
in the breast of one who is personally a stranger 
to him; — though too, there shall be no dis- 
crepancy in tfieir relative worldly position, yet, 
almost in the very moment, they become con- 
fronted, the influence of this mysterious action 
shall commence ; and, before either shall have 
had an opportunity of verbally manifesting any 
supremacy of mental power or endowment, all 
equality between them shall have ceased to 
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exist The one, shall have silaitly assumed a 
level superior to that, of the other; and, in 
proportion as this one shall have risen^ the 
second shall have respondently sunk. Yet, this 
consciousness of strife, of conquest, and defeat 
nhall be entirely confined to the sensaticms of 
the combatants. No word, or even look of 
patronage on one side, or of oonces»on on the 
other, shall have transpired to indicate their 
existence to any common observer; for, I do 
not mean to assert, that it is entirely concealed" 
firom him, who has eyes, and chooses fully to 
employ them. 

This, is the occult link in our nature which 
has always baffled my attempts to penetrate its 
source. Why should man, free man, unop- 
pressed, unsubdued by the sense of guilt, yet 
quail before the regard of his fellow man? 
What is there of real, intrinsic dignity in the 
one, to insphre the other, with an imaginary 
idea of comparative insignificance? Neither 
does concession in this strange strife always 
indicate the consciousness of mental inferioiity ; 
for, I have often seen the fool predominate. 
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However, it may be sdd, that, one of the two 
antagonists possesses nenre, and the other, does 
not* But, I answer; that the one who is vic- 
torious in this bloodless contest, shall periiaps 
run away in the moment of personal perils 
while hcs who blenched beneath the mysterious 
influence of an imaginary supremacy, shall firmly 
confront the real danger, and perish rather than 
flee before it. 

These remarks have be^n suggested to me 
by the nature of my own meeting with lanthe's 
&ther. Perhaps, however, there were reasons 
far his tacit submission to my tacit exertion of 
pretensions to superiority. He was a weak 
man ; and I do not think that he possessed any 
principles which were particularly admiraUe. 
Yet, I mean not that he was either a consume 
mate knave, or a consummate fool ; probably 
he was too much of both, to be wfadly either. 
It may be said that I am almost describing my 
own condition ; for, that I too, was both weaker 
and bad; and consequently, why should he- 
hs^ye succumbed to me? True^ but my weak- 
nesses were more stormy than his; I was the. 
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tempest, aiid he was the breeze; and in the 
«jse of the one, the other naturally merges. 

I remained for a considerable tiiAe, discours^r 
ing with Ian the ; and, when I departed, was so 
well satisfied with my visit, that, on the follow- 
ing day, I returned to repeat it. And thence- 
forward, day after day, week after week, this 
was my occupation. 

lanthe was evidently pleased with my homage j 
I soon learned that it was the first of its kmd, 
which she had ever received ; and it was gra-* 
cious and impressive in its novelty. As my 
^t^itions developed themselves, and their ob-^ 
ject became more obvious, her manifestation of 
Masfaction was less; but, I did not think that 
her entertainment of it, proportionately de* 
creased* On the contrary, I imagined that 
this change in her exterior was a favorable hi- 
dication; for, it implied to me that her pre-* 
cUlections had so augmented in strength, that 
at last die had become awakened to the neces- 
sity a( concealing them. She knew but little' 
relating to my personal circumstances; i hM 
always indirectly represented them to her as 
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being vay strait^ied ; and, from the, perhaps 
premeditated, observations which had fallen 
from her father since his acquisition of his pre» 
sent station, and income, she felt convinced 
that he would never give his concurrence to 
her union with a poor man. 

With this individual, therefore, I had a part 
to play, the difficulty of which afforded a fresh 
stimulus and charm, to the pursuit I had under- 
taken. While 1 was zealously engaged in 
endeavouring to propitiate lanthe, I had to 
fulfil the far more arduous and almost Hercu- 
lean task of attempting to persuade him, that 
I was regardless of her; and that he was the 
sole object of my attraction to his abode. 

What however, were the means I possessed 
of obtaining the affections of the daughter? 
Maimed, mutilated, irretrievably impaired in 
personal aspect and in bodily health, and vigor, 
bow could I ever hope to make any impression 
upon the heart of such a girl as lanthe ? In 
these very deficiencies, existed, I believe, one 
of my principal engines of advancement. 
Women generally like the society of the in- 
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viiid* In their nature there is something whidi 
makes them rejoice in that taming of the ^Id, 
and the unmanageable, which illness occasions ; 
in lliat reduction of the strength of the more 
formidable animal, to the level of their own 
weakness. It gives them dominion; it exalts 
them from the state of nominal supremacy, and 
real subjection, to that of the dominator. In- 
stead of being, as heretofore, patronized and 
tolerated, or at least, only conventionally, and 
fitfully worshipped, it at once invests them, not 
with delegated, not with conditional, but with 
actual, intrinsic, permanent power. Instead of 
being any longer slaves by coercion, or mis- 
tresses by permission, they become rulers per se, 
protectresses, and patronesses. It affords them, 
also, an opportunity of evincing their compas- 
sion; of indulging too, in a thousand little inno- 
cent, and endearing kindnesses ; and of tem- 
porarily leaping that rigid fence of formal 
propriety, which, otherwise, habitually fetters the 
female intercourse with man. 

Probably, in the influence of some one, or 
perhaps, all these feelings, originated lanthe's 
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partiality to my society. Perpetually en^a- 
vouring to advance myself in her estimation, I 
never manifested any of the acerbity ofvlisease; 
and every temptation to the indulgence of morose* 
ness, I obtained in this predominant desire, the 
strength to repress. None therefore, of my 
acquired, or natural faults appeared; in her 
presence, I was all patience, resignation, sub* 
mission, yet eternally animated by the wish to 
please her. 

This conduct, I saw gradually made a deep 
impression upon a frank, and amiable girl, but 
constitutionally ambitious of sway. Consistently, 
therefore, I continued to pursue it, in spite of 
the physical sufferings, which often manifested 
themselves but too plainly before her. Yet, I 
was not pained by her discovery of them ; when 
we first met, she had made herself mistress of 
the whole secret of my infirmities ; and I had 
not therefore, to apprehend that her detection 
of them might militate against my attainment of 
her affections. I was conscious that she knew 
them all; and if she should ever love me, I 
should triumph in despite of her knowledge. 
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G)Qsequently, in her society, I had always the 
satisfaction of feeling that I was utterly exempt 
from the liability of enduring a species of tor- 
ment, whereto I was ei^sed in my intercourse 
with every other existing being, except my 
sister. 

As our intimacy increased, it gradually led to 
the entire manifestation of her character. She 
was a high spirited girl, and endowed with 
many amiable qualities ; but, a child of nature^ 
uncultivated, impetuous, ardent, proud. In 
early life, her education had been wholly 
neglected by her father; and she therefore 
wanted those fixed principles which were the 
rock, and solace of QSnone. No temptation 
could have induced her to have erred wilfully ; 
but, her resolutions were transitory, and uncer- 
tain. Yet, she was full of sweetness, and afFec- 
don ; and eminently abounded in all the virtues 
which properly appertain to the dispositions 
that possess her, or similar, faults. Her dis- 
interestedness too, was unlimited ; and she was 
generous, ardent, and benevolent; eager to 
serve, and energetic in her service. In fine, 
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die bad many qualities to excite getiuine^ and 
permanent love. 

But did she excite mme? No: for, a time 
however, I tried most strenuously to persuade 
myself that she had. I felt deeply the inesti^ 
mable value of the prize in the game I was 
playing; and I was resolved not to miss it far 
want of an adequate effi>rt. I was amsdous 
that if I could once again arouse in myself a 
truly unselfish passion ; once again twine around 
my heart a perpetual, and all*absorbing inte- 
rest in the existence of another, that I should 
be emancipated from the thraldom of that great 
incubus of my being, the disease of my mind ; 
and then, have but to contend with the mere 
secondary, vulgar evil of physical darahgement. 
This was an end worth a struggle; and a 
strenuous one, I made. 

Nevertheless, my efibrts were futile ; and, in 
f^ite of my attempt to self-deceive, I soon be- 
came secretly sensible of their futility. Yet, I did 
not abandon my pursuit ; for, many other motives 
now conjoined 4q instigate me. Perhaps, the 
strong hope of alleviating my mental torture 
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was the <mgin dT my imdertakiiig; but* it wis 
often subsequently sustained by very diffisr^t, 
and even less justifiable incentives. During 
however, their occurrence, I was not disposed 
to subject them to a very severe analysis. I fek 
an excitement, an impulse; sensations which to 
me were heavenly, in comparison wiib the 
deathlike apathy, the horrid monotony, the 
hatful weariness and disgust of existence, which 
I had so l<Mig been enduring. My mind, during 
many years, had been but a vast void; or rather, 
a. tablet which presented but one unvarying in- 
scription. Haired and revenge; too eager, and 
too glad was it therefore, to welcome its new 
guests, to be very rigid in either the examina- 
tion of their character, or the motives of their 
presence. 

The truth is, that after a time, my vanity 
was my sole incentive : but, it is a very easy 
process of self-delusion, to mistake a cherished 
disease of the head, for an affection of the heart. 
I oan now however, see clearly the entire current 
and nature of my sensations. I had already 
devoted a considerable period to this pursuit ; 
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lanthe had lutherto only manHested some sHgii 
degree of predilection for me; and my vanit}' 
coDsequeDdy, became deeply involved in mj 
desire of success* I began to feel that thii 
frivolous^ but powerful passion, was staked 
against her sutijugatkm ; that I was bound to 
prove to myself that, despite all the disadvan- 
tages of mind and person, I was still possessed' 
of the power of inspiring affection. To these 
incentives, the habit of communion with lanthe^ 
united to render the cessation of my pursuit 
utterly impracticable. The consequence was, 
that never did true lover, actuated by the 
worthiest, mid sincerest impulses, evince greater 
zeal, employ greater diligence, undergo greater 
exertions, in attempting to win the heart of the 
object of his genuine worship, than did I, in 
obedience to the dictates of these false feelings ; 
this morbid, selfish, cold-blooded desire of 
establishing for myself a passionate interest in 
the .breast of an innocent, and unsuspicious girl^ 
wliose peace might probably be eternally ruiaed 
by my success* 
It must not, however, be supposed that I e»^ 
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lertained any premeditated intention to occasion 
her iinhappiness* Very opposite were my feel- 
ings, and wishes. I really was fond of her ; 
I really, I believe, loved her as mtich as I had 
the power of loving : what was the cactent of 
that power, the subsequent incidents will shorty 
show. How indeed, could I be otherwise than 
attached to a person who was all kindness to 
me ? who hourly proved that she derived plea- 
sure from my society; who, on the dightest 
manifiestation of my infirmities was ever ready to 
succour, and never wearied in her attempts to con- 
sole roe. Who, when I experienced a moment's 
exemption from the depression of disease, would 
charm me with her sprightliness, and when my 
Qudady returned, would instantly subside into 
gentleness, and sympathy : who, in fine, made 
ceaseless, and equal efforts both to mitigate the 
melandioly of my mind, and secure me every 
personal comfort. She seemed to regard me, 
in some respects, almost as a kind of rare, 
fingile, pet animal ; for whose protection, and 
to preserve whose existence, it was necessary to 
^sxart a perpetual vigilance. Often; therefore. 
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as, with my arm resting upon hers, we strayed 
through her beautiful grounds; wheth^ she were 
cheerful, or sedate, whether her converse were 
animated, or grave; whether she was eagerly 
discussing some topic of strong personal interest^ 
or buoyandy uttering a thousand ^eeable and 
imaginative sallies, she would yet never forget to 
turn occasionally, and look poringly into my 
fiEu^e, to ascertain the exact state of my strength. 
In those moments, her beautiftil countenance 
assumed a strange, and ineffable expression; 
almost, as though she were at once entertaining 
for me, that impossible union of the sentiments 
of mistress, mother, wife, and nurse. 

From this description of her conduct, it 
might be inferred that she was the lover, and I, 
the maiden; that she made all the advancei^ 
and I passively, and condescendingly received 
them. But, I am now adverting to a period 
when our intimacy had been long established; 
and besides, in repayment for all this zeal, and 
portiality, I returned her one very important 
equivalent. I had become to her a perpetual, 
and necessary stimulus to the exertion of her 
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&cuhies, and abilities; and die was oonse^ 
qnently gratefully pleased with and fond of me^ 
for a£Pording her the opportunity of being 
thoroughly pleased with and fond of herself: a 
sensation^ the unbounded satisfaction of which 
is generally both the secret source, and su{qx)rt 
of the existence of most friendships, and many 
passions; and furnishes the reason why we 
scarcely ever discover in either the one state^ or. 
the other, a perfect equality. One party must 
bend, the other, stand erect; one must be the 
vine, the other, the prop ; one must find a plea* 
sure in the entertainment of admiration, the 
other in being the object of it 

I was content to play the subordinate to 
lanthe: I was content to encourage, and to 
foster all her flights of superiority ; to be with 
her, the patient listener, the approving auditor* 
I was neither humiliated by the patronage of 
her kindness, nor by that assumption of the pro-* 
laoctress, which arose in her affection, and in an 
ingenuous belief of my necessity of her suppoPt< 
But, I would not allow myself to sink too low ; 
for^ I knew that no woman could ever exp^ 
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sienoe a pasuon for him, for whom she enter*- 
Uuned no respect TherefcHre, whenever I saw, 
or thought I saw, that her idea of my de- 
pendence was growing too prevailing, I made 
every effi>rt of mind, and body, which I thought 
most proper to controvert it. As soon as I 
conceived this end to have been attained, I re- 
hqised into the docile, and the submissive, but 
yet, the zealous, the ardent, and endearing : my 
sole o)>ject being to secure, at any self-sacrifice, 
the possession of her affections. 

In this species of intercourse elapsed many 
months. Occasionally perhaps, a sense of the 
injustice of my conduct would obtrude itself into 
my mind; but, I always baffled* its reproaches 
and admonitions. 

For a long time, her father had, to my sin> 
prise^ ceased to manifest any symptoms of sos* 
pecting the object with which I 6oi]^t his 
daughter; though I was now, more frequently 
than ever, at his house; indeed, scarcdy ever 
apart from her society. But, the unseen storm 
was impending ; and the catastrophe was silently 
approaching* One day, one memorable d|iy, 
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tliat I visited her, the melancholy expression of 
her countenance instantly struck me; and, upon 
observing her more closely, I discovered the 
traces of tears. 

** lanthe," I said eagerly, <^ what distresses 
you ?" 

She regarded me sadly; but, made no re* 
ply. I repeated my question with ev^i greater 
anxiety; and she then, rejoined, 

^ My father has oonmianded me never again 
o see you/' 

My passion fired at this announcement ; but, 
in the next instant, I felt a thrill of pleasure. 

** And you regret," I exclaimed tenderly, yet 
exuldngly, ^Hhis unjust and imperious man* 
date?' 

" I did not say so," she answered. 

" No," I retorted, somewhat disappointed by 
the brevity of her reply, and of her manner; 
<<no» you did not say so, but your aspect, and 
the traces of tears upon your cheek, gave me 
reason to suppose and to hope that you had 
received thift command with, at least, rductance.'* 

<< Well," she replied alter a momentfs pause, 

VOL. II. N 
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<< I know not why I should attempt to conceal 
horn Jim, my sorrow. I do grieve that we must 
part.'* 

<' Part !" I cried, <<you do not mean that you 
purpose to submit to this barbarous decree ?' 

'^And what have you ever seen in me of 
evQ/' she reproachfully rgoined, <<to make yon 
think me capable of acting in open hostility to 
a parent's solemn, and peremptory decisi<»i 7* 

This reply, I ccmfess, suiprised me; and I 
added quickly, 

^^You will not surely sacrifice me, for the 
sake of complying with this tyianny, simjdy be- 
cause it emanates from a father? Remember, 
a parent may err as £nequently and as gravely 
as other men. I could, if I pleased, reveal to 
you, a proof of the truth of my assertion." 

^^ Speak not so unkindly to me," she rq>lied ; 
^' I have enough of sorrow to endure widiout 
the additi(»ial weight of your anger. How^ am I 
to act ? I have a father who has ever been to 
me, the kindest of monitors, the best of inends ; 
he has commanded me to separate from you 
and never again" — ^ — 
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'< And his reasons ?* I cried, interrupting her, 
<< what are his reasons? Does he impugn my 
character?' 

"My saise of duty,** she rejoined, *• would 
not have permitted me to have demanded them ; 
but, he spontaneously avowed them to me. He 
said that neither his own pecuniary means, nor 
yours, would ever admit the possibility of our 
union. You see therefore, that he is only 
actuated by paternal feelings; and I will not 
repay him with a child's ingratitude. No ; we 
must part, and for ever. He has placed inva- 
riably unbounded confidence in me ; and I be- 
lieve that the slightest breach of it, would break 
his heart/' 

My anger was aroused ; almost as much per- 
haps, by her praise of her &ther, as by her per- 
sistance in her obedience to his injunction. 

" You have shown me," I said, " that you 
are equally ignorant of yourself, of those who 
surround you, and of me. Your breach of duty 
break your father's heart? Foolish girl ! I 
could direct your attention to a heart that I 
believe to be the perfection of egotism ; that 

V2 
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soldy occupied, during a long series of years, in 
the pursuit of its own gratifications, has at last 
become so exquisitely hard, that it might serve 
as an anvil for the hammer of the Giant of the 
Northern Mythology. Yet, this, is the delicate 
material, the gossamer thread, which you sup- 
pose would break, were you to perpetrate the 
lightest dereliction. Self-deluded being that 
you are ! Some day perhaps, you may learn 
to discern the di£ference betin^een active bene- 
volence and virtue, and those negative qualities 
which protect a man alike from the commission 
of either great good, or great evil. You are 
familiar with sacred lore : do you remember the 
message that John bears from heaven to the 
church of Laodicea ? * I know thy works ; diou 
art neither cold nor hot: I would that thou wert 
cold^ or hot J And so, would I ; I would rather 
that a man possessed vice and its corresponding 
virtue, than be without both virtue, and vice. 
These, are harsh truths ; but,! seek to show you 
that, though I could admire in a daughter the 
obedience and self-sacrifice which arise in a 
principle of duty, I can see no merit in infatua- 
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^'tm.— •And now, fare you well— and for ever. 
May you not live to regret that you have dis- 
carded, and contemned one who would have 
faithfully loved you ! May you never live to be 
another's betrayed, and neglected wife !" 

And as I thus spoke, I was procceeding to- 
wards the door : I regarded her attentively ; she 
seemed oppressed with sorrow ; but, she made 
no effort to prevent my departure. I laid my 
hand on the latch. 

" Stay, stay !" cried a voice, " here is a wild 
business ; why surely you must be both insane ?" 
And as he uttered these words, her father en- 
tered hastily from the adjoining apartment. 

Ian the started; the little color that remained 
in it, forsook her cheek ; and eveu I did not feel 
altogether unapprehensive* 

" What a singular pair !" he said, " there is 
no calculating upon your movements. One an- 
ticipates a certain result, and the exact con- 
trary ensues. Why are you going to separate ? 
Do you not both love each other? At least, I 
am sure, I can answer for my daughter. Speak 
lanthe, am I not proclaiming the truth ?" 
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I thought my ears deceived me; and so, evi^y 
dently did lanthe; finr, she remained silently, 
and wistfully gazing upon him, with a look of 
mingled doubt, amazement and apprehension. 
He repeated his question in a more exalted tone. 

^< Pardon me, father,'' she replied, << I am so 
bewildered that I can scarcely muster sufficient 
reason to give a coherent answer* Do you 
really mean that I have your permission to ex- 
press the genuine feelings of my heart?" 

^< Certainly, I do, silly girl," he replied quickly, 
(< I was but in jest, solely in jest, when I told 
you, that I desired your separation." 

<^ 7%^," she said eagerly; and, suddenly 
pausing, all the blood that had forsaken her fair 
cheek returned to it, until it became a glowing 
crimson. She added not a word; but, she cast 
upon me a look that could not be misunderstood. 

Hitherto, I had remained a silent, and amazed 
auditor of this scarcely comprehensible conver- 
sation ; patiently awaiting and prepared for, any 
tarn which the current of events might take. 
But, when I heard lanthe's emphatic and eager 
commencement of her reply, and the abrupt 
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pause which ensued ; and observed her flushed 
dieeky and passionate^ and eloquoit expression, 
a sudden thrill of rapture, and of triumph darted 
through my veins. 

** It is quite true^" said her father to me oon-^ 
firmatorily, in reply to the gaze of sudden hesi- 
tation which I had fixed upon him ; and while 
he spoke, his daughter's looks corroborated his 
assertion. 

" What ! lanthe,** I cried in ecstacy, " do 
you really, truly love me ? And will you be to 
me a wife ? And can you indeed, look with love, 
on such a maimed, mutilated, accursed wretch 
as I?' 

*^I can;** she said in a low, but clear and 
decided tone : and her father placed her hand 
in mine. Its warm touch thrilled to my soul. 
I grasped it — ^pressed it — ^and raising it to my 
lips, kissed it fervently. ITiat moment, was one 
of exquisite, enviable, unalloyed rapture, and 
exultation. But the next-^ 

My object was secured, the termination (^ the 
luM^vitous path I had been 'so long ascending 
was gained. I had emulated the youthful SSci- 
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lian, I had obtained the affections of a beautiful 
woman ; and my first impulse was naturally one 
of intense satisfaction, and triumph. But, in 
the ensuing instant, a torturing sense of the past, 
the present, and the future, suddenly and pain- 
fully, arose within me. I awoke electrically to 
the knowledge of my true condition; of the ban 
1 was enduring ; and of the doom that was ine- 
vitable. The possession of my suspended facul- 
ties was suddenly restored to me; and I felt 
acutely the impossibility of ever availing myself 
of the victory I had so toilsomely achieved. The 
light that had lured me seemed bright, and 
cheerful, and strong, from the distant darkness; 
but, when I seized it, it expired in my grasp, 
and I was stranded on the rocks. The moment 
of reckoning had arrived ; my eyes were opened, 
and I saw that while I had been obstinately 
hoping I was obeying the dictates of my hearty 
I had only been the wretched slave of the phan- 
tasms of a morbid, and frivolously active mind« 
Then too, with an ineffable agony of contrition 
and dismay, 1 became conscious that body and 
spirit were equally and eternally brdcen \ ajud 
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that the one, was not more incapable of ever 
again experiencing the impulses, than, the other, 
of sustaining the burthen, of affection ; that both, 
in fine, were alike unfitted for the entertain- 
ment, and for the offices of love. And, in that 
poignant moment of unequalled retribution, I 
again shudderingly acknowledged, that, — I was 
an enervated, prostrated wretch ; the semblance of 
passion had feverishly a^tated my imagination, 
but its soul lay utterly dead within me ; its fires 
were eternally extinguished ; and, in lieu of a 
heart, I possessed ashes. 

These, were the thoughts that arrayed them-* 
selves before me, thrillingly, and startlingly, as 
the spirits of the entombed may have appeared 
to their conscience-stricken murderers. The 
cup of my bitterness was too full ; it over- 
flowed : and, for a single instant, I experienced 
a slight alleviation. 

These reflections, the description of which 
has required so considerable a space, occupied 
but few moments, in their occurrence. In my 
hand still rested that of lanthe, though, during 
my poignant introspection, my grasp had gra- 
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doflUy and insensibly beeome so relaxed^ it seemed 
to retain its situation less by my exertion^ than 
by her own. Her father spoke; and the first 
tones of his voice instantly restored to me my 
self-possession* 

" Do you think, my lord," he said, « that 
I have not known you, ever since you com- 
meneed your wooing incursion into my tern* 
tories ? You may have thought yourself very 
crafty, but yon see, you have had to deal with 
an older fox. Why, I discerned your inten- 
ticms and objects from the very beginning of 
your visits hither. But, I would not declare 
my approval of them, because I cunningly 
thought that the necessity of disguise, and the 
encounter of supposed opposition, would only 
serve to strengthen your affection. And have 
I not proved to be right? Ha, ha, ha! my 
lord, you must have deemed *>me a blind, 
stupid, neglectful old parent ; but, what did I, 
the very second day, that you honored us with 
a yisit? Why I said to myself, ^ Here is a 
brok^i down outlaw' — begging your lordship's 
pardon, for strange to say, I did not recollect 
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you — ^ come into my forest, to'poedi my venison« 
Judging by his own tale, he seems to have a 
very imperfect, and perplexed knowledge of 
himself, and his circumstances; so» as I am a 
charitable man, I will see if I cannot, aid him 
in disentangling his own story; and, if he be 
deficient in other goods and chattels, endow 
him with the possession of a little self-'know-* 
ledge.' Accordingly, as soon as you had 
mounted your horse, I mounted mine, and fol- 
lowed you, until you arrived at your house. 
When I saw you enter the abode of our bene- 
factress, I was astonished ; but, when I asked a 
servant, who was the perscm who had just 
entered, I was far more astonished by his an- 
swer. Yes, lanthe," he added in rqply to the 
surprised, and inquiring gaze of his daughter, 
<^ in your nameless^ equivocal lover, you see our 
noble benefactor, the brother of your gracious 
friend. I need not now, I imagine, repeat that 
I <Mily pretended to oppose you, from the motives 
I have mentioned. But when, after a time, I 
saw that the passion had taken root^ and yet 
continued to lag upon the road, I thought that 



Digit 



zed by Google 



27d THE PAKRICIDS. 

a litde additkmal contrariety might peihaps 
accelerate it; so, I gave Ian the the command 
which has led to the present happy result* 
Nerer indeed, could I have dreamed of the 
arrival of this triumphant moment! To see 
the son of my former master, and lord, stand-^ 
lag hand in hand with my daughta", a betrothed 
bride^groom, and bride, is a spectacle of joy 
and exultation, tlmt jnight almost justify any 
extravagance. Indeed, to own the truth, I do 
at this moment, feel rather mad ; and when the 
wedding occurs, I doubt not that my insanity 
will be completed. I am without doubt, the 
luckiest, gayest, most contented varlet in exist- 
ence ; though certainly," he added mutteringly, 
^^ I did not expect that my stratagem would 
)iave proved the occasion of my overhearing so 
flattering a {Hcture of m3rself." 

During this incomparably vulgar tirade, which 
I record literally, in order that my sensations 
may be fully conceived, I was a martyr to my 
passions* The sense of shame, indignation and 
humiliadon whidsi the knowledge of having been 
thm duped, biassed, swayed, and regulated, by 
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an ignoble clown, was so strong, that, for a 
moment, it almost superseded all my other feel- 
ings. There was indeed no common bitterness 
to a morbidly proud mind, in the idea that, 
while I had been thinking I was pursuing my 
own selfish purposes for my own selfish ends, I 
had literally only been a puppet in tbe hands 
of this clumsy, low-minded plebeian fabricator 
of vulgar artifice ; and that, according to his plea- 
sure, he had checked or advanced my paces, re- 
gulated my movements, and prompted and turned 
me, as a mountebank exliibits his muzzled beast. 
It was a memorable, and a bitter, but a useful 
lesson to me; which impressed upon me indelibly, 
the consciousness that he who walks in the path 
of deceit, may chance to fall into another's gin ; 
that he, who is the most artful captor, while 
too intently bent on catching, may yet himself 
be irretrievably caught. 

Perhaps, this diversion of my sensfitions 
enabled me to recover with greater speed 
from that paralysis of my faculties, which the 
sudden dispersion of my delirium bad occasioned* 
I regained my self-possession; and iustantly 
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determined opon the coarse which I should 
pursue. I pressed the gentle hand that I 
still retained, fondly, and fervently, and then 
relinquished it. Addressing the father, I told 
him that, during the course of the morrow, his 
daughter should receive from me a written 
exposititfn of certain circumstances and feelings, 
her knowledge of which was essential both to 
her, and to me. Then, regarding him haughtily, 
I left the room. But, on the face of lanthe, I 
could not look. 

I reached my home; and was considering 
the means of extricating myself from my pre- 
sent difficulty, with the least possible degree of 
pain and mortification to the luckless object of 
my delusive attachment, when, I was intercepted 
by my sister, who had received a letter from 
(Enone. It recited various particulars regarding 
her voyage, its extreme length, and other cir- 
cumstances which had prevented her from writing 
sooner ; it revealed some of her present feelings; 
described, — what, even in that moment of bitter- 
ness and difficulty, affijrded me satisfaction, — 
her peace of mind ; and expressed a thousand 
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kind wishes for the welfare of my sister, and 
myself. But, in the termination, was a solitary 
line, that instantly threw my Whole being into 
disorder. The few words that produced this 
overwhelming effect were simply these : — 

<< I suppose that of course you have heard 
who is my neighbour ; but, in case he should 
not have written to you, I will tell you. Your 
faiher has returned to the mansion.* 

My temples throbbed: my heart beat; I 
could scarcely sustain myself. But, I soon con- 
quered these corporeal indications of emotion ; 
and my resolution was irrevocably formed. I 
folded the letter, and returned it to my sister, 
without any remark. 

As soon as I could gain the privacy of my 
own chamber, I proceeded to fulfil the sole duty 
that intervened to prevent the immediate exe* 
cution of the intention I had formed ; and thus, 
I wrote to lanthe. 



" I know not how to explain, or to palliate to 
you, the weakness, and madness q£ my conduct ; 
I fear that it is neither explicable, nor veniable. 
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But, if sincere regret and contrition may prove 
any atonement for the perpetration of a wanton 
wrong, I may lay some slight claim to your 
forgiveness. I do, with my whole soul, lament 
the deceit I have practised upon you ; and from 
the depth of my heart, humbly, prostrately, 
remorsefully implore your forgiveness. 

" How shall I make intelligible to you the na- 
ture of tlie injury I have done you? the cause 
of the separation that must now eternally exist 
between us? — Your attractions fascinated my 
eyes, excited my brain ; I thought my heart was 
touched, and, I Jioped, and tried to believe, that 
I Im^ed you. I knew that if I could succeed in 
entertaining this affection, I should be extricated 
from the abyss of mental misery into which I 
had fallen. This was the golden apple that 
hung at the end of the path on which I had 
entered ; and, supported by the many charms of 
mind which our intercourse developed in you, 
it lured me on from day to day. I searched 
not narrowly into myself; I saw but you, and 
the reward that success would obtain for me: 
and I persuaded myself that I loved. 
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*< As long as apparent opposition, and a certain 
degree of doubt, stood in my path, I was not 
compelled to institute a more strict self-examina- 
tion, I enjoyed your society; I derived con- 
solation from your kindness; sufficient to the 
day is the evil thereof, was my unconscious cod^ ; 
and I continued to mistake the base metal for 
the pure gold, the semblance for the reality. 
At length, came the ordeal ; you were resigned 
to me by a father. Then^ my eyes were opened 
by the awful importance of ray situation ; and I 
discerned, with what remorseful bitterness I will 
not attempt to depict, that I had been the victim of 
a self-delusidn ; not only I became sensible that 
I did not love, but I felt that the power of loving 
had departed from me, for ever. A fearful 
responsjbleness was therefore suddenly imposed 
upon |7ie : and, with a poignant sense of self- 
upbraiding that might almost have expiated any 
less crime, I found that I was Subjected to the 
necessity of immediately determining whether, 
by tacitly suffering myself to be united to you, 
I would entail upon you a life of endless misery 
and regret; or, whether, by exposing you to a 
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temporary pain, and vexation, I Tvould preserve 
you for, I devoutly trust, a long career of im-^ 
alloyed happiness. 

<^ These were my thoughts during oor last ill-* 
fated interview ; what have been my subsequent 
resolutions this letter intimates. F^get me, I 
implore you I and instead of moumii^, rejoice ! 
rejoice, that I have had the courage to adopt 
the course which I now premeditatedly take. 
We shall never meet again, in this world. 
But rejoice I I say. You know not the danger 
to which you have been exposed ; you cannot 
dream of the desolation which you have escaped. 
You have been tottering on the brink of amoral 
precipice; you have been within a hairbreadth 
of earthly perdition. My life has been a com- 
bat. Fate has met me as an adversary armed 
with sword, and knife, and left upon my outer 
being some ugly scars ; but, the hideousness of 
the wounds within, surpasses the conception, 
even the understanding, of the virtuous. Yet, 
you- have fancied that you knew me ; but, I tell 
you, that there exists not the mortal, who is 
kaa strange to my real nature than you ; for the 
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many can but be in ignorance of it, iwliile you 
have fonned and fostered an opinion which is 
the exact antithesis of the tmth* You have 
deemed me, a gende invalid; a pkcid entity 
with human affections disciplined and subdued by 
bodQy affliction ; a plaintive melody, not the less 
interesting and tnanageable, because set an oc- 
tave lower than the vulgar pitch. Now, mark 
the contrast. I am a withered husk, a broken 
shell, a tiger-skin without even a stuffing of 
straw : I present to the eye the ruined surface 
of manhood, but the entire core is wanting. I 
no longer possess one passion, one tie, one link, 
one sympathy which connects me with humanity. 
The flame of life, of love, of mortal good and 
ill has departed from my heart for ever; but, 
in its place, bum steadily and solitarily the fires 
of hell. This, is its only inmate ; every feeling, 
whetiier of blame, or praise, which once existed 
to unite me to my race, has perished, liever to 
revive. Foe, or friend, may attach to me any 
epithet of reprobation which die animosity of 
the one, or the stem justice of the other, may 
conceive my crimes, and character, deserve; 
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they may proclaim me, savage^ bestial, wolfish ; 
stigmatize me as a monster, denounce me as a 
fiend; but they cannot call me, that perhaps, 
worst of all opprobious distinctions, Man! 

" Instead, then, of lamenting the course which 

I have selected, rather consider it, as some faint 

atonement for the wrongs I have previously done 

you. As happily might you be united with one 

of the wandering demons of the East, as with 

me ; he could not prey more mortally upon your 

blood, than / should, upon your heart. You 

would find in me a ceaseless source of disap^ 

pointment, inquietude, and terror; my life, I 

repeat, has been one long combat, and in strife, 

it will conclude : even now, I am going upon a 

mission of deadly retribution ; and, were we to 

wed, in the same hour, I might prove both a 

bridegroom, and a corse. 

^^ It is not in my power, to measure the extent 
of your attachment to me ; but, I firmly hope, 
it is not so deeply planted, that it may not be 
eradicated, without any very violent pang. Such 
is my trust; my prayers would be, cauldlpray^ 
that our separation should not occaaon you 
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even one instant's r^et I cannot think that 
a being so worthless as I, can have excited in 
you, any permanent feelings of affection ; and, 
therefore, for the sake of my own consolation, I 
will continue to believe that you will forget me 
as speedQy as I desire. Farewell, lanthe ; pity 
me; and forgive me." 



As I never saw her again, nor my sister, nor 
any one, from whom I could learn the effects 
produced by this letter, I can only conjecture 
them. I may, however, as well state here, as I 
shall have no fitter opportunity of pursuing this 
theme, that, two years subsequently, t acci- 
dentally learned, and with much satisfaction, 
that lanthe was married; and perhaps, I will 
hope, partially, through my means : for, though 
I was compelled to abandon her, I did not for- 
get to secure to her father, in trust for her, the 
possession of such a sum as would enable her to 
follow her own inclinations, in the choice of a 
partner in that perilous bond, which either 
makes or mars two human lives. 

The evening of the day on which I dismissed 
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my epistle to lanthe, found me commencing a 
long jommey. The following week, I was again 
pacing the deck of a vessel ; and after a pros- 
perous voyage, anived safely in my native land. 

The ensuing mom, I reached the mansion of 
my birth : the memorable scene of my direst 
calamities. I shuddered when I first saw its old 
black walls, and towers ; but I paused not. The 
draw-bridge was down ; and rapidly crossing it, 
I entered the &tal abode. I chanced to en- 
counter none of the domestics, though numerous 
indications c^ habitation met my eye ; and pro- 
ceeded straight to the apartment, my father was 
wont most frequently to occupy. In an agony 
of apprehension, lest the degrest and (yrdy wish 
of my heart, should incur disappointment, I 
softly raised the latch ; and, with a ferine ex- 
ultation, a thrill of ferocious joy, which are in- 
efiable, discovered the ruthless object of my in- 
vincible and immortal hate. 

I entered the room ; and again I wa& once 
more in his detested presence. He held a mag- 
nificent and glittering stalactite, which he was 
contemplating so profoundly, that he neither 
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heard nor observed me. I advanced rapidly; 
and suddenly confronting him, in the same mo- 
ment, sternly and invectively addressed him. 

" Father," I said, ** you have rendered me a 
very, and an eternal wretch, the most miserable, 
and degraded being that breathes ; and I have 
come to thank you condipdy for your just and 
righteous deed.'' 

He did not start, or by any change of aspect, 
or of hue, evince the least emotion; but, tran* 
quilly raising his head, he regarded me, for an 
instant, deliberately, and scrudnizingly. Then, 
resuming the inspection of his fragment of 
quartz, he replied, in his accustomed tone, and 
manner of diabolical sarcasm, 

<< You mistake, my son ; I found you the 
thing you pronounce yourself, ready made to 
my hands by those, of nature. But, you are 
still unaltered, I perceive; at least, in spirit, for 
the external tenement is a little dilapidated; 
yet, I dare say you can ruffle as bravely as 
ever." 

Long had I known too well, both the species, 
and the power, of the {Mrovocations to which I 
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should inevitably be exposed in this interview 
with my inhuman, and opprobrious parent; and 
I had resolutely endeavoured to prepare myself 
for the patient endurance of the most elaborate 
efforts of his fluent rancour. But, the very first 
instant wherein it was tried, all my fancied self- 
control deserted me ; and, when he presented 
to me the poisoned chalice of his malignity, 
again, as ever, I seized, and drank it, with in- 
sane avidity, until my whole nature was con- 
verted into venom. 

Beneath the stinging malice of his savage 
reply, delivered in those tones of mockery, and 
insult, which an eternity of existence could not 
have effaced from my memory, my wrath arose 
with a suddenness, and a violence, that mo- 
mentarily impeded my respiration. 

«' Father,*' at length, I hoarsely cried, " be- 
ware ! — I have come hither, to seek atonement, 
to inflict retribution; not to sustain additional 
injury." 

« Atonement?** he repeated, disdainfully; 
" for what? — Have you not already received 
it?— Have i not left you, for years, in peace^ 
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und in the possession of a princely revenue? 
thereby spontaneously crippling many of my 
own sources of enjoyment, in order to promote 
yours. Yet, you now ungratefully come, and 
shamelessly tell me, that I still owe you atone- 
ment. Churlish boy! it is yoUf who are my 
debtor.'* 

I drew from beneath my doak, a human 
hand. 

" You say, truly,*' I rejoined; " I ^im your 
debtor: and behold, I present to you, one of 
my heaviest debts. See you this withered limb ? 
remember you to whose frame it once belonged ? 
and do you deem, that this deed requires no ex- 
piation?" 

I advanced the ghasdy object to him ; he re- 
garded it composedly. 

" Well,*' he replied, " then, I am to under- 
stand that this is a gift to me. It is neither tlie 
most splendid, nor the most valuable, I imagine^ 
that you might have procured in the orient land 
wherein I am told you have dwelt. But* I 
diank you; it is skilfully preserved^ and you 
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may place it yourself in the adjoining room^ 
among the other anatomical preparations." 

" Cruel, ruthless, unnatural being!" I ex- 
claimed, in a transport of indignation, ** will 
nothing excite you to compunction, or commise- 
ration ? Oh, that I had the power of wreaking 
upon you my vengeance, as I desire ! slowly, 
deliberately, progressively! How long, think 
you, wolfish, and obdurate, as you are, that your 
devilry would sustain contumaciously, the in- 
fliction of a mortal agony ? Would that I could 
try ! would that I could learn, whether remorse- 
less, pitiless to others, you are yet self-r^ard- 
less — ^whether you could sneer and scoff beneath 
such tortures as I could impose upon you ! Oh, 
that I had you, where I could execute my will, 
I would make you eat your own heart, but I 
would low^ you, from your towering altitude 
of demoniac pride and scorn, into the craving, 
cringing, weeping, abject supplicant !" 

And as I gazed upon him, my whde soul 
overflowing with malice, and wrath, the painful 
♦conviction of my utter inability of personalty 
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contending with him, could scarcely prevent me 

from again engaging with him in a mortal strife. 

My father regarded me grimly, and lower- 

" Do not exasperate me," he said ; " though 
not very choleric, you know that I may be ex- 
cited into a flame. But, yon are not worthy 
to B£Pect my discomposure. Tell me, and tell 
me .calmly, why have you sought the lion in 
his den ? With a sorry effeminacy of feeling, 
which I now heartily repent, I was weak enough 
to entertain a sort of regret for some of the 
passages which haye occurred between us ; and 
consequently, in the possession of the chief por- 
tion of my wealth, you might have lived, and 
died, unmolested by me. Why then, I repeat, 
have you come hither to beard, and insult me?'' 

My wrath was somewhat mitigated by his 
tone; and I replied more tranquilly, 

" Your equivalent, weighty and omnipotent 
as it may seem to you, is but dross to me. What 
avails the beauty of the prism, to the blind, or 
the sweetness of the lute, to the deaf? Enter a 
rudderless bark in the midst of the vast desert 

o2 
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of waters, and oifer to the wretched mariner 
who is perishing beneath his thirst, your lumps 
of gold : would he thank you ? would he not 
rather raise his dying hand in menace against 
you ? One single drop of pure water were, in 
that moment, more prized by him, than all the 
diamonds in Golconda; yet, once, perchance, he 
would have preferred the smallest gem it yields, 
to all the crystal lakes, the universe contains. 
This, is my condition. There was a time, when, 
your sanction to my union with my cousin, and 
the tithe of that, which you have recently be- . 
stowed upon me, might have procured me unal- 
loyed happiness. But nowy I am like the 91R- 
jriner ; your gold, your jewels, all the pomp, and 
circumstance, which riches can obtain, are to 
me, but even as the dross ; they have arrived 
too late. You had previously been to me, that 
which the Prophet entitles the Roman army, 
* the abomination of desolation ;' you had ra- 
vaged, devastated my heart, you had laid waste 
its fair fruits, you had converted it into a char- 
nel-house* And now, therefore, I too, am 
^^Tithing, perishing beneath my thirst; my mouth 
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15 parched; my tongue is fevered; my heart 
bums : but, unUke the mariner, mi/ agony can 
only be slaked by blood. Now, you know the 
object of my -presence." 

Suddenly I produced a pair of pistols, the 
handles whereof I turned towards him. 

** Choose one of these," I said, " for I have 
lived to learn that spacious as is this globe, it is 
not large enough to hold us both : one of us 
twain must perish to preserve the existence of 
the other. The purest breeze that bears the 
fragrance of the South, were, for me, but poison, 
while I retained the consciousness that you sur- 
vived to contaminate even the minutest portion 
of the vast atmosphere. One therefore, I re- 
peat, of us twain, must perish : choose then, 
your weapon." 

During this speech, my father's slight dis- 
composure had entirely disappeared; and he 
replied to my injunction, with his wonted air 
and tone of irony ; 

*^ Choose one of those weapons ? Impossible I 
my son. Should I be mad enough to consent 
to your proposal, I should be eternally ruined ; 



Digit 



zed by Google 



394 THE PARRICIDE. 

for, every estimable man on earthy would shun 
me, were it ever discovered that I had once so 
derogated from my good name and station, as 
to deign to fight so notorious, ruffluig a caitiff 
as you." 

At these words, every portion of my being again 
yielded to and trembled beneath the pernicious 
influence of the fieiy passions, which, the fierce, 
and inhuman author of my existence ever pos- 
sessed tlie dangerous power of exciting by his 
malignant sarcasms, in the furnace of my breast. 

" Father, father," I cried, " these gibes will 
drive me into madness. I have a dark, and 
desperate soul, and again I bid you, beware !" 

" Son, son," he rejoined, " a man can but 
speak according to his natural gifts ; and pe;:- 
chance, I should be as much justified in com- 
plaining of your violence, as you are, in storming 
at my apathy, which / denominate serenity. 
But, you are an ungrateful knave, and I never 
see you, that I do not admire the wisdom of 
those Thracians, who mourned when a child 
was born, and rejoiced when it died." 

" I came not here," I sternly replied, " to 
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bandy words with you, to incur fresh contumely, 
or to suffer myself to be the butt of your ignoble 
raillery. I stand before you, a broken, despe- 
rate, and evil man ; and yoiii my parent^ have 
been the wilful, and the wanton author of my 
ruin. And do you think that you shall escape 
repayment for your deed ? Fool ! — ^hither, have 
I journeyed to demand atonement, and to in- 
flict retribution ; and man, nor devil, shall baffle 
the fulfilment of my soul's desire ! Choose then, 
your weapon ; or, by the heaven that is above 
me, if you are coward enough to refuse, I will 
butcher you on the spot whereon you stand; 
with as little thought of mercy, as little sense of 
remorse, as though I were one of the rabblement 
in the shambles, smiting an ox !'' 

** Coward? fool?" repeated my father, *^ I 
thank you ; as well as for your proposition of 
despatching me, in a manner so compassionate 
to me^ and so satisfactory to yourself. I do not 
doubt your affection, and that you would alacri- 
ously fulfil your threat, if— I would permit you. 
But, I promise you that my concurrence you 
will never have ; and without it, you may as well 
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nUBe your puny arm against a mountain rock^ 
or, in the Pei*sian fiehion, lash the ocean. Sorry 
knave ! learn that I contemn you, far more than 
I hate you — ^leam that I laugh at your impo- 
tent, ignoble wrath ! But, even the vrasp may 
sting the lion, and a thorn may torment the ade 
of a giant : such to me has often been the effect 
of your uninjarious, but vexatious malice. I 
know not therefore, why I should not ccMuply 
with your most characteristic, and filial pro- 
posaL I shall at once confer a boon upon a 
grateful son, and rid mydelf of a fretful insect^ 
which has obstinately buzzed in my ear, imdl 
the sound has become detestable. It is written 
that a man may cut off even his own right hant^ 
if it offsnd him ; hitherto, I have only partially 
availed myself of this permission, by practising 
upon your leji. But now"— — 

«* Impious perverter !" I exclaimed,^ vehe- 
mently interrupting him, again excited, by this 
inhuman sneer of triumphant malice, into a 
sudd^i paroxysm of wrath ; '< blasphemer I evil 
as you are, dare not to distort the scripture into 
a justification of your atrocities ! Yet, say your 
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worst — wherefore idiould I heed you ? < Do 
men gather grapes of thorns, or figs of ihb* 
ties?" 

*< How little do we know oursdves !" cried 
my father emphatically; ^* with what daring, 
with what stupendous effirontery, do we censure 
in others, the very faults which we ourselves 
most eminently possess ! There is a word whidt» 
possesses a respondent sound to < evily^ that I 
could name, which might perchance apply to 
you, when you are quoting the scripture, even 
far more fitly than 'your epithet to me.-^It 
might raise the ire of a saint to see the blind^ 
ness of the world ! — But come ; I will no longer 
oppose your desire : let me examine the weapons, 
for, to confess the truth, I have no reason to 
place any very great reliance upon your Punic 
notions of either equity, or honor/' 

I was too eager to attain my object, to resent 

this imputation ; and I therefore, tacidy placed 

the pistols in his hands. He searched them 

minutely ; and then, having made his choice, 

* returned the other to me. 

<< Now," he said, <<we will descend to the 



Digit 



zed by Google 



298 THE PARRICIDE. 

coort; and there, we will see whether we cannot 
satisfy our mutual antipathy/* 

He made me precede him; and thus, we 
arrived at the yard at the back of the mansion, 
which was entirely protected from observation ; 
except from the wmdows of the apartments, which 
belonged exclusively to him, and which were 
consequendy, secure from all menial intrusion. 

We then ddiberately arranged the forms of 
our combat Our agreement was, that we should 
advance from one stipulated point, to another, 
and fire from any portion of the intervtd be- 
tween the two. According to this compact^ we 
were at first, nearly thirty paces asunder, but we 
might approach as near as ten. If the bullets 
of both should fail in their sanguinary mission, 
we were to re-load, and renew the fight; but 
we were equally sensible that such an event was 
little likely to occur. All this preliminary pro- 
ceeding, was settled as tranquilly, and formally, 
as though neither possessed a consciousness of 
^e execrable nature of his intentions. 

We took our ground; and two stern, bad ' 
men were, then, grimly confronted! In that 
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moment, I felt exultingly, that I had attained a 
portion of my object; the pistols crfsire, and son 
were at length leveled at each other's breast. 
But, my satisfaction was not without alloy. .1 
knew him to be perilously skilled in the use of 
his weapon ; and was sensible that if I fail^ 
to wound him mortally by my first fire, all my 
hopes of vengeance were finally frustrated ; forf 
I was well assured that he would hit, and either 
kill, or utterly incapacitate me. 

For some moments, we remained stationarily, 
in this deadly opposition: then, according to 
the forms we had arranged, slowly and mutually 
approached ; eye intently riveted upon eye, and 
each glaring into the countenance of the other, 
watching every, the minutest, motion, with* a 
vigilance, an avidity of scrutiny, which only our 
fell passions, and our relative positions, could have 
inspired. Both equally knew' the importance 
attached to the act of firing first; both equally 
felt its advantages, and disadvantages; for, if 
the bullet of either should miss its object, the 
other was left utterly at the mercy of his ad- 
versary ; who, no longer being himself exposed 
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tdr the risk, or disturbed by the sense, of any 
personal peril, mijgbt then take his aim as de- 
liberately, and steadily, as though its object 
were a target. Each was aware of this danger ; 
ftad consequently entertained an almost equal 
selttctance to disdiarge his weapon. 

But,«at last, my antipathy being the stronger, 
my patience was the first to faO. Making' a 
preternatural effi>rt to steady my hand, I sum^ 
moned all my energies, and slightly shifts the 
level of my pistol. My father's quick eye in- 
stantly discovered this change. 

** By heaven,'* he exclaimed, " I beKeve the 
sanguinary knave is really attempting to lake 
my life !" 

How could he have doubted my intention f— 
Scarcely had his words concluded, when I pulled 
the trigger; the bullet sped; but, it was not 
laden with death : it had however wounded hiin. 
He raised bis hand to his temple : and withdrew 
it covered with blood. Instantly his counte- 
ntmce assumed the grim, ghastly expression it 
had worn, in the memorable moment when he 
had ruthlessly robbed me of a hand. Fire 
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Sashed from his eyes ; and his face was s^^Ia 
beneath the fierce tempest of his sanguinary 
wrath. 

** Hell-hound !" he cried, " accursed miiw 
creant ! have I not solemnly warned you daat 
earth contains not the weapon with which ycm 
shall ever injure me? Fool ! I tell yon again, 
you may as well assail a mountain rock, as raise 
your sorry am against my life. Worml I 
laugh at, scorn, defy your puny, fruitless eflforls I 
But, you have displayed a murderous, though an 
impotent malice ; and now, therefore," he added 
pointing to his bleeding temple, ^^ receive a 
parent's reward for this filial proof of your black 
heart, and unskilful hand I" 

He raised the pistol; and leveled it at me, 
but too accurately. In the next moment, how- 
ever, he lowered it; and again the whole ex- 
pression of his countenance rapidly changed. 

" No," he said, " instant death were far tt)it) 
slight a punishment for such iniquities as yours ; 
you shall therefore, previously enjoy some of ifae 
sweets of apprehension." 

Again he auned his weapon at me. 
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« We will now," he continued " resume our 
advance ; and, in the moment wherein we arrive 
at the extreme verge of our boundary, you shall 
receive the degree of retribution you merit." 

Slowly we re-commenced our mutual ap- 
proach; all the while, the deadly implement 
leveled so accurately at my head, that I could 
almost discern the termination of the interior of 
its infernal barrel. I felt tliat my life was in 
the power of an evil, and remorseless man ; and 
I experienced a transitory impulse to attempt to 
preserve myself by flight. Not, that, in that mo- 
ment, I dreaded death ; in the wild excitement 
<^ feeling which I then possessed, I disdained it, 
laughed at it ; but, I did dread, with an agony 
that is ineffable, tlie anticipated loss of my re- 
venge. Strong however, as was my desire to 
reserve myself for the chance of some future 
hour of retribution ; despite too, of the morally 
enervating influence of the evil sentiments I had 
so long entertained, that invincible delusion^ 
whidi is denominated worldly honor, still re- 
tained so firm a hold upon me^ still clung so 
tenaciously to the ruins of my heart, that I 
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Gontiniied doggedly fixed to my path ; though I 
knew that I adhered to it, in defiance of the 
o^iainty of being butchered. 

At length, we arrived at the boundary of our 
career; then, my father said, 

** What I have once before told you, I now 
repeat; death is too mild a punishment for you: 
you shall therefore, live yet a little longer to en- 
joy the pleasures of an approving conscience. 
But, do not think that your body shall escape 
scathless; hope it not, my ruthless son: for 
every aggression upon me, I will ever have a 
limb in atonement. Continue then, your hos- 
tility, if it please you ; we will see which will 
the sooner tire, you, of assaulting, or I, of be~ 
reaving; for^ by all the bloodthirsty feelings 
which you have engendered in me, I swear, that 
I will lop you, branch by branch, until no more 
than a mere trunk remains ; with, to use your 
own foul expressions, as little thought of mercy, 
as little sense of remorse, as though I were one 
of the rabblement in the forest, hacking the 
worthless timber of a blasted oak !" 

He paused for a moment, evidently seeking 
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to check the growth of his returning ire ; and 
then, added more passively, 

**Take good heed therefore, that the next 
time you attempt my destruction, you succeed ; 
or, you shall live to rue bitterly your bungling 
malice. And now, to treat you, as tlie Spartans 
treated their children ; punish you not for your 
misdeed, but, for its failure. I cannot label my 
bullet, as Aster did his arrow ; and therefore, in 
a sorry emulation of his dexterity, I will orally 
acquaint you, that, it bears from me, a stem and 
retributive message to the lone of my soiCs Ufi 
army beneath the shoulder joint J* 

He pulled the trigger ; and too accurately did 
the accursed implement of his foul cruelty, fulfil 
his sanguinary intention. My arm was shat- 
tered ; and hung uselessly by my side. For a 
moment, I gazed piteously, and in dismay, upon 
this additional mutilation of the fated limb; 
then, turned my looks upon tlie calm, cold, 
grimly exulting countenance of my relendess 
foe. Instantly, my mind received a new im- 
pulse. Suffering the pistol which I still retained 
in my right hand, to slip quickly in my grasp, I 
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at last firmly seized it by the end of the barrel; 
and raising the heavy handle in the air, rushed 
wolfishlyupon my implacable parent, exclaiming 

*^ And this, is Philip's vengeance !" 

But, he intercepted the murderous blow which 
I aimed at him ; and dealt me with his own wea- 
pon, so fierce a stroke, that I was instantly 
stretched senselessly on the earth. 

When I returned to the possession of my 
faculties, I found myself in my own chamber, on 
the very bed which had once before been 
drenched in my blood. It was still mid-day; 
the rays of the sun descended almost perpendi- 
cularly through the casement. I gazed around 
me : and slowly arranged my thoughts. A rough 
bandage had been secured upon my wounded 
arm^ which lay numbly, and uselessly, but not 
painfully, at my side. A domestic was in the 
room ; I invented some mission which procured 
for me, his absence. The instant, the door 
closed upon him, I arose, and descending from 
my couch, advanced slowly, and feebly towards 
the armoury. 

At last, I entered the well remembered apart> 
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ment; where, in its wonted place, lay the for* 
midable axe which had robbed me of a hand. 
I examined tlie edge ; it possessed all its former 
keenness ; but, the brilliancy of the blade was 
destroyed by the traces of my blood. Raising 
this deadly weapon, and supporting it, upon my 
shoulder, I resumed my course. 

I approached my father's chamber; not a 
sound met my ear. The door was only partially 
closed ; I opened it gently, and beheld him sit- 
ting with his back towards me. I entered ; and, 
after a few stealthy paces, discerned that he was 
asleep. In the next moment, I stood by his 
side. As he slumbered beneath me, I looked 
down upon him with feelings of exultati<m 
which I dare not attempt to pourtray. I raised 
the keen axe above his head : yet, I hesitated to 
strike : I had not sated myself with the con- 
sciousness of possessing the power of vengeance. 
But, the duration of. this fiendlike gratification 
was curtailed by the apprehension of his awa- 
king ; or of any other accident which might baffie 
my revenge even in the very moment of its 
apparent fulfilment. 
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« ITien, now," I thought, " to strike for the 
attainment of that vengeance, which would be 
perfect, save for the knowledge that he has but 
one life wherewith to sate it !" 

I raised the deadly weapon still higher : in 
the next moment, impelled by all the fell energy 
that still remained to me, the trenchant blade 
descended; and my victim passed instantly from 
the sleep of life, into that, of death. 

The butchery was done: the struggle was 
concluded : the ceaseless thought, the all absorb- 
ing project, at once the cherished hope and 
the prime terror ot the chief portion of my 
.existence, which had been alternately fostered 
and discouraged, loathed and beloved, was at 
last fulfilled ! My oppressor was slaughtered j 
the work of carnage was completed ; and / was 
avenged : the tongue that had scoffed me was 
silent, and the hand that had maimed me was 
9till for evermore. 

^^ I have obeyed you," I said huskily, and 
hissingly between my clenched teeth ; '* I have 
adopted your own counsel; and, like the 
Spartan child, I shall not nowy be punished for 
my failure,*' 
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Again I gazed intently on the senseless body ; 
and then, I repeated, with a hellish exultation, 
the very words which once he had addressed to 
me, in his hour of sanguinary triumph : 

'^ But you do not deign to reply ? You are 
as mute to me, as was the concubine, — * who was 
fallen down at the door of the house, and whose 
hands were on the threshold,' — to her master. 
Yet, now, I say to you, in the Levite's words, 
* Up 1 and let us be goings !' " 

For an instant, I paused that I might glory 
in the silence which followed this bitter burst 
of diabolical exultation ; then, I added em- 
phatically with a heart-glowing thrill of ferocious 
rapture, 

" But, none answered P^ 

I resumed my tacit contemplation of the deed 
I had wrought; yet, such was the immortal 
nature of my fiendlike wrath, that, even the 
bloody spectacle before me, and the conscious* 
ness of being its author, could not wholly glut 
. it. A sense of thirst, an unappeased mysterious 
craving, were still within me; I looked,, and 
looked, and looked, but. could not sate theip : 
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ghasdy as was the object that inet my glaring 
eye, it seemed scarcely an equivalent for the 
wrongs I had sustained; with every faculty 
of my being I strove to drink it all ; but still, 
I felt that it did not thoroughly slake the fiery 
fever of my arid heart. 

How long a period might have elapsed, erie 
I should have spontaneously abandoned the 
gaze and the reflections which were instigated 
by exhaustless malice, remorseless hatred, and 
the sense of injuries irremediable, I know not; 
for, an accident abruptly terminated them. 

The surface of the floor of the apartment was 
extremely unequal; and beneath the chair on 
which my father's body still remained, was a 
considerable indentation, wherein the life-blood 
poured, and accumulated, until a large pool 
was formed. Suddenly it overflowed; and I 
observed hurrying towards me, a quick, and 
winding stream of the dark, sanguine fluid. I 
started from its path, as though I had dis- 
covered a tiger in the act of springing upon me 1 

I advanced to the door, locked it, and re- 
tained the key. Then, hastening from the 
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room, I descended to one of those outer build- 
ings> where I had left the servants who had 
accompanied me, on my journey. The child 
of one of the domestics intercepted my passage. 
It tottered towards me ; and, catching me by my 
garment, for an instant impeded my progress, as 
looking up into my &ce, with a countenance 
beaming with the confidence, happiness, and in- 
nocence of its age, it said, 

** Where is my &ther — I want my father — 
Have you a fetherr^ 

I pushed the brat rudely aside : but, I never 
forgot these words! I then summoned my 
attendants, and left the mansion. A pursuit 
after me, was subsequently commenced. Never- 
theless in spite of my wound, by the power of 
gold, I succeeded in baffling it, and finally, in 
escaping to a foreign land : nor did I ever again 
return to my own. 



THE END OF THE PARRICIDE S MEMOIR. 
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Many years had elapsed since the occurrence 
of the concluding event of the Parricide's 
tragical and remarkable narration ; when, dur- 
ing an early hour on a fine summer's morn, a 
stranger costlily appareled, and accompanied by 
two mounted domestics, galloped violently, into 
a frontier town. As he advanced through its 
streets, he was compelled to diminish his pace ; 
for, though the sun had but just risen, many 
of the inhabitants were already abroad. All 
were hurrying in one common direction ; and 
their countenances, and the words which occa- 
sionally fell from them, equally denoted that they 
were assembled by some cause of general, and 
anxious interest. 

One of the stranger's attendants, loitering 
for a moment in the rear, demanded of an in- 
dividual in the crowd, the cause of this com- 
motion. 

** We are proceeding," replied the man, « to 
witness the punishment of the wheel, inflicted 
on a Parricide." 
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The attendant then resumed his place by the 
side of his companion. As they continued to 
advance^ the throng increased. At last, they 
arrived in the large open space which was 
selected for the execution; .and where, all the 
preparations (or it had been already /completed. 
The stranger statitmed himself in the imme- 
diate vicinity of the track by which, he was 
tdid, the criminal must pass to the scaffold. He 
then addressed various questions to the by* 
standers ; and thus learned several singular par- 
ticulars relative to the wretched being who was 
sentenced to undergo this most terrific expia- 
tion of his crimes. 

Many, very many years had elapsed since 
tlie commission of the murder ; and though the 
assassin was generally supposed to be known, 
his capture might never have occurred, had he 
not spontaneously delivered himself into the 
hands of justice. As however, he was a fo- 
reigner, and the parricide was perpetrated in 
another country, the proo6 too of his guik Imng 
difficult of acquisition, even if. they coidd be 
acquired at all, after several ezaninationsi the 
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authorities vould have emancipated hinii» if he 
would have retracted his self-inculpation. Yet^ 
he not only resolutely maintained it, but> volun* 
teered to procure at his own charge, from his 
own land, indisputable evidence of its truth* 
When questioned why he did not resign him- 
self to the retribution of the laws of his native 
plbce, his answer was remarkable. He stated 
that the penal code of his own country com* 
prised but two modes of execution, hanging, 
and decollation ; and he desired to perish on the 
wheel: the reward assigned by almost every 
other nation, to the perpetrator of that most 
unnatural and heinous of offences. Parricide. 
Subsequently, to this singular declai-ation, he 
had not only secured sufficient proofs of his 
guUt, but, had obtained from his own govern- 
ment, its concurrence in his sentence, and in 
his unwonted, and terrible species of punition. 

These strange particulars, which were widely 
kn^wn, had excited an extent c^ interest in the 
fate of this extraordinary criminal, that was 
miparaUeled : and consequently, not only the 
jeatire male pc^ulatuxi of the town had assem- 

VOL. II. p 
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bled, but many residents of the surrounding' 
district, and strangers from more distant parts^ 
had arrived to witness his fearful death. 

The individual who had elicited this singular 
detail, listened to it with evident and intense 
anxie^ and pain. He then asked whether they 
could acquaint him with the name of the mur- 
derer. The reply was, that he was unknown 5 
but, many supposed that he had once possessed 
both station and rank, in his own land. 

In a short time, after the conclusion of this 
conversation, the melancholy procession com- 
menced; and, at last, the male&ctor himself 
advanced into sight, followed by two execu- 
tioners; one of whom bore upon his shoidder, 
a large and heavy bar of iron. The usual in- 
tense silence which accompanies, even in the 
most turbulent rabble, the entertainment of any 
powerful emotion, instantly ensued. Two dense, 
and seemingly endless lines of pallid counte- 
nances indicated both the spectators* own feet- 
ings* and the general and terrific interest of cbe 
i^cene; and every eye was strainingly bent upon 
the chief actor in that savt^ tragedy, wiuei^ 
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pandering at once, to some of the weakest and 
many of the worst feelings in the human hearty 
had first attracted, and now threatened to com- 
pel the spell- bomid presence of the stupid ^nd 
half affrighted, yet still half ferocious and blood* 
thirsty multitude. 

The object of all this barbarous, aknost^^n'Ti^, 
interestt was a tall, emaciated man; who, in 
spite of his broken and decrepit frame, had once 
probably been both vigorous, and comely. His 
eyes were sunken, and a deathlike ghastliness 
was on his features; a tangled mass of thick 
grizzled hair partially shaded a forehead on which 
were several scars ; and his genei*al aspect con- 
tained that fierceness, wildness, and gloom 
which are considered characteristic of insani^. 
He did not walk firmly ; but, his unsteadiness 
arose evidently in no moral apprehension, but 
m physical debility. 

He passed close to the stranger; who ap- 
peared inclined to address him. Once, with a 
violent effort, he did succeed in uttering some 
few hesitating words ; but, they were too im- 
peded, and confiised, to be audible to the cri-^ 
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minal, who silendy and unconsciously continued 
liis path. As he approached the scaffold, and 
the fearful wheel became manifest to him, he 
evidently strove to summon all his bodily ener- 
gies to his aid. From that moment, his paces 
were more steady ; but, the struggle by which 
he efTected this change, seemed to be the last 
desperate endeavour of a man who was sensibly 
dying. 

He stepped upon the scaffold; and gazed 
upon the infernal altar of his coming torture, 
without any indication of emotion. A cafiiolic 
priest presented to him the cross, and pressed 
to assist him with spiritual consolation : but, he 
declined the offer coldly^ though not repulsively ; 
as also, the permission of addressing the mul- 
titude. He merely stated to those that stood 
around him, that he perished a guilty man ; and 
that he wished all to understand that he ^as 
conscious he was only doomed to incur the just, 
and desired reward of his crimes. 

Having been deprived of his apparel, a linen 
cloth was tied around his loins; liien, he was 
placed upon the wheel, and securely fettered to 
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it* During all this lingering process, this fear- 
ful prelude to the final and horrific strife of mind 
and matter, of the strength of the spirit* and the 
weakness of the physical man, the criminal still 
retained a calm, and resolute aspect ; and fixed 
a steady gaze upon the executioner, wherein 
mingled no trace of apprehension* 

The signal, which was to authorize the com- 
mencement of the slow and abhorrent destruction 
of a human life, was then given; and the grisly 
and callous ruffian, who was to inflict the atro* 
cious sentence of hellish but legitimated cruelly, 
raising his ponderous bar, impelled it with all 
his brute energy upon the upper bone of the 
wretched victim's only remaining arm. It yielded 
a dull, and heavy sound ; and was literally crushed 
beneath the blow. Nevertheless, no shriek, or 
even groan broke from the sufferer. Those who 
were near him might have seen the big drops of 
his mortal agony gush from his forehead; but 
the keenest eye could have detected no other 
indication of the torture he endured. 

Three more blows fell ; one, upon the lower 
bone of the arm ; and the others, upon the two 
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hoots of tbe leg. Twice more, tbe accursed 
weapon deseedded ; and his last limb was sfaat* 
tered, and mangled, like its fellows. Then, the 
v(»ce of the sufferer was heard. 

"My destiny is fulfilled!" he faintly said: 
and added, with more vigor, " Lying fiend ! I 
have defeated yon ! — I die fearlessly — I havei 
910^ blenched." 

Again the ejcecudon^ raised his arm; and 
this time, he dealt the coup de grooe. Bat, it 
was useless: the wretched culprit was already 
dead. 

The crowd dispersed ; gloomy, depressed, and 
at once, tortured, glutted, and delighted by that 
species of horror, which arises in the contempla* 
tion of the mortal agony of a fellow being : an 
emotion incomparably dear to vulgar minds. 

But, the stranger was of an€»thi^ mould ; he 
had quitted the town, before the croel immola- 
tion had commenced ; leaving behind him one 
of his domestics to gather the particulars. 
Without the gates, he awaited this man's ar- 
rival ; and the moment it occurred, he resumed 
his journey. All day, he rode without re- 
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la»ng his speed ; and, in the evening, arrived 
at the magnificent edifice which owned him for 
its lord. 

Into a chamber, he hastened wherein were 
several inmates. One of them was a lady who 
had passed the prime of life ; bat, her featmres 
still indicated that she had been beautiful. The 
second was in the very zenith of her per- 
sonal attractions; and was a lovely and graceful 
dame. Two children were their companions; 
the elder of which was perhaps about ten years 
old; and its sister somewhat less. Both the 
ladies were clothed in black ; and their counte- 
nances expressed gloom and anxiety. 

The younger lady threw herself into the arms 
of the stranger, when he entered the apartment; 
and th^ tenderly embraced. For a moment, 
neither spoke; at length, she said, 

" Are our suspicions true ?" 

" Dear Marion," he replied, '* I fear that 
they are." 

Again there was a sad and solemn pause ; and 
then, the stranger recounted several particulars 
relative to the criminal whose execution has just 
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been described. However, he did not cobudu- 
ntcate the mode of his punishment; and his 
auditors were evidently ignorant that he had 
undergone so merciless a death. 

^ Yes, CBnone,'' said Marion, turning to her 
companion, "yes, it must be he. His speech 
alone would prove it. During our long residence 
together on the shores of the Mediterranean, 
sciarcely a day elapsed that I did not hear him, 
either during his siesta, or during his intense, and 
frequent fits of abstraction, allude to some fiend 
whom he supposed to be pursuing him. Unhappy 
being! even at that time, he experienced occa- 
sional aberrations of intellect. What extent of 
insanity then, must not his subsequent crimes 
and sufferings have entailed upon him !" 

The countenance of her, she called CEnone, 
exhibited an expression of speechless grirf and 
horror. She made no attempt to n^y; seem- 
ing both incapable, and conscious of her inca- 
pacity. 

" Ala<5 ! alas ! my brother," resumed Marion, 
" what wretchedness have you again brought 
upon your ill-fated sister!— But, for you, my 
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hui^nd,^' she iuided» tum^ to the strang^r^ 
** yooj my children, and you, CElaone, you, i^ike 
the witnesses, and the cause* of it, I should now 
once more believe my recent beppiness,adream." 
Her husband fondly attempted to console her ; 
then said — 

" For your brother's, own sake, you should cease 
to regret his death. From that strange record of 
his life, which though it reached us anony- 
mously, I feel assured that he alone could have 
sent to us, none can fail to infer that he was, 
and ever must have been, utterly, inexpressibly 
wretched. Nature seems to have combined in 
him, all those discrepant, and incongruous qua- 
lities, which are most sure to entail upon their 
possessor unmitigated misery. What a melan- 
choly, what a terrific, yet what an instructive 
picture of the consequences of self-indulgence 
does his stormy narrative reveal !" 

CElnone, who had somewhat withdrawn, now 
advanced, and said, with great emotion ; 

** The present, is the first time, during many 
years, that this unhappy theme has been recurred 
to by us — let me now implore you to suffer it to 
he the last!'* 
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** So, be it," rejoined Marion, with equal 
fervor, and almost equal pathos; ^^for the sake 
of my own peace, I will strive to forget that I 
ever had either fiither, or brother !*' 

Her husband tenderly embraced her; then, 
taming to her cousin, said 

** You were a bright example to him, QEnone ; 
you were both exposed to the same ordeal, yet, 
in that crisis of your lives, you obeyed the dictates 
of your duty, he abandoned himself to the impulses 
of his passion. You may have been slightly 
scathed by the struggle you then endured, you 
may not have escaped wholly without a scar, but, 
your course has, at least, secured for you, serenity 
and self-satisfaction : while the thorny path he 
then entered, has gradually conducted him from 
outrage to outrage, from tempest to tempest^ 
through endless misery and remorse, to ulti- 
mately, a father's murder, and a felon's death," 

THE END. 
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NOTE. 

Page 304^ line 10. 
As Aster did his arrow. 

Though nnwilUng to imply a diarespect to his r^er's 
erudition by the introduction of not^s^ yet, as a recoUec- 
tion of the aneclote to which the above and an ensuing 
passage refers is essentially necessary to their comprehen- 
sion, the author transcribes it : 

During the siege of Methone by Philip of Maoedon^ 
Aster, an archer, shot an arrow from the walls, bearing on 
it, the inscription. To Philip^s right eye, which accurately 
fulfilled its errand. To this fatally convincing proof of 
his enemy's skill, the monarch replied in a similar spirit, 
by returning the same arrow with a label appended to it, 
on which was written. If Philip takes the town he mil 
haitg Aster.-^The town was taken ; and the victor ful- 
Blled his threat. 

There may be one or two other historic allusions in 
these pages : if therefore, the reader should ever chance 
ta have foi^otten the themes upon which they are founded, 
the author hopes that his foregoing remark will be ac- 
cepted as a just plea for the omission of any additional 
citations. 



' Owing to the haste, with which the previous pages 
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p«8sed through the press^ a number of superfluous dashes 
at the terminations of paragraphs^ and in othier inappro- 
priate situations^ escaped observation until too late for 
correction. Wheneyer they occur^ the reader is requested 
to disregard them. 
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